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PREFACE 

In  preparing  the  present  edition  of  the  Harmonist,  the  Book  Agents  at  New-York  recommended  that  a  committee,  composed  of 
suitable  persons  with  respect  to  Sacred  Music,  should  be  chosen  in  our  principal  cities,  who  should  make  such  a  selection  of  tunes 
as  would  suit  the  taste  of  the  different  sections  of  the  country  they  represented.  These  committees  met  by  delegation  in  the  city  of  New- 
York,  and  from  the  mass  of  tunes  thus  furnished,  selected  the  contents  of  the  present  edition.  In  doing  this,  it  was  constantly  borne 
in  mind  that  different  tastes  exist  in  different  parts  of  the  country,  and  that  each  of  these  should  be  gratified  as  far  as  could  be  consist- 
ent with  suitable  reference  to  the  rest. 

The  rudiments,  which  are  much  enlarged  in  the  present  edition,  are  in  the  form  of  question  and  answer.  They  will  be  found  to 
be  clear,  concise,  and  yet  sufficiently  full  for  all  the  ordinary  purposes  of  teaching.  It  would  be  best,  on  the  whole,  for  teachers  to 
put  the  questions  to  the  school  collectively,  and  let  all  answer.  Occasionally,  questions  may  be  put.  to  individuals.  The  school,  up 
to  its  very  close,  should  be  frequently  and  faithfully  reviewed  in  the  rudiments.  It  is  but  just  to  say  here,  that  the  rudiments  in  this 
work  are  an  abstract  of  those  in  the  Handel  and  Haydn  collection,  the  proprietor  of  that  work  kindly  consenting  to  such  use  of  them. 

Great  pains  have  been  taken  to  omit  all  such  tunes  as  could  be  ascertained  were  not  much  used,  and  to  insert  in  their  place  the  best 
tunes  which  could  be  found;  a  number  of  original  tunes  have  also  been  added.  On  this  part  of  the  work  unwearied  labour  has  been 
bestowed ;  and  we  can  confidently  say,  that  no  book  ever  published  contains  such  a  choice  selection  and  pleasing  variety  of  hymn 
tunes  as  the  present  edition  of  the  Harmonist.  Our  Hymn  Book  contains,  in  addition  to  the  common,  long,  and  short  metre  hymns 
more  than  three  hundred  hymns  in  twenty-eight  different  particular  metres.  This  gives  the  greatest  variety  in  regard  to  the  perform- 
ance of  that  interesting  part  of  sacred  worship,  which  this  work  is  designed  to  promote. 

The  air,  or  treble,  is  placed  next  above  the  base,  and  should  be  sung  only  by  female  voices  ;  the  male  voice  in  adults  being  an 
octave  lower  than  the  female,  it  is  impossible  for  them  to  reach  that  part,  so  as  properly  to  sing  it.  The  same  remark  may,  with 
nearly  as  much  propriety,  be  made  with  regard  to  the  alto,  or  counter ;  there  being  few  men  who  can  reach  it  so  as  to  sing  it  in  a 
suitable  manner,  and  such  only  for  a  short  time.  The  voices  of  boys  and  the  lowest  voices  of  women  should  sing  the  alto.  Children, 
with  suitable  attention,  are  easily  taught  to  sing.  Their  voices  contribute  very  much  to  the  beauty  and  power  of  music.  The  alto  in 
the  present  book  is,  in  a  part  of  the  tunes,  the  upper  part ;  and  in  the  rest,  the  part  next  above  the  treble.  In  part  of  the  tunes,  like- 
wise, it  is  set  on  the  upper  part  of  the  staff,  while  in  the  rest  it  is  on  the  lower  part.  In  most  of  the  tunes  from  the  last  edition 
which  have  been  retained,  the  old  arrangement  has  been  preserved.  The  tenor  should  be  sung  by  the  highest  voices  of  men,  and  the 
base  by  the  lowest 
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Many  tunes  which  before  occupied  a  whole  page,  have  been  compressed  into  three  fourths  of  a  page ;  thus  making  room  for 
the  insertion  of  a  part  or  the  whole  of  a  hymn.  The  singing  of  these  additional  stanzas,  in  meetings  for  practice,  will  be  a  good 
exercise  ;  as  it  will  familiarize  the  performer  to  words  besides  those  set  to  the  tune,  and  give  a  readiness  :n  applying  different  hymns 
to  the  tune,  which  is  very  desirable.  A  choice  and  rich  collection  of  occasional  pieces  and  sentences  will  be  found  at  the  close  of  the 
book. 

Very  few  musical  terms  have  been  used,  because  great  care  has  been  taken  to  insert  such  words  in  the  music  as  will  indicate  the 
movement  and  style  of  performance.  A  dictionary  of  musical  terms,  however,  has  been  inserted,  as  it  will  frequently  be  found 
useful  for  reference. 

Although  our  Discipline  very  properly  discountenances  the  use  of  fugue  tunes,  and  although  modern  taste  proscribes  their  use,  yet 
a  few  have  been  retained  in  this  work,  as,  in  every  section  of  the  country,  there  are  some  persons  who  are  very  partial  to  them. 

In  the  present  edition  the  number  of  the  metre  is  given  to  each  tune  in  the  particular  metres,  and  in  the  new  edition  of  the  Hymn 
Book,  the  number  of  the  metre  is  given  to  each  particular  metre  hymn.     This  will  be  found  of  great  utility  to  choristers. 

While  the  present  edition  of  the  Harmonist  is  the  result  of  the  careful  and  undivided  attention  of  the  committee,  it  is  proper  to 
remark  that  the  immediate  preparation  of  the  sheets,  and  their  supervision  while  passing  through  the  press,  were,  by  their  request, 
done  by  Mr.  Wm.  C.  Brown,  of  Boston. 

The  whole  selection  will  be  found  very  extensive ;  and  the  object  constantly  kept  in  view  has  been  to  make  it  chaste,  simple,  and 
correct.  We  have  endeavoured  to  render  the  work  a  standard  and  useful  one,  and  calculated  to  supply  the  wants  and  religious 
services  of  our  large  and  widely  extending  connection. 

Gabriel  P.  Disosway,  New-York. 
Daniel  Ayres,  Do. 

William   C.   Brown,    Boston. 
Samuel  Ashmead,         Philadelphia. 

New-Yorh,  September.  1837 
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The  lessons  for  practice  have  been  reinserted,  and  some  others.  It  is  however  recommended  to  teachers  to  avail  themselves  of  the  use  of  the  Black 
Board,  upon  which  lessons  for  practice  may  be  written  to  any  extent,  and  all  the  characters  explained  in  a  very  intelligible  and  interesting  manner. 
Weekly  meetings  for  practice  should  be  held  in  all  societies  where  it  is  practicable. 


LESSON  I. 

THE   STAFF. 

1.  What  is  a  staff! 

Five  lines  with  the  intermediate  spaces. 

EXAMPLE. 


2.  What  is  the  use  of  a  staff! 

Musical  characters  are  written  upon  it. 

3.  How  are  the  lines  and  spaces  counted  ! 
From  the  lowest  upward. 

EXAMPLE. 


What  are  used  when  more  lines  or  spaces  are  wanted  ! 
Leger  lines. 

EXAMPLE. 


Fifth  line. 
Fourth  space. 
Fourth  line. 
Third  space. 
Third  line. 
Second  space. 
Second  line. 
First  space. 
First  line. 


Leger  lines  above. 


Loger  lines  below. 


LESSON  II. 

OF  MUSICAL  SOUNDS  ON  THE  STAFF. 

How  many  primary  musical  sounds  are  there  ? 

Seven. 

How  are  they  named  ! 

By  the  seven  first  letters  of  the  alphabet. 

How  are  musical  sounds  represented  upon  the  staff? 

By  the  letters  by  which  they  are  named. 

What  is  a  clef! 

A  character  used  to  determine  the  situation  of  the  letters  upon  the  staff? 

5.  How  many  clefs  are  there ! 
Only  two  in  common  use. 

6.  What  are  they  called ! 
The  Base  and  Treble  clefs. 


4. 


EXAMPLE. 


Treble  Clef. 


Base  Clef. 


7.   How  are  the  letters  placed  on  the  staff  according  to  the  Treble  clef? 
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8.   How  are  the  letters  placed  on  the  staff  according  to  the  Base  clef? 

Space  above  B 

Fifth  lme A 

Fourth  space      ,-^  G 

Fourth  line       -Q1 F - 

Third  space         %J  E 

Third  line  D 

Second  space  C 

Second  line B — ■ — 

First  space  A 

First  line  G ; — — — — 

Space  below  F 

Note. — Although  the  same  clef  is  used  for  the  Tenor  and  Treble,  yet  the  latter  is  an 
octave  higher  than  the  former,  and  so  is  the  Alto  or  Counter,  when  written  on  the  lower 
part  of  the  staff. 

LESSON  III. 

NOTES  AND  RESTS. 

1.  What  are  notes  1 

Characters  written  upon  the  staff  as  signs  of  musical  sounds,  showing  their 
length  and   order. 

2.  How  many  kinds  of  notes  are  there  1 
Six. 

3.  What  are  they  called  ? 

Semibreve,  minim,  crotchet,  quaver,  semiquaver,  and  demisemiquaver. 


Semibreves.      Minims. 


Crotchets. 


EXAMPLE. 
Quavers. 


Semiquavers. 


Deniisemiquavcrs. 


9- 
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TX. 
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4.  What  is  the  relative  duration  of  these  notes] 

The  minim  is  half  as  long  as  the  semibreve,  the  crotchet  half  as  long  as  the 
minim,  &c. 

5.  What  is  the  use  of  a  dot  after  a  note  ? 
It  adds  one  half  to  its  original  length. 


Dotted  Minim. 


EXAMPLE. 

Dotted  Crotchet. 


Dotted  Quaver. 


p± izz^=z:z=zj*zzz 


6.  What  is  the  use  of  the  figures  placed  over  or  under  any  three  notes  of  the 
same  kind  ] 
It  shows  that  they  are  to  be  performed  in  the  time  of  two  notes  of  the  same 
kind  without  the  figure. 

EXAMPLE. 


=#=r* 
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7.  What  are  rests  1 
Marks  of  silence. 

8.  How  many  are  there]      Six. 

9.  What  are  they  called  ] 

Semibreve  rest,  minim  rest,  crotchet  rest,  quaver  rest,  semiquaver  rest,  and 
demisemiquaver  rest.  example. 

Semibreve  rest.      Minim  rest.       Crotchet  rest.     Quaver  rest.    Semiquaver  rest.    Demisemiquaver  rest. 


_53 sq 
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10.  How  long  should  the  performer  remain  silent  at  a  rest  ] 
As  long  as  he  would  be  in  singing  its  correspondent  note. 

11.  How  may  the  length  of  a  rest  be  augmented? 
By  the  use  of  a  dot,  as  in  the  case  of  notes. 

LESSON  IV. 

VARIOUS    MUSICAL   CHARACTERS. 

1.  What  is  the  use  of  a  Flat  ? 

It  sinks  the  pitch  of  a  sound  half  a  tone. 

2.  What  is  the  use  of  a  Sharp  1 

It  raises  the  pitch  of  a  sound  half  a  tone. 

3.  What  is  the  use  of  a  Natural  1 

It  restores  a  note  made  flat  or  sharp  to  its  original  sound. 

example. 

Flats.  Sharps.  Naturals. 

-bz        ±5=        — tq~ 
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5. 


6. 


7. 


What  are  flats  and  sharps  called  when  placed  at  the  beginning  of  a  tune  1 

The  signature. 

When  placed  before  a  single  note  1 

Accidentals. 

How  far  do  accidentals  extend  their  influence  ? 

Through  the  measure  in  which  they  occur. 

What  is  the  use  of  a  bar  1 

To  divide  the  notes  into  equal  measures. 

What  is  a  measure  ' 

All  the  notes  contained  between  two  bars. 


Measure.  Bar.  Measure.  Bar. 


EXAMPLE. 

Measure. 


Bar. 


Measure. 


Bar. 


:p=i *=p: 
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9.  What  is  the  use  of  a  double  bar  1 

It  shows  the  end  of  a  strain,  or  a  line  of  the  poetry. 

EXAMPLE. 
Double  Bar.  Double  Bar. 


m 


10.  What  is  the  use  of  a  brace] 

It  shows  how  many  parts  are  to  be  performed  together. 


pq 


11.   Wriat  is  the  use  of  a  tie  or  slur  ? 

It  shows  that  all  the  notes  over  or  under  which  it  is  drawn  are  to  be  sung 
to  one  syllable. 


Tie  or  slur. 


^-rr-^ 


Tie  or  slur. 


12.   What  is  the  use  of  a  repeat  ] 

It  shows  what  part  of  a  tune  is  to  be  sung  twice. 

EXAMPLE. 
Repeat.  Repeat. 


13.  What  is  the  use  of  staccato  marks  ! 

They  show  what  notes  are  to  be  performed  in  a  very  short  and  distinct 
manner. 

EXAMPLE. 
Written.  Performed. 

T        T        T       f        r 


-O — 9- 


-** — 

— i 

-^ — 

1        ' 

-> — 

4 

14.  What  term  is  used  to  designate  a  smooth  and  gliding  manner! 
Legato. 

15.  What  is  the  use  of  a  pause  1 

It  shows  that  a  note  may  be  continued  beyond  its  usual  length. 


EXAMPLE. 


16.  What  are  syncopated  notes? 

Those  which  commence  on  an  unaccented  and  are  continued  on  an  ac- 
cented part  of  the  measure. 

EXAMPLE. 


jL    0 

0 

1 
— 1 

# 

F4-^ 

— ♦-- 

— i — 

— k-1- 

^ 
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LESSON  V. 

SOLMIZATION. 

1.  What  is  solmization  ? 

The  application  of  certain  syllables  to  musical  sounds. 

2.  What  is  its  use  ? 

It  enables  the  learner  to  utter  a  sound  with  fulness  and  freedom,  and  assists 
him  to  secure  a  correct  intonation. 

It  promotes  a  feeling  or  consciousnes  of  the  precise  relation  of  the  sounds  in  the 
octave  to  each  other,  and  especially  to  the  tonic  or  key  note.  By  associating  the 
several  syllables  with  their  corresponding  sounds,  this  relation  becomes  familiar,  and 
we  acquire  the  habit  of  expressing  any  note  with  ease  and  certamty. 

3.  How  many  syllables  are  used  in  solmization  ? 
Four. 

4..  What  are  they  ? 

Fa  *  Sol,  La,*  Mi. 

*  The  a  in  these  syllables  may  be  sounded  as  in  far,  or  fare,  at  the  discretion  of  the 
teacher. 
5.  Which  of  these  governs  the  others,  and  fixes  their  places  on  the  staff? 

Mi. 
C.  By  what  is  the  place  of  the  syllable  Mi  known? 

By  the  signature. 

7.  What  is  the  signature  ? 

The  sharps  or  flats  placed  at  the  beginning  of  music. 

8.  What  is  the  signature  when  there  are  neither  sharps  nor  flats  ? 
Natural. 

9.  If  the  signature  be  natural,  on  what  letter  is  the  syllable  Mi  ? 
On  B. 

10.  If  the  signature  be  one  flat,  on  what  letter  is  the  syllable  Mi  ? 
On  E. 

11.  If  two  flats? 
On  A. 

12.  If  three  flats? 
OnD. 

13.  If  four  flats? 
On  G. 

14.  If  the  signature  be  one  sharp,  on  what  letter  is  the  syllable  Mi 


OnF#!. 
15.  If  two  sharps? 

On  C#. 
16  If  three  sharps  ? 

On  G#. 

17.  If  four  sharps  ? 
OdD#. 

18.  By  what  rule  are  the  places  of  the  other  syllables  known? 
They  follow  upon  each  degree  of  the  staff,  in  regular  order. 

19.  What  is  the  order  ascending  from  Mi? 
Fa,  Sol,  La,  Fa,  Sol,  La. 

20.  What  is  the  order  descending  from  Mi? 
La,  Sol,  Fa,  La,  Sol,  Fa. 

21.  What  effect  have  accidentals  on  solmization? 

When  these  are  used,  it  often  becomes  necessary  to  change  the  syllables, 
in  order  to  sing  in  exact  tune. 

22.  How  are  such  changes  to  be  made? 

Sometimes  by  a  different  termination  of  the  syllables,  as  fe  for  fa,  se  for 
sol,  &c,  and  sometimes  by  considering  the  accidentals  as  occasional 
changes  of  the  signature. 

LESSON  VI. 

1 .  What  is  meant  by  time  in  Music  ? 
The  duration  of  sounds. 

2.  How  many  kinds  of  time  are  there  ? 
Three. 

3.  What  are  they  called? 
Common,  Triple,  and  Compound. 

Note. — Strictly  speaking,  there  are  but  two  kinds  of  time,  ccnmion  and  triple. 

COMMON    TIME. 

4.  How  many  signs  has  common  time  ? 
Three. 

5.  What  is  the  first? 

The  figures  3£ 
6    What  note  or  notes  fill  a  measure? 
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A  semibreve,  or  its  equal  in  other  notes  or  rests. 

7.  How  many  motions  of  the  hand  are  employed  in  measuring  it  ? 
Two. 

8.  On  what  part  of  the  measure  does  the  accent  fall  ? 
On  the  first. 

9.  What  is  the  second  sign  of  common  time? 

The  figures  ^~ 

10.  What  note  or  notes  fill  a  measure  ? 

A  semibreve,  or  its  equal  in  other  notes  oi  rests. 

11.  How  many  motions  of  the  hand  are  employed  in  measuring  it? 
Four. 

Note. — A  slight  motion  of  the  hand  is  sufficient  in  heating  time.     In  this  sign  let  the 
motion  be  down,  left,  right,  up. 

12.  On  what  part  of  the  measure  does  the  acceLt  fall? 
On  the  first  and  third. 

13.  What  is  the  third  sign  of  common  time  ? 

-9- 

The  figures  -^j- 

14.  What  note  or  notes  fill  a  measure  ? 

A  minim,  or  its  equal  in  other  notes  or  rests. 

15.  How  is  it  measured  and  accented? 

The  same  as  the  first  sign  of  common  time. 
In  the  three  signs   of   triple   time,  let  the  motion  of  the  hand  be  down,  left,  up. 

TRIPLE   TIME. 

16.  How  many  signs  has  Triple  time? 
Three. 

17.  What  is  the  first? 

3l 


The    figures 


-9- 


18.  What  note  or  notes  fill  a  measure  ? 

A  dotted  semibreve,  or  its  equal  in  other  notes  or  rests. 

19.  How  many  motions  of  the  hand  are  employed  in  measuring  it  ? 
Three.  5 


20.  On  what  part  of  the  measure  does  the  accent  fall? 
On  the  first. 

21.  What  is  the  second  sign  of  Triple  time? 

The    figures    -*=?- 

22.  What  note  or  notes  fill  a  measure  ? 

A  dotted  minim,  or  its  equal  in  other  notes  or  rests. 

23.  How  is  it  measured  and  accented? 

The  same  as  the  first  sign  of  Triple  time. 

24.  What  is  the  third  sign  of  Triple  time  ? 

The    figures    3? 
~r*r 

25.  What  note  or  notes  fill  a  measure  ? 

A  dotted  crotchet,  or  i(s  equal  in  other  notes  or  rests. 

26.  How  is  it  measured  and  accented? 

The  same  as  the  first  sign  of  Triple  time. 

The  fi<rt        iSl    "4~    ~^}r_    ifx    [Sh    ifl    &c>  are  use(l  to  express   the 
°  f)  y    A  <t    A  y  ~/|  «  -ft-1  -ft-J  fractional  parts  of  a  semibreve. 

as  two  halves  of  a  semibreve,  four  quarters,  two  quarters,  three  quarters,  three  eighths, 
six  eighths,  &c. 

COMPOUND    TIME. 

27.  How  many  signs  has  Compound  time  ?  Two. 

28.  What  is  the  first  ? 

The    figures    -U- 

What  notes  fill  a  measure  ? 

Two  dotted  minims,  or  their  equal  in  other  notes  or  rests. 

How  many  motions  of  the  hand  are  employed  in  measuring  it  ? 

Two. 

On  what  part  of  the  measure  does  the  accent  fall  ? 

When  there  are  but  two  notes  in  a  measure,  on  the  first ;  when  there  are 

six,  on  the  first  and  fourth. 
What  is  the  second  sign  of  Compound  time  ? 

The   figures    5£ 


Note.- 
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33.  What  notes  fill  a  measure  1 

Two  dotted  crotchets,  or  their  equal  in  other  notes  or  rests. 

34.  How  is  it  measured  and  accented  ? 

The  same  as  the  first  sign  of  Compound  time. 

LESSON  VII. 

THE  DIATONIC  SCALE  AND  THE  MAJOR  AND  MINOR  MODES. 

1.  What  is  the  Diatonic  scale  1 

A  gradual  succession  of  eight  fixed  sounds,  proceeding  by  unequal  degrees 
or  intervals,  called  tones  and  semi-tones. 

2.  How  many  tones  are  there  in  the  Diatonic  scale  ? 
Five. 

3.  How  many  semi-tones'? 
Two. 

4.  What  is  meant  by  mode  1 

The  order  of  tones  and  semi-tones  in  the  Diatonic  scale. 

5.  How  many  modes  are  there  1 
Two. 

6.  What  are  they  called  % 
Major  and  Minor. 

Note. — The  first  of  the  seven  primary  sounds  being  repeated  to  complete  the  octave 
makes  the  eighth. 

7.  What  is  the  peculiar  effect  of  each  mode  ] 

The  Major  mode  is  bold  and  cheerful :  the  Minor  is  pathetic  and  mournful. 

8.  What  is  the  order  of  intervals  in  the  Diatonic  scale,  Major  mode  1 

From  the  third  to  the  fourth  sounds,  [la  to  fa,]  and  from  the  seventh  to  the 
eighth  sounds,  [mi  to  fa,]  are  semi-tones ;  the  rest  are  tones. 

9.  What  is  the  order  of  intervals  in  the  Diatonic  scale,  Minor  mode,  ascending? 
From  the  second  to  the  third  sounds,  [mi  to  fa,]  and  from  the  seventh  to 

the  eighth  sounds,  [sol  to  la,]  are  semi-tones ;  the  rest  are  tones. 


10.  What  is  the  order  of  intervals  in  the  Diatonic  scale,  Minor  mode,  descending 7 
From  the  fifth  to  the  sixth  sounds,  [la  to  fa,]  and  from  the  second  to  the 

third  sounds,  [mi  to  fa,]  are  semi-tones ;  the  rest  are  tones. 

11.  What  is  the  difference  between  the  ascending  and  descending  scale,  Minor 

mode  ? 
In  the   ascending  scale,  the  upper  semitone  occurs  between  the   seventh 
and  eighth  sounds ;  but  in  the  descending  scale,  it  occurs  between  the 
fifth  and  sixth  sounds. 

12.  What  characters  are  used  to  denote  this  change  in  the  Minor  model 
Sharps  or  naturals  are  used  on  the  sixth  and  seventh  degrees  of  the  scale 

as  accidentals  in  ascending ;    and  naturals  or  fiats  are  used  as  acciden- 
tals in  descending. 

13.  When  are  the  Major  and  Minor  modes  said  to  be  relative  1 
When  the  signature  is  the  Same. 

14.  What  is  the  relative  Minor  to  any  Major  key  T 
Its  third  below. 

15.  What  is  the  relative  Major  to  any  Minor  key  1 
Its  third  above. 

16.  What  interval  is  that  which  determines  the  mode  to  be  either  Major  or 

Minor  ? 
The  third. 

17.  What  is  the  difference  between  the  third  in  the  Major  mode,  and  the  third  in 

the  Minor  mode  1 
The  Major  third  is  a  semitone  greater. 

18.  To  what  is  the  peculiar  effect  of  each  mode  to  be  attributed  1 
To  the  third. 

19.  What  is  meant  by  the  key  note  ? 

The  note  with  which  the  scale  begins  and  ends. 

20.  What  syllable  is  applied  to  the  key  note  in  the  Major  mode  ?     Fa. 

21.  What  to  the  key  note  in  the  Minor  mode  1     La. 


Note. — We  cannot  attain  the  true  pleasure  of  Sacred  Music  unless  we  feel  a  genuine  spirit  of  devotion  ;  let  us  then  ever  maintain  an  awful  reverence 
of  that  glorious  Being  whose  praises  we  profess  to  celebrate,  and  while  we  sing  with  the  understanding,  let  us  sing  with  the  Spirit  also.  Then  shall  we  partake 
of  its  sweetest  pleasures ;  we  shall  be  cheered  and  conducted  through  the  present  pilgrimage,  with  the  pleasing  hope  of  finally  joining  with  the  glorious  com- 
pany of  the  Church  Triumphant,  in  singing  praises  to  God  and  the  Lamb  for  ever  and  ever 
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EXAMPLE     OF     THE     SCALE     IN     THE     MAJOR     AND     MINOR     MODE. 

Key  of  C,  Major  Mode.  Key  of  A,  Minor  Mode. 
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Ascending  Scale — Major  Mode.       Descending  Scale — Major  Mode. 
Beat  or  Count  4  in  a  measure. 


LESSONS  FOR  THE  EXERCISE  OF  THE  VOICE.* 

Ascending  Scale-  -Minor  Mode.       Descending  Scale — Minor  Mode. 


t 


feji§?=  =p— |=^^zfej 


at± 


-r* — &■ 


□ 
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EXPLANATION    OF  MUSICAL  TERMS 


Adagio  (or  Ado.)  signifies  the  slowest  time. 

Ad  libitum,  at  pleasure. 

Affettuoso,  in  a  style  of  execution  adapted  to  express  affec- 
tion, tenderness,  supplication,  and  deep  emotion. 

Allegro,  a  brisk  and  sprightly  movement. 

Allegretto,  less  quick  than  Allegro. 

Alto,  Counter,  or  high  Tenor. 

Amoroso,  in  a  soft  and  delicate  style. 

Andante,  with  distinctness.  As  a  mark  of  time,  it  implies 
a  medium  between  the  Adagio  and  Allegro  movements. 

Andantino,  quicker  than  Andante. 

Anthem,  a  musical  composition  set  to  sacred  prose. 

A  tempo,  in  time. 

Base,  the  lowest  part  in  harmony. 

Bis,  this  term  denotes  a  repetition  of  a  passage  in  music. 

Cantabile,  elegant,  graceful,  melodious. 

Canto,  song  ;  or,  in  choral  compositions,  the  leading  melody. 

Chorus,  a  composition  or  passage  designed  for  a  full  choir. 

Chromatic,  a  term  given  to  accidental  semitones. 

Con  furia,  with  boldness. 

Crescendo,  Cres.,  or  _=c^,  with  an  increasing  sound. 

Con  spirito,  with  spirit. 

Da  Capo,  or  D.  C,  close  with  the  first  strain. 

Diminuendo,  Dim.,  or  ^=-,  with  a  decreasing  sound. 

Dirge,  a  piece  composed  for  funeral  occasions. 

Divoto,  in  a  solemn  and  devout  manner. 

Duetto,  or  Duet,  music  consisting  of  two  parts. 

Dolce,  sweetness,  softness,  gentleness,  &c. 

Expressivo,  with  expression. 

Forte,  strong  and  full. 

Fortissimo,  very  loud. 

Fugue,  c  r  Fuge,  a  piece  in  which  one  or  more  of  the  parts 
lead,  and  the  rest  follow  in  different  intervals  of  time. 


Forzando,  [or/2.]  the  notes  over  which  it  is  placed  are  to 
be  boldly  struck  with  strong  emphasis. 

Giusto,  in  an  equal,  steady,  and  just  time. 

Grave,  Gravemcnte,  deep  emotion. 

Grazioso,  graceful ;  a  smooth  and  gentle  style  of  execution, 
approaching  to  piano. 

Harmony,  an  agreeable  combination  of  musical  sounds,  or 
different  melodies,  performed  at  the  same  time. 

Interlude,  an  instrumental  passage  introduced  between  two 
vocal  passages. 

Interval,  the  distance  between  any  two  sounds. 

Largo,  somewhat  quicker  than  Grave. 

Larghetto,  not  so  slow  as  Largo. 

Legato,  signifies  that  the  notes  of  the  passage  are  to  be  per- 
formed in  a  close,  smooth,  and  gliding  manner. 

Lento,  Lentemcntc,  slow. 

Melody,  an  agreeable  succession  of  sounds. 

Mezza  voce,  with  a  medium  fulness  of  tone. 

Mezza,  half,  middle,  mean. 

Moderate,  between  Andante  and  Allegro. 

Oratorio,  a  species  of  musical  drama,  consisting  of  airs,  re- 
citatives; duets,  trios,  choruses,  &c. 

Overture,  in  dramatic  music,  is  an  instrumental  strain,  which 
serves  as  an  introduction. 

Orchestra,  the  place  or  band  of  musical  performances. 

Pastorale,  a  composition  generally  written  in  measure  of 
6-4  or  6-8,  the  style  of  which  is  soothing,  tender,  and 
delicate. 

Piano,  or  Pia,  soft. 

Pianissimo,   Pianiss.,  or  PP.,  very  soft. 

Pomposo,  grand,  dignified. 

Presto,  quick. 

Prestissimo,  very  quick. 


Quartetto,  a  composition  consisting  of  parts,  each  of  which 
occasionally  takes  the  leading  melody. 

Quintctto,  music  composed  in  five  parts,  each  of  which  occa- 
sionally takes  the  leading  melody. 

Recitative,  a  sort  of  style  resembling  speaking. 

Kippienno,  full. 

Sempre,  tliroughout ;  as  sempre  piano,  soft  throughout. 

Soprano,  the  treble  or  higher  voice  part. 

Sostcnuto,  sustaining  the  sounds  to  the  utmost  of  their 
nominal  length. 

Staccato,  the  opposite  to  Legato  ;  requiring  a  short,  articu- 
late, and  distinct  style  of  performance. 

Siciliano,  a  composition  written  in  measure  of  6-4  or  6-8, 
to  be  performed  in  a  slow  and  graceful  manner. 

Soavc,  agreeable,  pleasing. 

Soto  Voce  Dolce,  with  a  sweetness  of  tone. 

Spirititoso,  with  spirit. 

Solo,  a  composition  designed  for  a  single  voice  or  instrument. 
Vocal  solos,  duets,  &c.  in  modern  music,  are  usually  ac- 
companied with  instruments. 

Subito,  quick. 

Symphony,  a  passage  to  be  executed  by  instruments,  while 
the  vocal  performers  are  silent. 

Tempo,  time. 

Tasto  Solo,  denotes  that  the  movement  should  be  performed 
with  no  other  chords  than  unisons  and  octaves. 

Trio,  a  composition  for  three  voices. 

Tutti,  all,  all  together. 

Veloce,  quick. 

Vigoroso,  with  energy. 

Verse,  one  voice  to  a  part. 

Vivace,  in  a  brisk  and  lively  manner 

Volti,  turn  over. 
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1.     Once   more,  mv  soul,  the    ri- sing  day       Sa-lutes  thy  wa-king  eyes  ;  Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tri-bute  pay      To      Him     that    rules     the  skies. 
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2      Night     un  -  to  night  his  name  re-peats ;  The  day  re-news  the  sound,  Wide  as  the  heavens  on  which  he  sits,     To      turn     the       sea  -  sons  round. 


SEES 


m 


m 


mmstf^im 


*; 


^m^r 


^^* 


:=^=p: 


fFFPm 


Hymn  295. 


CONWAY.*     C.  M. 


^^^^m 


mOTFTe 


p 


.* 


4r* 


lE^OEIZS 


1.  O 'tis  de-light,  with-out    al  -  loy,  Je-sus,  to  hear  thy  name  ;  My  spi  -  rit  leaps  with  in-ward  joy,  My  spi-rit  leaps  with  in-ward  joy,  I  feel  the  sa-cred  flame. 
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2.  My  passions  hold  a  pleasing  reign  When  love  inspires  my  breast,  Love,  the  di-vi-nest    ofthetrain,  Love,  the  di-vi-nest  of  the  train,  The  so  n(j  his  word. 
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1.  My  God,  my  por-tion,  and     my  love,        My    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing   all,       I've  none  but  thee    in  heaven  a  -  bove,      Or     on     this  earth-  ly    bail. 
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2.  What  emp  -  ty  things  are  all     the  skies,     And  this     in  -  fe  -  rior  clod !  There's  no-thing  here  de-serves  my  joys,  There's  no-thing  like    my  God. 
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1.  Jesus,   great  Shepherd  of   the  sheep,  To  thee    for  help   we    fly  :     Thy    lit  -  tie  flock   in  safe  -  ty  keep,      For,    O,    the   wolf      is   nigh  ! 
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in  -  to    thy   pro-tec  -  tion  take,   And     gather  with  thy  arm  ;     Un  -  less   the  fold  we   first      forsake,    The  wolf  can     nev  -  er   harm. 
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ARLINGTON.     C.  M. 


Dr.  Arue. 


-BL^-M      D. 


-I&- 


-O- 


_. 


c- 


£ 


t- 


_k k_ 


Jk'  tk k_ 


£ 


f"    fr   f> 


¥z 


s — &^-& — p — o~  -r^-™ — 


-£— 4- 


T=3L 


1.  On     Jordan's  stor-my  banks  I  stand,     And  cast   a     wish-ful     eye,         To  Canaan's  fair  and    hap-py  land,  Where  my    pos  -  ses-sions  lie. 
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2.  O     the  transport-ing,  rapt'rous  scene  That    ri-ses     to       my  sight!  Sweet  fields  ar-ray'd  in     liv  -  ing  green,  And     ri-vers     of 
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Hymn  89. 


MEAR.     C.  M. 


£ 


n: 


G--& O- 


_k k_ 


_k ^  ,  k Cv 


i^- 


k 


Sl 


1.  0      for      a       clo  -  ser  walk  with  God,       A    calm  and  heavenly  frame  ;     Alight    to    shine  up  -  on     the  road    That  leads  me     to     the  Lamb. 
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2.  Where  is     the     bless-ed-ness      I  knew,  When  first    I      saw  the  Lord?  Where  is     the  soul-re  -  fresh-ing  view       Of    Je  -  sus    and  his  word. 
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Hymn  269. 


MOUNT  PLEASANT.     C.  M. 
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1.  Come,       let  us    join     our     cheer-ful  songs     With  an  -  gels  round       the     throne ;  Ten     thou  -  sand     thou  -  sand         are      their  tongues, 
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But      all    their  joys  are        one.  But     all    their    joys        are      one. 
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2.  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry, 

To  be  exalted  thus  : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  hearts  reply, 
For  he  was  slain  for  us. 

3.  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine  ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  giTe, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4.  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 


Hymn  161. 


LANESBOROUGH.     C.  M. 
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1.  How  vain  are  all  things  here  below,  How  false,  and  yet  how  fair !  Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too,  Each  pleasure   hath  its  poi-sontoo,     And  ev'ry  sweet  a  snare. 
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2.  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky  Give  but  a  flattering  light ;  We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh  We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh  Where  we  possess  delight. 
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Hymn  418. 


DOUGLASS.     C.  M. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  u    -    ni  -  ted    by  thy  grace,  And  each  to  each  en-dear*d,  With  con   -  fi   -   dence  we    seek    thy  face,  And     know      our  prayer  is  heard. 


2.  Still    let  us      own  our  com-mon  Lord,  And  bear  thine  easy  yoke;  A      band       of       love,       a   three  -  fold  cord,  Which   nev   -   er        can  be  broke. 
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Hymn  201. 


ARCHDALE.      C.    M.      (Double.) 
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1.     Fa-ther,  howwide  thy    glo  -  ries  shine  !  How  high  thy     won  -  ders    rise  !  Known  thro'  the  earth  by  thousand  signs,  By  thoti-sands   thro'  the  skies  : 
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2.     Part  of     thy  name  di  -  vine  -  ly  stands,  On      all     thy     crea  -  tures  writ,  They  show  the  la-bour    of  thy  hands,  Or      im  -  press    of    thy  feet : 
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Those  migh-ty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power;  Their  motions  speak  thy  skill ;    And  on  the  wings  of  ev'  -  ry  hour  We  read  thy  patience  stilU 


But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design    To     save  re-bellious  worms,  Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join  In  their  di  -  vi-nest  forms : 
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Hymn  553. 
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1.  O      God!  our     help       in       a   -  ges  past,  Our   hope  for  years  to  come ;  Our  shel-ter    from     the    stor-my  blast,  And    our      e  -  ter-nal  home  : 
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2.  Un  -  der      the      sha  -  dow      of    thy  throne,  Still  may  we  dwell  se-cure;  Suf-fi-cient      is      thine  arm    a -lone,  And    our     defence  is  sure. 
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Hymn  550. 
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1.  Thee,  we      a-dore,  E  -  ter  -  nal  Name,  And  hum-  bly    own     to     thee,  How    fee    -  ble     is     our     mor-tal  frame,  What    dy  -  ing  worms  we      be. 
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2.  Our  wasting  lives  grow  short-er  still,  As     days      and  months  increase  ;  And     ev'  -  ry     beat  -  ing  pulse  we  tell,  Leaves  but    the     num  -  ber    less. 
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:•  ifl,      And  sweet  se  -  ra-pbie  fire,    And  sweet  se-ra  -  phic  fire      Through  all     the    ehi-ning-  le  -  gions  ran, 
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hail    th'aa  -  spi  -  '/Te,  and  ;  '.ade  com  -  bine    To    hail  th'an-epi-eiooB  daj.       To    hail  th'au-spi  -  cious  day. 
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And  strong    and    toned     the  h  all  the  shi  -  ;ions  ran,    And  strong  and  tuned  the   lyre,  And  strung  and  tuned    the    lyre 
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Hymn  350 
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1.  Come,      O     my     God,    the      pro  -  mise  seal,         This      moun   -   tain  sin         re-move!     Now     in        my    wait-ing    soul      re  -  veal 
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2.  I       want    thy    life,    thy     pu   -    ri   -  ty,  Thy       right   -     eous  -    ness  brought  in :  I         ask,     de  -  sire,      and     trust     in     thee 
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The  vir-tue    of  thy    love,      The     vir  -  tue        of      thy  love. 
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To     be  redeem'd  from  sin,    To     be  redeem' d  from  sin,  To       be       re-deem'd  from  sin. 
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3  For  this,  as  taught  by  thee,  I  pray, 
And  can  no  longer  doubt ! 
Remove  from  hence,  to  sin  I  say, 
Be  cast  this  moment  out. 

4.  Anger  and  sloth,  desire  and  pride, 

This  moment  be  subdued  ! 
Be  cast  into  the  crimson  tide 
Of  my  Redeemer's  blood. 

5.  Saviour,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up, 

My  present  Saviour  thou  ! 
In  all  the  confidence  of  hope 
I  claim  the  blessing  now  ! 

6.  Tis  done  ;  thou  dost  this  moment  save 

With  full  salvation  bless  , 
Redemption  through  thy  blood  I  have, 
And  spotless  love  and  peace. 
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Hymn  389. 


BEDFORD.     C.  M. 
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1.  God  moves  in   a     my  -  ste-rious  way,     His    won-ders     to     per -form;    He  plants  his  foot-steps    in    the  sea,      And  rides  up  -  on     the    storm. 
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2.  Deep  in     un  -  fa  -  thorn  -  a  -  ble  mines       Of      ne  -  ver  fail  -  ing     skill,      He  trea-sures  up     his  bright  de-signs,    And  works  his  sov -'reign  will. 
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1.  How  happy    ev'-  ry      child     of  grace,  Who  knows  his     sins     for-given  !  This  earth,  he  cries,       is   not  my  place,      I       seek  my  place  in  heaven. 


2.  A  country    far  from     mor  -  tal  sight,     Yet,    0!       by     faith      I     see;      The  land  of  rest,      the  saints' de-light,  The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 
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Hymn  81. 


LITCHFIELD.     C.  M. 
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1.    Still,  for  thy    lov-ing  kindness,  Lord,      I  in    thy    tem-ple  wait : 
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I      look  to      find   thee       in    thy  word,     Or       at     thy    ta  -  ble  meet. 
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2.  Herein    thine  own  ap-point-ed  ways,       I     wait     to  learn  thy  will :      Si  -  lent     I     stand    be  -  fore    thy  face,     And  hear  thee  say  "  Be  still!" 


S^ 


fz 


m 


O:    2 


■—5- 


US 


±2: 


&■ 


Hymn  267. 


TEMPLETON.     C.  M. 
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1.  Salvation  !  O  the  joyful  sound!  What  pleasure  to  our  ears!  "What  pleasure  to  our  ears  !  A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound,  A  cordial  for  our  fears,  A  cordial  for  our  fears. 
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2.  Salvation!  let  the  echo  fly  The  spacious  earth  around,  The  spacious  earth  around,  While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky,  Conspire  to  raise  the  sound,  Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 
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Hymn  79 


WILMINGTON.     C.  M. 
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I.  Long  have  I  seem'd  to  serve  thee,  Lord,  With  un  -  a  -  vail-ing  pain ;     Fasted,  and  pray'd,  and  read    thy    word,     And     heard  it  preach'd  in     vain. 
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2.  Oft  did  I     with  th'assem  -  bly  join,     And  near  thy    al  -  tar  drew ;       A  form  of  god  -  li  -  ness      was  mine,     The     power    I         ne  -  ver    knew. 
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Hyivl\  136. 


GORHAM.     C.  M. 
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1.  Fountain  of    life,      to      all    be -low      Let   thy  sal  -  va-tion  roll ;      Wa-ter,      re    -    ple-nish,    and     o'er  -  flow,     Ev'- ry       be-  liev-ing    soul. 
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2.  In-to  that    hap  -  py  num-ber,  Lord,    Us,   wea-ry  sin-ners,  take ;     Je  -  sus,     ful     -     fil    thy    gra  -  cious  word,    For  thine  own  mer-cy's  sake. 
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Hymn  274. 


VICTORY.     C.  M. 


Altered  from  Reed. 
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1.    How    hap-py     ev' -  ry   child     of  grace,  Who  knows  his  sins    for-given  !  This  earth,  he  cries,    is        not  my  place,  I  seek  my  place   in    heaven. 
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2.  A    coun-try   far   from    mor  -  tal  sight,     Yet     O!  hy   faith     I     see;     The  land   of  rest,     the  saints'  de-light,  The  heav'n  prepared  for  me. 
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Hymn  379. 


WOODLAND.*     C.  M. 
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1.  With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace  Of  our  High  Priest  above  ;  His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness,    His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness,  His  bowels  melt  with  love. 
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2.  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within,  He  knows  our  feeble  frame;  He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean,  He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean,  For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 
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From  Cliurch  Harmony  — by  permission  of  the  author. 
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1.  Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  join'd,  And  saved  by  grace  alone ;  Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find  Their  heav'n  on  earth  begun,  Their  heav'n  on  earth  begun. 


2.  The  Church  triumphant  in  thy  love,  Their  mighty  joys  we  know :  They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  a-bove,  And  we  in  hymns  below,  And  we  in  hymns  below. 
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AMHERST.     C.  M. 
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1.  See,  Je  -  sus,  thy  dis  -  ci  -  pies  see,      The    pro-mised  bless  -  ing  give!     Met     in  thy  name,  we  look  to  thee,     Ex-pect-ing   to       re  -  ceive. 
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2.  Thee  we    ex-pect,  our  faithful  Lord,    Who  in      thy  name  are    join'd  ;    We  wait  ac  -  cord-ing    to  thy  word,  Thee,  in    the  midst    to     find. 
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Hymn  332 


SWANWICK.     C.  M. 


Liucas. 
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1.  I     know  that     my     Re   -  deem  -  er  lives,      And         ev  -  er       prays    for     me :  A  to  -  ken        of     his        love      he    gives, 
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2.  I      find     him    lift  -  ing        up       my  head,       He      brings   sal  -  va  -  tion     near;      His       pre  -  sence  makes  me        free      in  -  deed, 
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A     pledge    of         li  -  ber  -  ty,  A      pledge  of  li  -  ber  -  ty. 

Crescendo.  FOR. 
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And       he     will     soon      ap-pear,       And        he      will       soon    ap  -  pear. 

Crescendo.  j.  FOR. 


-o & 


IS! 


-a— a- 


&—&■ 


I 


3.  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be ! 

What  can  withstand  his  will  \ 
The  counsel  of  his  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfil. 

4.  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  thy  word , 

I  steadfastly  believe 
Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

5.  Joyful  in  hope,  my  spirit  soars 

To  meet  thee  from  above  : 
Thy  goodness  thankfully  adores  : 
And  sure  I  taste  thy  love. 

6.  Thy  love  I  soon  expect  to  find, 

In  all  its  depth  and  height  : 
To  comprehend  th'  eternal  Mind, 
And  grasp  the  Infinite. 
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1.  When  shall   I    see   the    wel-come  hour  That  plants  my  God  in     me!     Spir  -  it    of  health,  and     life,      and  power,  And   per -feet    lib  -  er  -  ty. 
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2.  Love   on  -  ly   can    the   con-quest  win,   The  strength  of  sin  sub-due,    Come,    O     my   Sa-viour,  cast      out      sin,   And   form  my  soul     a  -  new ! 


O:    2 


I 


g 


ffi^fP^ 


._ 


^=^: 


p 


1 


±z£ 


3 


Hymn  241. 


RANDALL.     C.  M. 


Dr.  Randall. 


frcT— fi 


° 


Pt-G-*~& 


££ 


:_ 


o—m-m- 


m^- 


P\  o 


~f^"frpfpyf f  r  I  f  f  F^ 


3: 


1.  Talk  with  us,  Lord,  thyself  reveal,  While  here  o'erearth  we  rove ;  Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel,  The  kindlings  of  thy  love,  The  kindlings  of  thy  love. 
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2.  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget  All  time,  and  toil,  and  care  :  Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet,  If  thou,  my  God,  art  here,  If  thou,  my  God,  art    here. 
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Hymn  44. 


AXBR1DGE.     C.  M. 
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1.  Why  should  the    chil-dren       of  a     King,     Go       mourn  -  ing      all     their  days  T  Great     Com  -  fort  -  er,      de  -  scend,         and       bring 
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The         to     -     kens     of      thy     grace.       The         to      -      kens  of  thy  grace. 
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2.  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  f 

3.  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4.  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  ; 
May  thy  bless'd  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Safely  convey  me  home  ! 


18  Hymn  180. 
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1.  Great  God!  to    me     the  sight  af  -  ford,    To    him  of    old      al-low'd;  And  let  my  faith    be-hold    its  Lord,  De-scending      in         a      cloud. 
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3.  Je  -  ho-vah,  Christ,  I    thee  a  -  dore,  Who  gav'st  my  soul    to      be  !     Foun-lain  of    be  -  ing,  and  of  power,  And  great  in      ma  -  jes  -  ty. 
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Hymn  140. 
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1.  Lord,  all     1    am    is  known  to      thee;     In  vain  my  soul  would    try       To  shun  thy  presence,  or       to      flee      The     no  -  tice     of  thine    eye. 
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2.  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  sur  -  veys     My  ri-sing    and     my     rest,     My  pub-lie  walks,  my  pri  -  vate  ways,  The     se   -  crets  of      my    breast. 
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HYMN  68.    (Second  Part.) 
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1.  Je-sus,    Re-  deemer,,  Saviour,  Lord,  The     wea-ry      sin-ner's  friend;     Come   to    my  help,  pronounce  the  word,  And     bid    my   trou-bles    end. 
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3.  Faith  to  be  heal'd  thou  know'st  I  have,    For   thou  that  faith  hast  given;    Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  the  sin-ner  save,     And  make  me  meet  for  heaven. 
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2.  De-liv'rance     to    my    soul  pro-claim,    And  life  and      li  -  ber  -  ty ;        Shed  forth  the  vir  -  tue    of    thy  name,    And     Je  -  sus  prove  to    me. 
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4.  Thou  canst  o'ercome  this  heart  of  mine;     Thou  wilt  vie  -  to  -  rious  prove  :       For  e  -  ver  -  last-ing  strength  is  thine,  And     e  -  ver-last-ing  love. 
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20  Hymn  267 


ASHLEY.     C.  M. 


Dr.  Madan. 
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1.  Sal-va-tion!    O  the    joy-ful  sound  !  What  pleasure      to     our      ears!  A  so  v 'reign  balm  for    ev'-ry  wound,      A       cor -dial    lor   our  fears. 
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2.  Sal  -  va-tion !  let  the     e  -  cho  fly         The  spa-cious    earth     a  -  round,     While  all  the    ar  -  mies  of    the     sky,      Con-spire    to     raise  the  sound. 
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Glory,  honour,  praise  and  power,  Be  un-to  the  Lamb  for  ever !  Jesus  Christ  is  our  Redeemer !  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  !  Halle-lu-jah !  Praise  the  Lord ! 
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Hymn  53. 


NEW    HAVEN.      C.    M.         (Double.) 
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1.     0      for  that  ten- der-ness  of  heart  Which  bows  before    the    Lord;         Acknowledging   how  just  thou  art        And  trembling  at    thy     word! 
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2.     Sa-viour,  to  me,   in      pi  -  ty  give      The     sen  -  si  -  ble  dis  -  tress  ;       The  pledge  thou  wilt,  at  last,  receive,     And     bid    me  die     in    peace: 
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0      for  those  humble,    contrite  tears,  Which  from  repen-tance  flow  :       That  consciousness  of  guilt  which  fears   The    long-suspend  -  ed     blow. 
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Wilt    from  the  dreadful    day    remove,      Be  -  fore  the    e  -  vil    come;        My    spi  -  rit  hide  with  saints  a-bove,      My        bo  -  dy    in    the     tomb. 
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Hymn  402. 


ANNAPOLIS.     C.  M. 


J.  Cole. 


l.When   I   can         read       my     ti    -    tie    clear       To  mansions  in  the       skies,  To      mansions  in     the  skies;       I '11  bid  fare  -  well         to 
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ev'  -  ry     fear,      I'll    bid  farewell   to     ev'  -  ry    fear,     And      wipe     my    wecp-ing    eyi 
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2.  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
And  fiery  darts  be  hurled  ; 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning:  world. 


3.  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

Let  storms  of  sorrow  fall  ; 
So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all : 

4.  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
Anil  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 


Hymn  491 
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1.  Mor  -  tals,     a   -    wake,    with        an    -    gels    join,         And      chant     the       sol    -    emn  lay ;     Joy,     love,   and      gra  -  ti  -  tude    com  -  bine 
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To  hail   th'au    -    spi  -  cious      day,         To     hail      th'au-  spi  -cious  day. 
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2.  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began, 
And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  ihe  lyre. 


3.  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew, 
And  loud  the  echo  rolled  ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new, 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 


4.  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 
Th'  impetuous  torrent  ran  ; 
And  angels  flew  with  eager  joy 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 


24  Hymn  232. 


SUFFOLK.     C.  M. 
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1.  The  King  of  heaven  his  ta  -  ble  spreads,  And  blessings  crown      the      board;  Not       par- a-  dise  with       all       its      joys,         Could     such     de- 
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light         af  -    ford,        Not   par- a -dise  with  all  its      joys,     Could  such  de  -  light  af  -  ford. 
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2.  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 
And  endless  life  are  given  ; 
Through  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed 
To  raise  our  souls  to  heaven. 


3.  Millions  of  souls,  in  glory  now, 
Were  fed  and  feasted  here; 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  board  appeal. 


4.  All  things  are  ready,  come  away, 
Nor  weak  excuses  frame  ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name 


Hymn  13. 


PARMA.     C.  M.     (Double.) 
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1.  Let  ev'ry  mortal  ear  at-tend,    And  ev'ry  heart  rejoice ;        The  trumpet  of  the  Gospel  sounds,  The  trumpet  of  the  Gospel  sounds  With  an  inviting  voice. 
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3.   Eternal  Wisdom  hath  prepared  A   soul-reviving   feast,   And  bids  your  longing  appetites,      And  bids  vour  lunging  ap-pe-tites     The  rich  provision  taste. 


5.  Riv-ers  of  love  and  mercy  here,    In     a  rich  ocean    join;  Salvation  in  abundance  flows,  Sal-va-tion  in  abundance  flows   Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 
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2.  Ho!  all  the  hungry,  starving  souls,  That  feed  upon  the  wind,  And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys,  And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys  To  fill  an  empty    mind,       To    fill  an  empty  mind. 
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■I.  Ho!  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams,  And  pine  away  and  die,  Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst,  Here  you  may  quench  your  rasing  thirst  With  springs  that  neverdry. 
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6.  The  happy  gates  of  Gospel  grace  Stand  open  night  and  day :  Lord,  we  arc  come  to  seek  supplies,  Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies,  And  drive  our  wants  away,  And  drive  our  wants  away. 
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Hymn  534. 
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1.  The  counsels  of     re-deeming- grace   The    sa  -  cred   leaves     un   -    fold:  And  here  the  Saviour's  love-ly  face,     Our     rap-tured  eyes  be  -  hold. 
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2.     Here  light  de-scending  from  a-bove,     Di  -  rects    our     doubt  -  ful     feet;  Here  promises  of  hea-ven  -  ly  love,     Our      ar  -  dent  wish-es  meet. 
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Hymn  677. 


BELMONT.     C.  M. 
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1.     See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand,  With  all-en-gaging  charms  ;  Haik  !  how  he    calls    the  ten  -  der  lambs,  And  folds  them     in       his  arms,  And  folds  them  in  his  arms. 
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2.    "Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries,  "Nor  scorn  their  humble  name:  For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these,     The  Lord  of      an  -  gels  came,  The  Lord  of      an-gels  came." 
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3.  We  bring  them.  Lord,  in  thankful  hands,  And  yield  them  up  to  thee  ;    Joy-ful  that  we  our-selves   are  thine,        Thine  let  our      off  -  spring  be,  Thine  let  our    offspring  be. 
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KENDALL.     C.  M. 


Clark. 
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1.  Come,  Saviour,  let  thy  to-kens     prove,        Fit  -  ted    by  heav'nly   art,      As   chan-nels    to   con  -  vey     thy   love      To    ev-'ry     faith  -   ful  heart. 
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2.  The  liv  -  ing  bread  sent  down  from  heaven,  In      us  vouch-safe  to    be;     The    flesh   for     all    the  world    is    given,  And    all  may    live       by  thee. 
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Hymn  535. 


DORCHESTER.    CM. 
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1.  Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word,  What  end-less     glo  -  ry  shines!  For      ev   -    er     be  thy    name       a  -  dored       For  these        ce  -  les  -  tial  lines! 


2.  Here  springs  of  consolation  rise       To  cheer  the  faint  -  ing  mind;  And     thir  -  sty  souls  re-ceive     sup  -  plies,      And  sweet       re  -  fresh-ment  find. 
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Hymn  211 


NICHOLS.     C.  M. 
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1.  Blest  be  our  everlasting  Lord,  Our  Father,  God,  and  King  !  Thy  sovereign  goodness  we  record,  Thy  glorious  power  we  sing,  Thy  glorious  power  we  sing. 
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2.  By  thee    the  vic-to-ry      is  given:  The  ma-jes-ty  di-vine,  And  strength  and  might,  and  earth  and  heaven,  And  all  therein  is  thine,  And  all  therein  is  thine. 
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Hymn  203. 


CORONATION.     C.  M. 


O.  nolden. 


1.  Kir  mal  Wisdom  !  Thee  we  praise,  Thee  the  creation  sings  :  With  thy  loved  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas,  And  heaven's  high  palace  rings,  With  thy  loved  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas 
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2.  Thy  hand,ho^/ wide  it  spreads  the  sky,  How  glorious  to  behold  !  Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye,  And  starr'd  with  sparkling  gold,  Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 


.»    ^'1 


j^rr^r 


a 


-t2»a 


-^*v 


pgg^ 


*l 


-e 


WE 


# 


■^ha 


~: 


-# 


^M^ 


Hymn  522. 
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1.  The  Lord  of   Sab  -  bath    let       us  praise  In  concert      with    the  blest.  Who,     joy    -    ful       in     har-mo-nious  lays,     Em-ploy    an  end -less  rest. 
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2.  Thus,  Lord,  while  we  re  -  mem- ber  thee,  We  blest  and   pi    -    ousgrow;    By    hymns    of  praise  we  learn     to    be        Tri  -  um-phant  here  be-low. 
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Hymn  671. 


FOUNTAIN.     C.  M. 
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1.  Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise  With-in  the  veil,  and  see  The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys,  How  bright  their  glories  be,  How  bright  their  glories  be. 
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2.  Once  they  were  mourners  here  below,    And  pour'd  out  cries  and  tears  :  They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now,  With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears,     :ll: 
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Hymn  261. 
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BROOMSGROVE.     C.  M. 
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1.  My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys,    The  life  of  my  de-lights,  7  lie  glory  of  my  brightest  days,    And  comfort  of  my  nights,    And  comfort  of  my  nights. 


2.  In  darkest  shades  if  thou  ap  -  pear,  My  dawning  is  be  -  gun  ;  Thou  art  my  soul'sbrighlmorning  star,  And  thou  my  rising  sun,    And  thou  my  rising  sun. 
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Hymn  125. 


GRATITUDE.*    C.  M. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  the    all-re-stor-ing  Word,  My  fall-en  spirit's   hope,   After  thy  lovely  likeness,  Lord,  After  thy  lovely  likeness,  Lord,   Ah,  when  shall  I  wake  up 
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2.  Thou,  0  my  God,  thou  only  art  The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way,  Quicken  my  soul,  instruct  my  heart,  Quicken  my  soul  instruct  my  heart,  My  sinking  footsteps  stay. 
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*  From  Church  Harmony, — hy  permission  of  the  author 


Hymn  324. 


JERUSALEM.*      C.    M.      (Double.; 


E.  L,.  While. 


31 


-^m 


i=! 


^ 


■     -■ 


s 


£ 


Z^Z^L 


^2ZZ^I 


btr 


p 


4- 


1.  0      joy -ful  sound  of  Gos-pel  grace,  Christ  shall  in  me    ap-pear! 


I,       ev-en     I,  shall  see  his  face  ;      I      shall    be    ho  -  ly  here. 
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3.  The  promised  land,  from  Pisgah's  top,     I     now    ex-ult     to        see:  My  hope  is     full  (0    glorious  hope!)  Of      im  -  mor  -  tal  -  i  -  ty. 
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2.  The      glorious  crown  of  righteousness     To  me  reached  out  I  view ;  Conqueror  thro' him,  I    soon  shall  seize,  And  wear        it      as    my    due. 
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4.  He       vis  -  its  now  the  house  of  clay ;    He  shakes  his  fu-ture  home  :  Owouldst  thou,  Lord,  on  this  glad  day,  In  -  to       thy    tem-pie  come  ! 
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*  From  Church  Harmony, — by  permission- 
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Hymn  539. 


CARVER.     C.  M. 
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1.  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight,  Where  saints  immortal  reign  ;  Eternal  day  excludes  the  night,  And  pleasures  banish  pain,  Eternal  day,  &c.,  And  pleasures,  &c. 


2.  Tliere  everlasting  spring  abides,  And  never-with'ring  flowers  :  Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides  This  heavenly  land  from  ours,  Death,  like,  &c.  This  heavenly,  &c. 


e±=te 


!'^ 


^— &■ 


i 


^H— — HI 


=3S 


bA. 


1= 


I 


Hymn  532. 


CLARENCE.     C.  M. 
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1.  Father  of  all,  in  whom  alone  We  live,  and  move,  and  breathe  ;  One  bright,  celestial  ray  dart  down,  And  cheer  thy  sons  beneath,  And  cheer  thy  sons  beneath. 


2.  W  hilc  in  thy  word  we  search  for  thee,  (We  search  with  trembling  awe  !)  Open  our  eyes,  and  let  us  see  The  wonders  of  thy  law,  The  wond-ers   of  thy  law 
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Hymn  377 


CLARENDON.     C.  M. 
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1.  Whea    all  thy  mer-cies,    O    my  God,      My       rising     soul    sur -  veys  :  Trans-port-ed   with  the  view,  I'm  lost       In   won-der,    love,  and  praise. 


2    0    how  can  words  with  e-qual  warmth  The   gra-ti-tude   dc-clare,     That  glows  with-in  my     ra-vish'd  heart  ?  But  thou  canst    read    it   there! 
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Hymn  327. 
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1.  Come,  thou  om-nis-cient  Son    of  man,     Dis- play   thy    sift  -  ing  power  ;  Come  with  thy  Spirit's  winnowing  fan,    And  throughly  purge  thy  floor 
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3.  Look  through  us  with  thine  eyes  of  flame,    The  clouds  and  dark  -  ness  chase,  And   tell   me  what  by   sin     I      am,     And  what    I        am      by  grace 
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Hymn  362. 


MEXICO.     C.  M. 
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1.  Father  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord,  My  Saviour,  and  my  Head,  I  trust  in  thee,  whose  powerful  word  Hath  raised  him  from  the  dead,  Hath  raised  him  from  the  dead. 
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2.  Thou  know'st  for  my  offence  he  died,  And  rose  again  for  me  ;    Ful-ly  and  free-ly  jus  -  ti  -  fled,  That    I  might  live  to  thee,    That      I    might  live  to  thee. 
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Hymn  675. 


CRAWFORD.     C.  M. 
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1.     How  large  the  promise,  how  divine,  To    Abr'am  and  his  seed  !  "  I  am  a    God  to  thee  and  thine,  Sup-ply-ing  all  their  need,  Sup-ply-ing  all  their  need." 


2.     The  words  of  his  extensive  love  From  age  to  age  endure;  The  Angel  of  the  Covenant  proves  And  seals  the  blessings  sure,  And  seals  the  blessings  sure. 


S 


-"*— l«* 


*0"W- 


k^« 


-» 


0-h0 


t± 


« 


S^t 


E^^ 


Hymn  469. 


MISSIONARY.     C.  M. 


T.  Walker. 
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1.  Jesus,  my  strength  and  righteousness,  My   Sa-viour  and  my  King, 
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Tri-urnphantly  thy      name         I      bless, 
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Tri-um-phant-ly  thy      name       I        bless, 
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Tri  -  umphant  -  ly    thy  name   I    bless,    Thy  conquering  name         I         sing 


I 


2.  Thou,  Lord,  hast  magnified  thy  name, 
Thou  hast  maintained  thy  cause, 
And  I  enjoy  the  glorious  shame, 
The  scandal  of  thy  cross. 

3    Thou  gavest  me  to  speak  thy  word, 
In  the  appointed  hour  : 
I  have  proclaimed  my  dying  Lord, 
And  felt  thy  Spirit's  power. 

4.  Superior  to  my  foes  I  stood, 
Above  their  smile  or  frown  : 
On  all  the  strangers  to  thy  blood 
With  pitying  love  lock  down. 


36  Hymn  181. 


CRAVEN.     C.  M. 
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1.    I  ask  the  gift  of  righteousness,  The  sin-subduing  power;  Power  to  believe,  and  go  in  peace,  And  never  grieve  thee  more,  And  never  grieve  thee  more. 


r*3- 


-4 


JJii 


^^H^ 


d 


o 


^^^^^^^^^^^Sl 


•Ti. 


ffisai 


■ 


• 


i= 


F 


tt? 


5A 


g 


2.     I  ask  the  blood  bought  pardon  sealed,  The  li-ber-ty  from  sin:  The  grace  infused,  the  love  revealed,  The  kingdom  fixed  within,   The  kingdom  fixed  within. 
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Hymn  488. 


WESTERN.     C.  M. 

FOR. 


Fawcett. 


1.    Shepherds  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes,  And  send  your  fears  away,  And  send  your  fears  away ;  News  from  the  region  of  the  skies,  The  Saviour's  born  to  day,  The,  &c 
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2.  "  Jesus  the  God  whom  angels  fear,  Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you ;  Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you ;  To  day  he  makes  his  entrance  here,  But  not  as  monarchs  do,  But,  &c. 
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Hymn  494. 
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W  ARE  HAM.     C.  M. 
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1.     Sing        to        the     great     Je     -     ho  -  vah's  praise !  All    praise     to  him  be -longs,  Who     kind  -  ly     length -ens       out       our  days, 
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2.     His      pro   -  vi  -  dence     hath  brought    us   through    An  -  oth  -  er 
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De  -  mands    our        choic  -  est  songs,    Who       kind    -     ly       length  ■ 


out       our    days,       De  -  mands        our       choic  -  est     songs. 
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Be   -   fore       our         God      ap  -  pear,     We  all       with      vows     and  an    -    thems   new      Be    -    fore         our  God      ap   -    pear. 
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Hymn  535. 


ASCENSION.     C.  M. 


Altered  from  John  HawKms. 
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1.     Fa  -  ther         of        mer  -  cies,       in  thy     word,     What     end  -  less      glo     -     ry       shines !   What    end  -  less    glo  -  ry    shines ! 
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Here      may        the    wretch  -  ed      sons         of       want,       Ex  -  haust  -  less      rich   -  es  find,         Ex  -  haust  -  less  rich  -  es      find ; 
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For       ev    -    er       be      thy    name    a  -  dored        For     these     ce  -  les  -  tial  lines, 
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3.  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows  4.  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice  5.  0  may  these  heavenly  pages  be  6.  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
And  yields  a  free  ripast ;                              Spreads  heavenly  peace  around  ;               My  ever  dear  delight ,  Be  thou  for  ever  near ; 

Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows,  And  life,  and  everlasting  joys,  And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see         Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word 

Invite  the  longing  taste.  Attend  the  blissful  sound  And  still  increasing  light!  And  view  my  Saviour  there. 
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CHRISTMAS.     C.  M 


G.  F.  Handel. 
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While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by      night, 

All 

seat  -  ed 

on      the      ground,                The       an  - 

gel 

of 

the  Lord 

came 

V      1)    «i 

1      P 

fcw 

B 

1     1 

J        | 

~  k. 

j 

i 

/hi* 

~      □ 

■1 

1 

! 

fA\  Jb  t) 

J-1^ 

llJ-^S  . 

^  ■ 

piJ 

^ 

^3 

^          SB 

'OJ'                 «2       ■"■ 

i         ' 

i 

^.< 

^* 

—  a 

i 

..      H  & 

—                                    O                                 — . 

(2 

^—/ 

o*   I     ^ 

p 

p 

n 

p 

«J»   r>    <s 

b-     *  \~ 

i           f^ 

1 

F^ 

k..r 

1        ^ 

i     i 

A        F^ 

P 

P*           ^ 

hi      O        II 

1 

i                i 

i     i 

1         J  ■ 

c 

f 

1 

u   f)    ^ 

— 1 *"- 

1 

— U- 

-1 — M— u- 

1    . 

!         W    j    •  |         | 

1      £ 

A — i-  - 

±±: 


£ 


jh n. 


down,    And      glo  -  ry    slione     a    -    round,  And     glo  -  ry    shone     a  -  round. 
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2.  "  Fear  not,"  said  he,  (for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind  ;) 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  1  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 


3.   "  To  you  in  David's  town  this  day, 
Is  born  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 


4.  "The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  mar>o-°r  kid." 


40 


g 


£=2 


Hymn  539 


^g|pg^ 


PARADISE.     C.  M. 

fir  TiurrMl 


T.  Walter. 


ifi?  0,  , 


■ 


4r 


^* 


3=2: 


szszir 


2t , #} ^_ 

1.     There  is     a 


*^ 


31 


■ 


B 


m 


IH#i 


ZSt3tZ3t 


ES 


£ 


* 


land         of      pure  de  -  light,  Where  saints     ira  -  nior   -   tal   reign ;     In  -  fi  -  nite     day  ex-cludes  the      night, 
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pain,      And        plea  -  sures  han  -  ish     pain. 
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2.  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-withering  flowers  : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 


3    Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 
Stand  drest  in  living  green  ; 
So  to  the  .Tews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


4.  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er ; 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  co  d  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


Hymn  375. 


RESIGNATION.     C.  M. 


Thos.  Clark. 
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1.  Fa-ther,     to   thee     my  soul     I      lift;    My   soul     on  thee    de-pends ;  Con-vinced  that    every      per-fcct    gift  From  thee    a -lone    de-scends. 


2.  Mer  -  cy    and  grace  are  thine    a- lone,   And  power  and  wis-dom     too:    With-out    the    Spir  -  it     of     thy  Son,    We  noth-ing  good  can    do. 
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Hymn  336. 
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1.  Je-sus,   the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way,  In  whom    I    now       be  -  lieve,        As   taught  by  thee,  in   faith   I    pray,     Ex  -  pect  -  ing  to     re-ceive. 
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2.  Thy  will   by  me   on  earth  be  done,    As     by   the  powers     a  -  bove,      Who      always  see  thee     on  thy  throne,  And    glo  -  ry      in  thy  love- 
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ABRIDGE.     C.  M 


Isaac  Smith. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,   my  strength  and  righteousness,    My   Saviour  and    my  King,  Tri  -  um-phant-ly   thy  name  I  bless,  Thy  conquering  name    I    sing. 


~i 


3 


33=Pl 


iw 


5 


±=hd 


2 


hzt 


d»: 


-3— B 


t 


f-^- 


1  i    i  ^t — ^— 


?g— g-q^- 


.-1&- 


s: 


- 


*=J± 


ffi^5 


2.  Thou,  Lord,  hast  mag  -  ni  -  fled    thy  name,  Thou  hast  maintained  thy  cause,  And     I      en-joy     the  glorious  shame,  The  scan  -  dal    of      thy  cross 
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Hymn  165 


ROMNEY.     C.  M. 


Thos.  Shod. 


1.     Thy  pre-sence,  Lord,  the  place  shall  fill,      My  heart  shall   be     thy  throne  ;  Thy  ho  -  ly,  just,  and  per-fect  will    Shall     in        my      flesh    be  done. 
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2.     I    thank  thee    for    the     pre-sent  grace,  And  now      in  hope     re-joice ;       In    con-fi-dence   to   see    thy  face,    And   al  -  ways      hear    thyToice. 
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Hymn  258 


KINGSTON.     C.  M. 


Faucett. 
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1.  Thy  ceaseless,  un-ex-haust-ed     love,     (Jn-mer-it-ed  and  free,    De-lights  our  e  -  vil      to    re-move,  And  help  our  mi- se-ry,   And  help  our  mi-se-ry. 
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2.  Thou  waitest  to   be  gra-cious  still,  Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear;  That  saved,  we  may  thy  goodness  feel,  Andall  thy  grace    declare,  And  all  ihy  grace  declare. 
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Hymn  175. 


EDGWARE.     C.  M. 
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Samuel  Holyoke. 
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1.  Thou,  Lord,  hast  blest  my  go  -  ing  out,        O  bless  my    com-ing    in!     Corn-pass   my  weakness  round  a -bout,  And  keep      me      safe  from  sin. 
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2.  Still  hide    me     in     thy   se-cret  place,  Thy      ta  -  ber  -  na  -  cle  spread  ;  Shelter    me  with    pre-serv-ing  grace,  And  screen  my        na-ked  head 
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Hymn  488. 


BRISTOL.     C.  M. 


Dr.  M.  Madau. 
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1.  "  Shepherds,  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes,  And  send  your  fears  away,  And  send  your  fears  away  ;  News  from  the  regions  of  the  skies,  A  Saviour's  born  to  day,  A  Saviour's  born  to  day. 
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2.  "  Jesus,  the  God  whom  angels  fear,  Comes  down  lo  dwell  with  you,  Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you  ;  To  day  he  makes  his  entrance  here,  But  not  as  monarchs  do,  But  not  as  monarchs  do." 
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1.  Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor,  Behold  a  royal  feast !  Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store,  For  every  humble  guest,  For   every     humble  guest. 
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2.  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ;  He  calls,  he  bids  you  come ;  O  stay  not  back,  though  fear  alarms  !  For  yet  there  still  is  room,  For  yet  there  still  is  room. 
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1.  Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims     For     all  the    pi-ous  dead,  For     all    the       pi  -  ous     dead;    Sweet  is  the  sa-vour     of  their  names, 
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And   soft  their  sleeping       bed,  And    soft,      And   soft,       And  soft    their  sleeping    bed. 
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2.  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blessed, 
How  kind  their  slumbers  are ! 
From  sufferings  and  from  sin  released, 
And  freed  from  every  care. 


3.  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 
They're  present  with  the  Lord  ; 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  lame  reward 
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1.  My  span  of  life  will  soon  be  done,         The  pass-ing  mo-ments     say;      As  lengthening  shadows  o'er  the  mead,     Pro-claim    the  close  of   day. 
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2.    Cour-age,  my  soul,  thy  bit  -  ter  cross  In      every      tri  -  al      here,        Shall  bear  thee  to  thy  heaven  a-bove,      But  shall     not    en  -  ter    there. 
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3.  Soon  will  the  toilsome  strife  be  o'er, 


Of      sub-lu  -  na    -    ry      care,      And  life's  dull  van  -  i -ties   no   more,      This    anxious  breast  ensnare. 
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0    that  my  heart  might  dwell  a  -  loof,      From  all      creat  -  ed     things,    And  learn  that  wisdom  from  a -hove,  Whence  true  contentment  springs  ! 
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The  sigh-ing  ones  that  hum-bly   seek          In    sorrowing  paths  be  -  low,      Shall   in     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     re  -  joice,  Where  endless  comforts  flow. 
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Courage,  my  soul,  on  God  re    -   ly,         De  -  liverance  soon  will  come,         A  thousand  ways  has  Pro-vi  -  dence     To   bring  be  - 

lievers  home. 
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Hymn  501 


WESTFORD.    C.  M. 
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1.  Lord,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  1  pray,   I     am  for     e  -  ver  thine  :      I  fear  before  thee  all  the    day,    Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin,  Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

Second  Treble. 


2.  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head,  From  cares  and  business  free,  'Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed  With  my  own  heart  and  thee,  With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 
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WARWICK.     C.  M. 
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1.  Come  let     us   use   the       grace  di-vine,     And    all    with     one     ac  -  cord,      In      a     per  -  pet- ual  covenant  join     Ourselves  to  Christ  the  Lord. 
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2.  Give  up  ourselves  through  Jesus'  power,    His  name  to      glo    -    ri  -  fy  ;    And  prom-ise     in    this     sa-cred  hour     For  God     to    live  and  die. 
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Hymn  327. 


BLANDFORD.     C.  M. 
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1.  Come,  thou  om  -  ni-scient  Son  of    Man,         Dis  -  play  thy  sift-ing  power;  Come  with  thy  Spirit's  winnowing  fan,  And  throughly  purge  thy  floor. 
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2.     The  chaff    of    sin,  th' accursed    thing,      Far      from  our  souls  he  driven  ;  The  wheat  in  -  to   thy  gar  -  ner  bring,   And  lay    us       up  for  heaven. 
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1.  O  for   a  closer  walk  with  God,  A  calm  and  heavenly  frame;  A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb,  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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2.  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew,  When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  1  Where  isthe  soul-refreshing  view  Of  Je  -  sus  and  his  word !  Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 
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MAJESTY.      C.    M.       (Double.) 
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1.  O     for       a  thousand  tongues  to  sing  My  great  Redeemer's  praise !  The    glo-ries   of     my    God  and  King,  The  tri    -    umphs     of    his  grace! 
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3.  Je-sus! — the  Name  that  charms  our  fears,  That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 'Tis  mu-  sic      in    the     sin  -  ner's  ears,  'Tis  life,        and  health,  and  peace. 
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2.  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God,        Assist  me  to  pro  -  claim,    To  spread  thro' all  the  earth  abroad  The  honours  of  thy  Name,  To  spread  thro' all  the  earth  abroad  The  honours  of  thy  Name. 
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4.  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin,  He  sets  the  prisoner  free,  His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean,  His  blood  availed  forme,  His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean,  His  blood  availed  forme. 
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Hymn  3U5. 
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1.  For      ev  -  er     here      my  rest  shall  be,    Close      to      thy  bleed-ing  side ;  This    all     my  hope,  and  all  my     plea,    For     me    the  Sa-viour  died. 
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2.  My      dy  -  ing     Sa-viour,  and 


my  God,     Foun-tain     for   guilt   and  sin,  Sprin  -  kle    me    ev  -  er  with  thy  blood,  And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 
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Hymn  111. 


ST.   JAGO.     C.  M. 
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1.  Je-sus,  thou  all  redeeming  Lord,     Thy  bless-ing   we    implore;     Open  the  door  to  preach  thy  word,  The  great,  effectual  door,  The  great,  effectual  door. 
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2.  Gather  the  outcasts  in,  and  save 
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From  sin  and  Satan's  power ;    And  let  them  now  acceptance  have,        And  know  their  gracious  hour,  And  know,  &c. 
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Hymn  471. 


ARABIA      C.  M. 
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1.    Let  Zi-on's  watchmen  all      a  -  wake,  And  take  th' alarm  they  give,     Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of    God,         Their  awful   charge     re    -   ceive, 
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Now   let    them  from  the    mouth    of     God,      Their    aw   -    ful    charge  re  -  ceive. 
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2.  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import, 
The  pastor's  care  demands  ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hand. 


3.  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord 
Did  heavenly  bliss  forego  ! 
For  souls,  which  must  for  ever  live, 
Tn  raptures,  or  in  wo. 


4.  May  they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach, 
Their  own  Redeemer  see, 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls, 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 
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A  heart  from  sin  set  free !  A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ! 
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1.  O    for    a  heart  to  praise  my  God,       A  heart  from  sin  set  free! 


A     heart       from    sin     set  free!  A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood,      So 
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A  heart  from  sin  set  free  !  A  lieart  from  sin  set  free  ! 
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So  free-ly   spilt  for  me. 
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freely  spilt  for     me,        A  heart  that  always  feels    thy  blood,         So         free 


ly  spilt  for  me. 
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So   free-ly  spilt  for  me. 


2.  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne  : 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3.  0  for  a  lowly,  contrite  lieart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean  ! 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within. 

4.  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 
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DAMASCUS.     C.  M. 
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1.    The    coun  -  sels  of        redeem-ing  grace,        The     sa  -  cred  leaves  un  -  fold :     And    here     the       Sa-viour's     love  -  ly  face, 
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Our     rap  -  tured  eyes       be  -  hold,  Our      ran  -  tured  eves    be  -  hold 
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2.  Here  light  descending  from  above, 
Directs  our  doubtful  feet ; 
Here  promises  of  heavenly  love 
Our  ardent  wishes  meet. 


3.  Our  numerous  griefs  are  here  redressed, 
And  all  our  wants  supplied : 
Nought  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest, 
Is  in  this  book  denied. 


4.  For  these  inestimable  gains, 
That  so  enrich  the  mind, 
O  may  we  search  with  eager  pains 
Assured  that  we  shall  find. 
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1.  Lord,  I    be-lieve      a        rest     re-mains,    To       all    thy   peo  -  pie  known  ;  A  rest  where  pure  en  -  joy  -  ment  reigns,  And  thou  art  loved   a-lone: 
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3.  O  that   I    now  the        rest  might  know,  Be  -  lieve,  and     en  -  ter       in!  Now,  Saviour,  now  the     power   be -stow,    And    let   me  cease  from  sin ! 
En.   *1i  — i ■ 1— — 1    1  i    i        — r-^-5 ri t^   a^-i  — i ■— ^— rfr 


E 


?C 


2=12 


yzzo* 


n 


- 


_H 


Z 


-fer 


£- 


hM& 


i 


* 


a 


=F^ 


n 


- 


—bhi can" 


*v 


2.  A      rest,  where  all  our   soul's    de  -  sire        Is   fixed  on  things  a-bove ;  Where  fear,  and  sin,  and  grief  ex-pire,  Cast    out      by      per  -  feet    love. 
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4.  Re  -  move  this  hard-ness  from     my  heart,    This   un  -  be  -  lief    re-move  :  To  me  the  rest   of     faith  im-part,  The    Sab  -  bath      of        thy  love 
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1.     Let  every   mor-tal     ear    at-tend,     And  every  heart  rejoice  ;  The  trumpet     of    the  Gos-pel  sounds     With  an  inviting  voice,  With  an  inviting  voice. 
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2.     Ho  !  all  the  hungry,  starving  souls,  That  feed  upon  the  wind,   And  vain-ly  strive  with  earth  -  ly    toys         To  fill  an  empty  mind,  To  fill  an  empty  mind. 
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3.    Eternal  Wisdom  hath  prepared  A  soul-re-viving  feast, 


And  bids  your  longing  appetites  The  rich  provision  taste,  The  rich  provision  taste. 
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COLCHESTER.     C.  M. 
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1.  Lord,      in    themorn-ing  thou  shalt  hear     My    voice    as-cend-ing  high :     To    thee  will    I       di  -  rect  my  prayer,  To    thee    lift     up  mine  eye. 
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2.      Up     to    the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone,    To    plead  for    all     his  saints,  Pre  -  sent-ing     at    the    Father's  throne,  Our  songs  and   our  complaints. 
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1.  Je-sus  hath  died  that      I    might  live,    Might  live  to  God    a   -    lone,       Might  live    to  God  a- lone;      In    him     e  -  ter  -  nal    life       re-ceive, 
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In      him        e    -    ter  -   nal     life        re    -    eeive,  And  be  in     spir    it      one. 
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2.  Saviour,  I  thank  thee  for  the  grace, 

The  gift  unspeakable ; 
And  wait  with  arms  of  faith  t'embrace, 
And  all  thy  love  to  feel. 

3.  Mv  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  desire, 

The  perfect  bliss  to  prove  ; 
My  longing  heart  is  all  on  fire 
To  be  dissolved  in  love. 


4.  Give  me  thyself,  from  every  boast, 
From  every  wish  set  free ; 
Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost, 
But  give  thyself  to  me, 
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1.  Fountain  of  life,  to  all  below   Let  thy  sal-va-tion  roll;  Water,  replenish,  and  o'erflow,  Ev-ery  be-liev-ing  soul,  Every  believing  soul.  Every  believing  soul. 
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2.  Into  that  happy  number,  Lord,  Usweary  sinners  take ;  Jesus,  fulfil  thy  gracious  word,  For  thine  own  mercy's  sake,  For  thine  own  mercy's  sake, 
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Hymn  468. 


HANOVER.     C.  M. 
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1.  Je   -   sus,     the  name  high  o    -   ver    all,      In        hell,    or  earth,  or    sky!  An  -  gels    and      men      be  -  fore     it    fall,     And    dev  -  ils  fear  and    fly. 
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2.  Je  -  sus,   the  name  to      sin  -  ners  dear,  The    Name    to  sin-ners  given !    It     scat  -  ters      all    their   guil   -    tyfear;    It   turns  their  hell  tc 
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1.  Come,  let  us  who  in  Christ  believe,  Our  common  Saviour  praise,  Our  com-mon   Saviour  praise  :  To  him,  with  joyful     voices,  give      The  glo-ry  of  his 

Cheerful. 
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grace     -----      The  glo-ry  of  his  grace,    The     glo  -  ry        of      his   grace 
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2.  He  now  stands  knocking  at  the  door 
Of  every  sinner's  heart : 
The  worst  need  keep  him  out  no  more, 
Or  force  him  to  depart. 


3.  Through  grace  we  hearken  to  thy  voice. 
Yield  to  be  saved  from  sin  : 
In  sure  and  certain  hope  rejoice, 
That  thou  wilt  enter  in. 


4.  Come  quickly  in,  thou  heaveniy  guest 
Nor  ever  hence  remove  ; 
But  sup  with  us,  and  let  the  feast 
Be  everlasting  love 
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1,  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing  My  great  Redeemer's  praise  !  The  glories  of  my  God  and  King,  The  glories  of  my  God  and  King,  The  triumphs  of  his  grace 
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2.  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God,  Assist  me  to  proclaim,  To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad,  To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad  The  honours  of  thy  name. 
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Hymn  53. 


NEWTON.     C.  M. 


T.  Jackson. 
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1.  O      for  that    ten  -  der  -  ness    of  heart,  Which  bows  be-fore   the  Lord  ;  Acknow-ledg  -  ing    how    just  thou  art,  And  trem-hling    at    thy  word  ! 
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2.  O      for  those  hum  -  ble,      con  -  trite  tears,  Which  from  repentance  flow  :  That  consciousness   of  guilt,  which  fears  The  long-sus  -  pend-ed   blow  ! 
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Hymn  58 


TREMONT.     C.  M. 


1.  Father  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord,  I   hum-bly  seek  thy  face;  Encouraged  by  the  Saviour's  word      To  ask  thy  pardoning  grace,  To  ask  thy  pardoning  grace 
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2.  Entering  in-to  my   clos-et,      I  The   bu  -  sy  world  exclude;   In  se-cret  prayer  for  mer-cy  cry,  And  groan  to       be     renewed,  And  groan  to      be    renewed. 
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Hymn  2G1. 


NORTHFIELD.     C.  M. 


Jer.  Ingalls 
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My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys,  The  life  of  my  delights, 


The  glory  of  my  brightest  days,  The  comfort      of  my  nights  ! 
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The    glory  of  my  brightest    days, 


And    com -fort      of  my  nights! 
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My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, The  life  of  my  delights, 


The  glorvofmy  brightest  days,  And  comfort  of  my  nights!     And  com  -  fort      ofmy  nights! 
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The  glory  of  my  brightest  days,  The  glory  of  my  bright- est      days,        And    eom-fort       of    mynighls, 
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Hymn  175. 


LYDIA.     C.  M. 


C.  L. 
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1.  Thou,  Lord,  hast  blest  my  going  out,      Obiessmy     com-ing  in!  Compass  my  weakness  round  about,  And  keep  me  safe  from  sin,  And  keep  me  safe  from  sin. 


2.  Still  hide  me      in    thy  secret  place,  Thy  ta-ber-na  -  cle  spread  ;  Shelter  me  with  preserving  grace,  And  screen  my  naked  head,  And  screen  my  naked  head. 
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Hymn  131. 


BRAINERD.     C.  M. 


D.  E.  J. 
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1.  Fa-ther/      I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee,     No   oth  -  er  help    I  know;     If     thou  with-draw  thy  -  self  from  me,      Ah,    whither    shall      I    go! 
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2.  What  did  thine  on  -  ly      Son     en-dure,    Be-fore      1  drew   my  breath !  What  pain,  what  la-bour,     to     se-cure        My  soul   from   end-less  death  ! 
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Hymn  430 


SCHAEFFER.*     C.  M. 
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1.  God  of  all  con  -  so-la-tion,  take    Theglo-ry  of  thy  grace  !  Thy  gifts   to  thee  we  render  back  In  ceaseless  songs  of  praise,  In  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 


*£ 


iP^p#^P^##^#p 


I: 


H 


^ 


2ZT 


^   ^ 


^«*— *3- 


;ii4:;WM^4 


■ ' B  vv  * '  y^>  ■^l-LULLl 1  v> — LI — Li 1 1 y     ;  [  □   ,g)-L  J        ■  - 


L> 


1 


,7' 


8 


-P— S 


2.  Through  thee  we  now  together  came  In  sin-gle-ness     of  heart;  We  met,  0  Je-sus,  in  thy  name ;  And  in   thy  name  we  part,  And  in  thy  name  we  part. 
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Hymn  97. 


COVINGTON.     C.  M. 
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1.  O    why  did      I      my  Sa-viour  leave  1  So  soon    un  -  faith     -     ful  prove  :  How  could  I  thy  good  Spirit  grieve,  And  sin        a-  gainst  thy  love  1 
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2.1    forced  thee  first  to    dis-ap-pear,     I  turned  thy         face  a     side  ;  Ah,  Lord!  ifthouhadststillbeenhere,  Thy  ser-vant    h*d     not  died. 
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From  the  Family  Minstrel. 


Hymn  677. 


ALEXANDRIA.     C.  M. 
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1.     See  Israel's  gen  -  tie     Shepherd  stand,  With  all  -  en  -  gaging  charms,  Hark  !  how  he  calls  the  ten  -der  lambs,    And   folds  them  in     his  arms. 
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2.  "  Permit  them  to    ap  -  proach,"  he  cries,  "  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name  :  For    'twas    to  bless  such  souls  as  these,    The     Lord    of    an -gels  came." 
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Hymn  89. 


DWIGHT.*     C.  M. 
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1.  O    for     a    clos-er   walk  with  God,    A     calm  and  heaven  -  ly  frame  ;      A  light  to  shine    up -on       the  road    That  leads  me    to      the  Lamb. 
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2.  Where  is   the  bless  -  ed-ness     I   knew,  When  first     1     saw    the  Lord  1  Where  is    the    soul  -  re  -  fresh-ing  view       Of  Je  -  sus  and   his  word  T 
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#  From  the  Family  Minstrel. 
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Hymn  306. 


LANCASTER.     C,  M. 

Tenor  omitted — ad  lib. 


Benj.  Cuzens. 


1.  Je-sus,     my    life,    thy- self     ap-ply,    Thy      Ho-  ly  Spir  -  it  breathe  :  My  vile     af-fec-tions    cru  -  ci  -  fy,    Con  -  form    me       to     thy  death. 


fe 


1 


e 


:=t 


-#-^ 


nf 


-•b 


■Nr 


abifc* 


^z£ 


;- 


E2 


pa 


WT3BL0 


* 


3=S 


:rz 


KE 


• 


t 


^=^ 


ipzps: 


>^^ 


I 


-'* 


B. 


V 


"=^i 


I 


3±B 


2.  Conqueror   of    hell,  and   earth,  and  sin,    Still      with   the     reb  -  el  strive :  En  -  ter   my   soul  and  work  with  -  in,   And      kill    and  make      a  -  live. 
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Hymn  271. 


LEXINGTON.     C.  M. 


Benj.  Cuzciis. 
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1.  My  Saviour,  my    Al-migh  -  ty  Friend,  When    I         be  -  gin     thy  praise,  Where  will  the  grow-ing  num-bers  end  ?  The  num-bers       of    thy  grace. 
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2.  Thou  art  my  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  trust ;  Thy    good-ness    I         a  -  dore  :  Send  down  thy  grace,  O  bles-sed  Lord,  That   I      may    love  thee  more. 
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Hymn  64. 
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GENEVA.     C  M. 
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Let  the  redeemed  give  thanks  and  praise  To    a    for  -  giv  -  ing  God !  My     fee  -  ble      voice      I    can  -  not  raise, 


Till  washed  in  Jesus'  blood. 
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Let  the  redeemed  give  thanks  and  praise 


To  a  forgiving  God ! 


My    fee-ble  voice  I  cannot  raise,     Till  washed  in      Je  -  sus'  blood. 


Let  the  redeemed  give  thanks  and  praise     To     a    for  -  giv  -  ing  God!  My    fee    -    ble      voice     I    can  -  not    raise,     Till  washed  in        Je  -  sus' blood. 
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Let  the  redeemed  give  thanks  and  praise    To    a    for  -  giv  -  ing  God  ! 


My  feeble  voice  I  can  -  not   raise,      Till   washed  in      Je  -  sus'  blood. 


Hymn  570. 


POLAND.     C.  M. 
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1.     Vain  man,  thy  fond  pur-suits  for  -  bear  ;    Repent,  thy  end     is  nigh:  Death,  at     the  farthest,  can't  be      far:       O!  think  be  -  fore  thou    die. 
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2.     Reflect ;  thou  hast  a      soul     to  save ;  Thy  sins,  how  high  they  mount !  What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave  1  How  stands  that  dark  ac  -   count ' 
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Hymn  581 


COLESHILL.     C.  M. 


Kirby. 
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1.  Wo    to     the   men    on  earth  who  dwell,  Nor  dread  th'  Almighty's  frown  ;  When  God  doth  all    his  wrath  re  -veal,     And  shower  his  judgments  down. 
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2.  Sin -ners,  ex- pect  those  heaviest  showers:  To  meet  your  God  pre-pare  !    For,    lo  !  the    sev-enth     an  -  gel    pours    His     phi-  al     on     the     air. 
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Hymn  577. 
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MALDEN.     C.  M. 


W.  Tausur. 
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1.  And  must     I      be      to    judgment  brought,  And  an-svver     in    that   day     For       ev'-ry     vain    and      i  -  die  thought,  And     ev'-ry     word    I     say] 
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2.  Yes,    every        se  -  cret    of     my  heart    Shall  short-ly     be  made  known,  And     I      re  -  ceive  my    just    de  -  sert      For     all    that     I    have  done. 
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Hymn  563. 
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1.  Hark !  from  the  tombs  a    dole  -  ful  sound,     My    ears,    at -tend  the    cry;    "Ye    liv  -  ing  men,  come  view  the  ground  Where  you  must  short-ly     lie. 
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2.  "Prin-ces,  this  clay  must    be   your    bed,       In  spite    of    all  your  towers ;  The   tall,    the  wise,  the  rev-'rend  head,  Shall  lie     as    low    as   ours." 
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Hymn  131. 


ST.  OLAVES.     C.  M. 


J.  Husband. 
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1 .  Fa-ther,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee,  No        o  -  ther  help  I  know ;  If  thou  with-draw  thyself  from  me,  Ah,  whi-ther  shall  I  go  1  Ah,  whi  -  ther  shall  I     go  1 
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2.  What  did  thine  on-ly  Son  en-dure      Be  -  fore    I  drew  my  breath!  What  pain,  what  la-bour,  to  se-cure  My  soul  from  endless  death!  My  soul  from  endless  death! 
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Hymn   191 


ASBURY.     C.  M. 
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1.  Alas!  and     did    my  Sa-viour  bleed?  And  did  my  Sovereign  die?  Would  he  devote  that      sa  -  cred  head  For  such  a  worm,  For  such  a  worm  as      I? 


:— 


-s-F-ff 


1 


•>•-*- 


-a~<9-^ 


is: 


*^#5 


=P^ 


L." 


E£ 


m^ 


n 


bt 


-!©■ 


V 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that      I    have  done,  He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ?  A-ma-zing    pi  -  ty  !  grace    unknown  !  And  love  be-yond,  And  love  beyond  de-gree  ! 


m^t- 


zfcst 


<?• 


^* 


r- 


f 


^=F 


-F 


IPZEi 


-J 


i 


Hymn  555. 
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SHIELDS..     C.  M. 


J.  Loach. 
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1.  And    let    this    feeble  bo  -  dy      fail;  And     let      it      faint    or  die: 
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My  soul  shall  quit  the  mournful  vale,  And    soar      to  worlds  on  high. 
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2.  Shall    join  the  dis  -  em-bod  -  ied  saints,  And    find    its     long-sought  rest :  That  on  -  ly      bliss    for  which   it  pants    In         the      Redeemer's  breast. 
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Hymn  32 


VIRGINIA.     C.  M 
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1.  With  glorious  clouds  encompassed  round,  Whom  angels  dimly  see ;  Will  the  unsearchable  be  found,  Or         God         appear  to  me  1     Or      God  appear  to  me? 
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2.   Will  he  forsake  his  throne  above,    Himself  to  -worms  impart  1  Answer,  thou  man  of  grief  and  love,  And  speak  it  to  nry  heart,     And  speak  it  to  my  heart. 
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3.    In  manifested    love  explain  Thy  wonderful  design  ;  What  meant  the  suffering  Son  of  Man,  The  streaming  blood  divine,  The  streaming  blood  divine. 


Hymn  75. 


GREENWALK.     C.  M. 
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1.  When   ris  -  ing  from  the  bed     of  death,  O'erwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear,    I     view  my  Ma  -  ker  face    to    face,        O      how  shall    I       ap  -  pear  ! 
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2.  If    yet  while    par-don  may    be  found,  And  mer  -  cy     may  be  sought,  My  soul  with  in -ward  hor-ror  shrinks,  And  trembles        at  the  thought. 
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Hymn  579. 


3t 


zr 


CL-Jt^i_n — □_ 


^^ 


it 


tk. 


BANGOR.     C.  M 


i<& O- 


?#®i 


■i&- 


■£ 


si 


■P-*s 


h 


1.  That      aw -ful  day    will  sure  -  ly  come,  Th'ap-point  -  ed    hour  makes  haste,  When  I  must  stand  before     my  Judge,  And    pass    the      sol-emn  test. 
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2    Je  -  sus,  thou  source  of    all     my   joys,  Thou    nil    -    er      of    my  heart,  How  could    I  bear    to    hear  thy  voice  Pro-nounce  the  sound,  "Depart !" 
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Hymn  230. 


WALSAL.     C.  M. 


1.  That  dole  -  ful  night  be-fore     his  death,  The  Lamb  for  sin  -  ners    slain    Did    al-most  with  his        dy  -  ing  breath  This     sol  -  emn  feast     or-dain. 


2.  To  keep  the    feast,  Lord,  we  have  met,    And   to       re  -mem  -ber  thee  :  Help  each  poor  trem-bler       to        re  -  peat,  "  For    me,       he    died    forme!" 


Hymn  565. 


CANTON.     C.  M. 
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] .     Why    do     we  mourn  for  dy  -  ing  friends,    Or  shake  at  death's  a-larms  1  'Tis   but    the  voice  that  Je  -  sus  sends,    To    call  them  to     his    arms 
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2.    Are     we    not  tend-ing     up-ward   too,      As  fast    as  time   can  move  1  Nor  should  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow,   To  keep     us  from  our  love. 
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Hymn  42. 


ROSETTA.     C.  M. 
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1.     O  that  T  could  my  Lord  receive,  Who  did  the  world  redeem;  Who  gave  his  life  that  I  might  live,  A  life  concealed  in  him!  A     life  concealed  in  him! 
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2.     O  that  I  could  the  blessing  prove,  My  heart's  extreme  desire!  Live  happy  in  my  Saviour's  love,  And  in  his  arms  ex-pire!And         in  his    arms  expire! 
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Hymn  651 
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1.  What  equal  honours  shall  we  bring  To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb  ?  Since  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing,  Are   far  in-fe-rior  to  thy  Name.      Are  far  in   -  fe  -  rior  to  thy  name. 
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2.   Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  slain,  The  Prince  of  Peace  that  groaned  and  died  ;  Worthy  to  rise  and  live  and  reign   At  his  almighty  Father's  side.        At  his  al    -   mighty  Father's  side. 
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Hymn  26. 


WAVERLY.       L.  M. 


From  "  The  Psalmist." 


1. My  sufferings  all   to  thee  are  known,  Tempted  in      every  point  like  me  !     Regard  my  grief,  regard    thy  own,     Je-sus,    re-mem-ber    Cal-va-ry! 
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2.  O    call    to  mind  thy  earnest  prayers !  Thy  a-  go-ny  and  sweat  of  blood!  Thy  strong  and  bitter  cries  and  tears!  Thy  mortal  groan, "  My  God !  My  God  !" 
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BISHOP.     L.  M. 
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1.  Ho!  ev  -  ery     one    that  thirsts,  draw    nigh;    'Tis  God     in-vites     the      fal  -  len       race;  Mer  -  cy     and     free      sal    -    va    -    tion     buy, 
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2.  Come   to     the       liv  -  ing    wa  -  ters,     come !    Sin-ners,      o  -  bey   your  Ma  -  ker's     call ;    "  Re-turn,     ye     wea  -  ry       wand-erers,    home, 
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Mer  -  cy  and      free       sal  -  va  -  tion       buy,      Buy  wine  and   milk,  and  Gos  -  pel      grace. 
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"  Return,  ye       wea   -   ry    wand  -  erers,  home,     And  find    my  grace   is     free    for 
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3.  See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rise ; 

For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls ; 
Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 
Ye  labouring,  burdened,  sin-sick  souls. 

4.  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give, 

Leave  all  you  have,  and  are,  behind ; 
Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive, 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

5.  "  Why  seek  ye  that  which  is  not  bread, 

Nor  can  your  hungry  souls  sustain  ? 
On  ashes,  husks,  and  air  ye  feed ; 
Ye  spend  your  little  all  in  vain. 

0.   "  In  search  of  empty  joys  below, 
Ye  toil  with  unavailing  strife  : 
Whither,  ah !  whither  would  ye  go 
I  have  the  words  of  endless  life.  ' 
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Hymn  617. 
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1.  Great  God,  attend,  while  Sion  sings  The  joy  that  from  thy   presence  springs  ;  To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth  Exceeds  a    thous-and  days  of  mirth. 
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2.  Might  I    en-joy  the  meanest  place  With-in  thy  house,  O     God  of  grace;  Not  tents  of  ease,  or  thrones  of  power,  Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door 
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Hymn  246. 
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1 .  Je-sus,  thou  ev    -    er  -  last-ing  King,     Ac-cept    the  trib  -  ute  which  we  bring !  Accept  thy  well-deserved  renown,  And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 
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2.  Let   ev-ery    act       of    wor-ship  be,      Like  our  es-pous-als,  Lord,  to  thee:  Like  the  first  hour,  when  from  a^  hove  We  first  receiv'd  the  pledge  of  love. 
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Hymn  253. 


PORTUGAL.     L.  M. 


Thorley. 
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1.  Hap-py  '.he  man  that  finds  the  grace,     The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race  ;       The  wisdom     coming  from    a  -  bove,     The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 
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1.  Hap-py  be-yond  de  -  scription  he,   Who  knows  the  Saviour  died  for  me  ;       The  gift  un  -  speaka    -    ble  ob- tains,  And  heavenly  un-der-standing  gains. 
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ST.  PETER'S.     L.  M. 
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1.     Come,  Holy  Spirit,  raise  our  songs,  To  reach  the  wonders  of  the  day,  When  with  the  fiery,  cloven  tongues'Thou  didst  those  glo-rious  scenes  dis-play. 
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2.  O  'twas  a  most  au-spicious  hour,  Season  ofgrace  and  sweet  delight,  When  thou  didst     come  with  mighty  power,  And  light  of  truth  di  -    vine-ly  bright. 
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Hymn  '289 
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1.  Jesus,  thy  blood  and  righteousness  My  beauty      are,  my  glorious  dress: 'Mid  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed,  With  joy  shall      I        lift  up  my  head. 


2.  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day;     For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  1  Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am,    From_sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame 
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Hymn  311. 


FOREST.     L.  M. 
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1.   O     that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone!   O    that   I  could  at   last  sub-mil!      At   Je-sus1  feet    to    lay    it  down !   To     lay  my  soul    at    Je-sus' feet. 
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2.  Rest    for   my  soul   I  long  to  find:  Saviour    of    all,    if  mine  thou  art,    Give  me  thy  meek  and  low-ly  mind,  And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 
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Hymn  697 
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1.  E-ter-nal  depth  of   love  di  -vine,     In  Jesus,  God  with  us,  displayed  :  How  bright  thy  beaming  glories  shine  !  How  wide  thy  healing  streams  arc  spread  !  How  wide  thy  healing,  &c. 


2.  With  whom  dost  thou  delight  to  dwell  ?    Sinners,  a  vile  and  thankless  race;  O  God,  what  tongue  aright  can  tell  How  vast  thy  love,  how  great  thy  grace!  How  vast  thy  love,  how,  &c. 
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Hymn  116. 
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1.   O  thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight,  The  darkness  shi-neth  as  the  light,  Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee  ;  0  burst  these  honds,  and  set  it  free! 
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2.  Washout  its  stains,  re-  fine  its  dross,  Nail  mv  af  -  fec-tions     to  the  cross  ;  Hal-low  each  thought,  let  all  with-in       Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean 
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Hymn  90. 


ISLINGTON.     L.  M 
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1.  Show    pi  -  ty,      Lord,    O    Lord,  for   -   give,         Let       a        re  -  pent  -  ing      reb  -  el    live;     Are     not    thy     mer-cies    large  and      free'! 
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2.  My  crimes  are  great,  but   don't    sur    -    pass        The  power  and     glo  -  ry        of     thy  grace  :  Great  God,  thy     na  -  ture     hath     no     bound, 
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So  let     thy  pard'ning  So         let  thy  pard'  -  ning         love     be     found. 
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3.  0  !  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin ! 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ! 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4.  My  lips  with  shame  rny  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace  ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5.  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death; 

And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell. 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6.  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 
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1.     O  Thou,  whom  all  thy  saints  adore,  We  now  with     all     thy  saints  a-gree,  And  bow  our  inmost      souls         be-fore    Thy  glorious,  awful  Ma -jes-ty. 
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2.     The  King  of  nations  we  proclaim  ;  Who  would  not  our  great  Sovereign  fear]  We  long  to  ex-perience    all     thy  name,  And  now  we  come  to  meet  thee  here. 
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Hymn  257. 


MEDFORD.     L.  M. 
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1.  Lord,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they  Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardoned  sin  !  Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea,  Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  within,  Their  minds  have  heaven,  &c. 
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2.  The  day  glides  sweetly  o'er  their  heads,  Made  up  of  innocence  and  love  ;  Andsoft,  and  silent  as  the  shades,  Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move,  Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 
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1.     I  thirst,  thou   wound  -  ed       Lamb  of  God,  To   wash     me        in       thy    cleansing  blood  ;        To  dwell  with    -    in  thy  wounds,  then  pain 
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2.  Take  my  poor  heart,    and  let      it    be  For      ev    -    er      closed     to      all     but  thee !         Seal  thou  my       breast,      and       let  me  wear 
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Is  sweet,      and  life,  or  death       is    gain,         Is  sweet,  and  life,  or  death  is  gain. 
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That      pledge         of         love         for       ev  -  er    there,     That  pledge  of  love  for  ev-er   there. 


3.  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  sheltered  in  thy  bleeding  side ! 
Who  life  and  strength  from  thence  derive. 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 

4.  What  are  our  works  but  sin  and  death, 
Till  thou  thy  quickening  Spirit  breathe  ? 
Thou  giv'st  the  power  thy  grace  to  move; 
O  wondrous  grace  !  O  boundless  love  ! 

5.  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
That  thou  shouldst  us  to  glory  bring  ; 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Decked  with  a  never-fading  crown  1 

6.  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes  o'erflow 
Our  words  are  lost,  nor  will  we  know— 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside 

'  My  Lord,  my  love  is  crucified." 
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1.  Je  -  sus,     my      all,       to  heaven     is        gone;  He       whom        I  fix        my    hopes       up    -    on:       His       track        I        see,    and 
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2.  The      way     the      ho   -  lv  proph  -  ets  went,         The  road       that       leads      from      ban     -    ish  -  ment,       The       King's   high  -  way     of 
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for  all  his  paths    are  peace. 
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3.  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been, 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sin. 

4.  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

5.  Lo !  glad  I  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  whose  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give, 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6.  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found, 
I  '11  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
Apd  say  "  Behold  the  way  to  God  ^ 
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1 .  Glory  to  G  od,  whose  sovereign  grace  Hath  ani  -  ma-ted  senseless  stones ;  Called  us  to  stand  be  -  fore    his  face,  And  raised  us  in  -  to    Abram's    sons. 
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2.  The  people  that  in  darkness   lay,     In  sin  and  error's  dead-ly  shade,  Have  seen  a  glo-rious  Gos-pel-day,    In  Je-sus'  lovely     face    dis-played. 
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Hymn  504. 
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Bridzewater  Collection. 
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1.     My  God,  how  endless   is  thy  love  !  Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new  ;  And  morning  mercies  from      a-bove,  Gen -tly  descend  like  ear  -  ly  dew. 


2.    Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night,  Great  guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours;  Thy  sovereign  word  restored  the  light;  And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 
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Hymn  697 
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1.  E  -  ter  -  nal     depth      of     love    di  -  vine, 


In  Je    -    sus,  God    with        us,     displayed  :    How  bright  thy  beam  -  ing    glo  -  ries  shine  ! 
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2.  With  whom  dost   thou      de  -  light    to    dwell  1  Sin    -    ners,        a    vile      and       thank-less  race ; 
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O  God,  what  tongue  a  -  right    can      tell 
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How  wide    thy    heal  -  ing  streams  are  spread  !    How  wide    thy    heal  -  ing  streams  are  spread  ! 
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How  vast     thv    love,    how  creat.     thv  irrap.fi !        How  vast    thv     love,  bow 


ow  vast    thy    love,  how  great    thy  grace  !       How  vast    thy     love,  how  great  thy  grace ! 
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3.  The  dictates  of  thy  sovereign  will 

With  joy  our  grateful  hearts  receive  : 
All  thy  delight  in  us  fulfil ; 

Lo !  all  we  are  to  thee  we  give. 

4.  To  thy  sure  love,  thy  tender  care, 

Our  flesh,  soul,  spirit,  we  resign; 
0  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there, 
And  seal  th'  abode  for  ever  thine. 

5.  0  King  of  glory,  thy  rich  grace 

Our  feeble  thought  surpasses  far  ; 
Yea,  even  our  crimes,  though  numberless 
Less  numerous  than  thy  mercies  are. 

6.  Still,  Lord,  thy  saving  health  display, 

And  arm  our  souls  with  heavenly  zeal; 
So,  fearless,  shall  we  urge  our  way 
Through  all  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell 
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I.  My  hope,  myall,  my  Sa-viour  thou,    To  thee,  lo!  now  my  soul  I   how;    I     feel  the  bliss  thy  wounds  impart,       I    feel  thee,  Saviour     in  my  heart 
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2.  Be  thou  my  strength,  be  thou  my  way,  Protect  me  through  my  life's  short  <lay  :  lo  all  my  acts  may  wisdom  guide,  And  keep  me  Saviour,  near  thy  side 
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Hymn  134. 


DAWSON.     L.  M. 


1.  O  God,  most  mer-ci-  ful  and  true,  Thy  na-ture  to   my    soul      im-part    'Stablish  with  me  the  covenant  new,  And  stamp  thine  im- age    on  my  heart. 


2.  To    re  -  al     ho  -li-ness  restored,      O   let  me    gain  my    Saviour's  mind,  And  in  the  knowledge  of  my  Lord,  Fulness  of         life   e    -  ter-nal  find. 
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1.  God     of  my    life,  whose  gracious  power,     Through  various  deaths  my  soul  hath  led, 


Or  turned  a -side 
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Or  turned  a  -  side    the    fa  -  tal  hour, 
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Or  turned        a    -    side     the     fa-talhour,    Or    lift-ed    up   my    sink-  ing       head. 


§ 


^ — V 


n= 


7*-*- 


. 


us: 


the       fa    -    tal       hour,     Or 


lift 


ed 


up 


my      sink  -  ing    head. 
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Or       lift    -    ed         up     my  sinking  head,  Or     lift  -  ed    up   my    sink  -  ing      head. 
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the      fa    -    tal     hour,      Or  lift    -    ed 
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my      sink  -  ing    head. 


Or  turned  a  -  side   the   fa  -  tal    hour,  Or  turned  a  -  side 


2.  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 

Thy  ruling  providence  I  see  : 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run, 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

3.  Whither,  O  whither  should  I  fly ! 

But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  hreast ; 
Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest. 

4.  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun, 

But  thou,  0  Christ!  my  wisdom  art, 
I,  ever  into  ruin  run, 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

5.  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind, 

Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known : 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 
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Hymn  152 


LANCASTER.     L.  M. 
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1.  Author  of  faith,  we  seek  thy  face,   For  all  who  feel  thy  work  begun :  Con-firm  and  strengthen  them    in  grace,  Ana  onng  thy  feeblest  child-ren   on. 
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2.  Thou  seest  their  wants,  thou  knowest  their  names,  Be  mindful  of  thy  youngest  care;  Be  ten-der       of    the  new-born  lambs,  And  gently    in    thy    bo  -  som  bear. 
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Hymn  454. 


GILFORD.     L.  M. 


Bridgewater  Collection. 
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1.  Jesus,  thy  wandering  sheep  behold  !  See,  Lord,  with  yearning  bowels,  see,       Poor  souls  that  cannot  find  the  fold,      Till  sought  and  gathered  in  by  thee. 
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2.  Lost  are  they  now,  and  scattered  wide,   In  pain,  and  wea  -  ri-ness,  and  want :   With  no  kind  shepherd  near,  to  guide    The  sick,  and  spir-it-less,  and    faint. 
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Hymn  264 


TRURO.     L.  M. 
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1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord, 'tis  good     to  raise        Your  hearts  and  voic  -  es     in    his  praise  ;       His     na-tuie    and    his  works  in  -  vite         To  make  this     du  -  ty    our  de  -  light. 
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2.  He  formed  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames  ;  He  counts  theirnumbers,  calls  their  names  ;     His  wisdom 's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound,     A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 
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Hymn  266. 
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1.  Be-fore  Je  -  ho-vah's  aw-ful  throne,  Ye    na-tions,  bow  vvitli  sacred  jov  ;  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God    a -lone,    Ke  can  ere  -  ate,  and  he  de-stroy. 


2.  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid,  Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men:  And  when  like  wandering- sheep  we  strayed,  He  brought  us  to  his  fold  a-gain. 
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Hymn  123. 
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1.  Jesus,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Great  builder  of  thy  Church  below  ;  If  now  thy  Spir  -  it   move  my  breast,  Hear  and  fulfil  thine    own  request. 
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2.  The  few  that  tru  -  ly    call     thee,  Lord,  And  wait  thy  sanctifying  word  ;  And  thee  their  utmost    Saviour     own,     Unite  and  per  -  feet  them  in  one. 


0:    ^K  ?W=P 


:F=¥ 


i 


pggj 


m. 


p 


-k-a- 


fer-^t- 


£ 


P 


L.  M 


Hymn  94. 
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1.  Saviour  I  now  with  shame  confess  My  thirst  for  creature     hap  -  pi-ness  ;    By  base  desires  I  wronged  thy  love,  And  forced  thy  mercy      to    remove. 
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2.     Yet  would  I    not  ie-gard  thy  stroke,  But  when  thou  didst  thy  grace  revoke  ;  And  when  thou  didst  thy  face  conceal,  Thy  absence  I      re-fused  to     feel 
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Hymn  212. 


CANADA.     L.  M. 
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1.  E-ter-nal  power,  whose  high  abode,  Be  -  comes  the  gran-deur     of         a  God  ;         In  -  finite  lengths,  beyond  the  bounds,  Where  stars     re- 
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volve  their      lit     -     tie  rounds,  Where  stars     re  -  volve  their  lit    -    tie  rounds. 
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2.  Thee,  while  the  first  archangel  sings, 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings ; 
And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around, 
Fall  worshipping,  and  spread  the  ground. 

3.  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  1 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too ! 
From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry, 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High ! 

4.  Earth,  from  afar,  hath  heard  thy  fame , 
And  worms  have  learnt  to  lisp  thy  name ; 
But  O  !  the  glories  of  thy  mind 

Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind  ! 

5.  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below: 

Be  short  our  tunes  ;  our  words  be  few  ! 
A  solemn  reverence  checks  our  songs, 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 
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1.  Je    -    sus         shall     reign   where  -  'er  the     sun         Does         his 
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spread  from  shore         to      shore,       Till    moons  shall   wax    and  wane    no    more. 
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2.  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet ; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 


3.  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head  ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 


4.  People,  and  realms  of  every  tongue, 
Dwell  on  his  name  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessing  on  his  name 
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1.  God   of  my  life,  what  just  re-turn     Can  sin- ful  dust  and   ash-esgive?     I      on  -  ly    live  my  sin  to  mourn  ;  To   love  myGod,  I     on  -  ly  live. 
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2.  To  thee,  benign  and  saving  Power,  I  consecrate  my  lengthened  days  :  While,  marked  with  blessings,  every  hour  Shall  speak  thy  co-extended  praise. 
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Hymn  65. 


SHOEL.     L.  M. 


Thos.  Shoel. 


1.   Lord,  I      despair  my  -  self  to    heal;        I      see  my    sin,  but  cannot  feel  :        I    can -not,  till  thy  Spir  -  it  blow,     And  bid  the  o-bedient  waters  flo'v. 
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2.  'Tis  thine  a  heart  of     flesh  to   give:    Thy  gifts  I      on- ly  can  receive  ;     Here,  then,  to  thee  I       all    resign,   To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal — are  thine. 
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Hymn  642. 
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NEW  SABBATH.     L.  M. 


Isaac  Smith. 
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1.     Go,       Ho     -     ly         Book,    thou       word        di  -  vine,      Of        Him       who       spake       as       man     ne'er  spake;     Go,    for       Om  -  ni  -  po — 
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thy       truths  the  na     -     tions  wake. 
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2.  Go — and  wherever  man  hath  trod, 

Where  there  is  one  for  whom  Christ  died, 
Open  the  treasures  of  our  God, 
And  tell  them  of  the  crucified. 

3  Fly — fly  on  wing  of  angel  speed, 

And  bear  the  news  of  dying  grace, 
Say,  Jesus  is  the  Christ  indeed, 
And  ransomed  all  the  human  race. 

4.  The  veil  of  ignorance  shall  rend, 

And  light  shad  pierce  through  error's  night, 
And  idols  of  the  earth  shall  bend 
Beneath  the  glory  of  thy  might. 

5.  Onward  in  thy  triumphant  way, 

Thou  message  of  the  Holy  One ; 
Thy  truth  shall  usher  in  the  dav. 
The  reign  ot  God's  beloved  Sou. 
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Hymn  509 

Mooerato. 
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1.    Thus      far       the       Lord     hath     led    me 


Thus      far       his      power    pro  -  longs   my      days ;      And       ev    -    ery      eve 
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shall  make      known      Some   fresh      me    -    mo  -  rial      of     his    grace. 
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2.  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home  : 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 

And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 


3.  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep, 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
While  well-a;  pointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  sations  round  my  bed. 


4.  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 


94  Hymn  357. 
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QUITO.     L.  M. 


I.  Tucker. 
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1.  Come,  O  Thou  great-er    than      our      heart,     And  make      thy    faith  -  ful     mer  -  cies     known,    The  mind  which  was      in     thee    im  -  part : 
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Thy  constant  mind  in       us     be    shown,     Thy  constant  mind  in      us     be  shown. 
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2.  O  let  us  by  thy  cross  abide, 

Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  know; 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  crucified, 
A  world  to  save  from  endless  wo. 


3.  Take  us  into  thy  people's  rest, 

And  we  from  our  own  works  shall  cease 
With  thy  meek  spirit  arm  our  breast, 
And  keep  our  minds  in  perfect  peace. 


4.  Jesus,  for  this  we  calmly  wait, 

0  let  our  eyes  behold  thee  near ! 
Hasten  to  make  our  heaven  complete, 
Appear,  our  glorious  God,  appear! 


Hymn  11. 


BROOMLEY.     L.  M. 


R.  Broderip. 
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1.     Awake,  Je-ru-sa-lem,  a-wake,     No  long  -  er         in     thy  sins  lie  down :  Thy  garment  of  sal  -  va-tion  take,  Thy  beauty  and  thy  strength  put  on. 
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2.  Shake  off  the  dust  that  blinds  thy  sight,  And  hides  the  pro  -  mise  from  thine  eyes  ;     Arise,  and  struggle  into  light,  The  great  De 


liv  -  erer  calls,  A- rise ! 
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Hymn  694. 


PILESGROVE.     L.  M. 
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1.     Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows,  On  this  thy    day,    in    this    thy  house  ;  And  own,  as  grateful  sac-ri-fice,    The  songs  which  from  thy  servants  rise. 
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2.  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ;  But  there 's  a  no  -bier    rest        a-bove;  To  that  our  labouring  souls  aspire,  With  ar  -  dent     pangs  of  strong  de-sire. 
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Hymn  170. 
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CONFIDENCE.     L.  M. 
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W.  Matthews. 


1.   0  Thou  who  all  things  canst  control,  Chase  this  dread  slumber  from  my  soul ;  With  joy  and  fear,  with  love  and  awe,  Give  me    to      keep  thy  perfect  law. 
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2.   O  may  one  beam  of  thy  blest  light,  Pierce  through,  dispel  the  shade  of  night ;  Touch  my  cold  breast  with  heavenly  fire,  With  holy,    conquering  zeal  inspire. 
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Hymn  682 


DUNSTAN.     L.  M. 


Dr.  M.  Madan. 
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1.  O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice    On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God!  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  its     raptures  all     abroad. 
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2.  0  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows    To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love  !  Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house,  While   to  that  sa-cred  shrine  I  move 
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1.  On   all    the     earth    thy    Spir  -  it  shower,        The  earth  in      right -eous-  ness      re  -  new:     Thy    king-dom  come,  and  hell's  o'er-power, 
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And   to   thy  seep  -  tie      all      sub  -  due,         And    to   thy  seep  -  tre    all    sub  -  due. 
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2.  Like  mighty  winds,  or  torrents  fierce, 
Let  it  opposers  all  o'ertum ; 
And  every  law  of  sin  reverse, 

That  faith  and  love  may  make  all,  one. 


3.  Yea,  let  thy  Spirit  in  every  place 
His  richest  energy  declare  ; 
While  lovely  tempers,  fruits  of  grace, 
The  kingdom  of  thy  Christ  prepare. 


4.  Grant  this,  0  holy  God  and  true ! 

The  ancient  seers  thou  didst  inspire ! 
To  us  perform  the  promise  due, 

Descend  and  crown  us  now  with  fire  . 
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Hymn  461 


UXBR1DGE.     L.  M. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Draw  near,  O  Son  of  God,  draw  near,  Us  with  thy  flaming-    eye      be  -  hold  ;  Still  in  thy  Church  vouchsafe  t'  appear,  And  let  our  can-die-stick  be    gold 
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2.  Still  hold  the  stars  in  thy  right  hand,  And    let  them  in    thy  lus  -  tre  glow,  The  lights  of     a     be-night-ed  land,  The  an-gels    of  1  hy  Church  be-low, 
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Hymn  523. 


ARNOLD.     L.  M. 


Dr.  W.  Arnold. 


zptozzpr^J-p  I   |     -4-rpT  I   I       I  I— l-j  .    ^  .pi—— ]-J — J-pfpP 
0^0— fg— g-j-g^-fl-g-^g' — g^*~*~r* — 01  -a  |~i     1 -j^^h1  "3d      ^~~  ^g^zf: 


Si 


u 

1.  Our  Lord  is    ris-en    from  the  dead  ;  Our    Je  -  sus    is  gone  up      on  high  ;  The  powers  of  hell  are  captive     led,  Dragged  to  the     por-tals  of    the    sky 
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2.  There  his  triumphal     chariot  waits,  And    an-gels  chant  the  solemn   lay;  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  ;  Ye   ev  -  er-last-ing  doors,  give  way  ! 
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Hymn  476 


STONEFIELD.     L.  M. 


S.  Stanley. 
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1.  Fa-ther  of  all,  whose  powerful  voice  Called  forth  this  u-ni-ver  -  sal  frame ;  Whose  mercies  o  -  ver    all      re-joice,  Through  endless  ages  still  the  same. 


•gzgS 


2 


— _ 


S£=l 


"j^&#4k2izt±&M 


zs: 


■^ 


* 


^H 


E^± 


n~^ 


«P 


:-: 


izjr  =^fe^±  :±=|jg 


•*sr^j~  '"-i^^ 


fel^ffrpTOp 


t=tp±t=^ 


»*Aa 


2.  Thou      by    thy  word  upholdest   all;  Thy  bounteous  love  to  all  is  showed :   Thouhear'st  thy  every  creature's  call,  And  fillest  every  mouth  with  good. 
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Hymn  189. 
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1.   Of  Him  who  did  salva-tion  bring,      I  could  for  ev-er    think    and     sing;    A -rise,  ye  needy,  he'll  re  -  lie  ve  ;     A-rise,  ye  guil-ty,  he '11  for-give. 
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2.  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo, 'tis  given;  Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heaven  :  Though  sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soul,  Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole. 
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From  National  Church  Harmony. 
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Hymn  34- J 
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1.  3od  of  ail  power,  and  truth  and  grace,  Which  shall  from  age  to  age  en  -  dure ;  Whose  word,  when  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass,  Remains  and  stands  foreversure. 
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2.  That  I  thy   mercy    may  pro-claim,  That  all  mankind  thy  truth  may    see;  Hallow  thy  great  and  glorious  name,  And  per-fect    ho  -  li-ness  in     me. 
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Hymn  158. 


RETIREMENT.     L.  M. 
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1.  Je-sus,  my  Sa  -  viour,  brother,  friend,  On  whom  I  cast  my  ev-erycare,     On  whom  for  all  things  I   de-pend,      In-spire,  and  then  accept  my  prayer 
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2.  If      I    have  tas- ted      of   thy  grace,  The  grace  that  sure  sal-va-tion  brings  ;  If  with  me  now  thy  Spir-it  stays,  And  hov'ring,  hides  me  in   his  wings: 
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Tenor. 


UPTON.     L.  M 


I>owelI  Mason. 
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1.  He  wills  that  I  should  holy       be;    That  ho  -  liness  I    long  to  feel;    That  full  divine  con-for  -  mi  -  ty      To  all  my  Saviour's  righteous  will. 
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2.  See,  Lord  the  travail  of  my  soul,  Accomplished  in  the  change  of  mine ;  And  plung-e  me,  every  whit  made  whole,  In  all  the  depths  of  love  di-vine. 
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Hymn  661. 


ROCKINGHAM.     L.  M. 


From  the  Choir* 
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1.     Eternal  source  of  ev-ery    joy,     Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ,  While  in  thy  temple  we    appear,  Whose  goodness  crowns  the  rolling  year. 
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2.     The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command,  Embalms  the  air,  and  paints  the  land  ;  The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine,  To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the  vine 
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Hymn   115 


CASTLE  STREET.     L.  M. 


1.     Great  God,     in  -  dulge  my     hum  -  ble     claim,     Be  thou  my  hope,  my   joy,  my    rest;  The  glo-ries  that  com  -  pose  thy  name,  Stand     all         en  - 
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gaged     to      make     me     blest,     Stand  all     engaged    to      make     me     blest. 
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2.  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ! 
And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties, 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood 

3.  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 

For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look, 
As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4.  E'en  life  itself,  without  thy  love, 

No  lasting  pleasure  can  afford; 
Yes,  't  would  a  tiresome  burden  prove, 
If  I  were  banished  from  thee,  Lord  ! 

5.  I'll  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice, 

While  l  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise : 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 
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1.  Comfort,  ye  min-is-ters    of  grace,  Comfort  the  people    of  your  Lord;    O  lift  ye    up  the    fal  -  len    race,    And  cheer  them       by         the  Gos-pel  word. 


2.  Go  in  -  to   ev-ery   na-tion,    go,  Speak  to  their  tremhling  hearts,  and  cry,  Glad  tidings  unto    all    we  show  :     Je  -  ru-sa       -       lem,  thy  God  is  nigh 
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Hymn  529. 


EFFINGHAM.     L.  M. 
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1.  He-turn,  my  soul,  en-joy  thy  rest,    Improve  the  day  thy  God  has  blest,  An-o  -ther  six  days' work  is  done,   An  -  oth  -  er  Sabbath     is       be  -  gun. 


-*- 


Trebles.     PIA. 


~G — &■ 


3 


-•"■*- 


-d^< 


-®-& 


"O 


r.'^K. 


m 


Tenor.     FOR. 


#- 


S 


^F 


tf 


tt 


-«a-t-E^- 


-q<* 


:¥:^: 


e 


QS-  -B-\ — 9-  -' 


tt 


gEa 


2.  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns  So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds,  Pro -vides  ablest  foretaste  of  heaven,  On  this    day  more  than  all  the  sev-en 
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104  Hymn  49. 

Affetuoso.  ! 
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1.  Lord  Jesus,  when,  when  shall    it      be, 


That     I      no       more    shall  break  with  thee  ?  When  will  this  war   of      pas  -  sions  cease, 
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That  I       no        more        shall 


break 


with    thee, 


m 


And  my  free  soul  en-joy   thy     peace  T 
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And  my  free  soul  en -joy  thy         peace1?  And  my  free    soul      en  -  joy  thy  peace] 


And  ray  free  soul  en-joy    thy  peace  I 


2.  Here  I  repent,  and  sin  again ; 
Now  I  revive,  and  now  am  slain ; 
Slain  with  the  same  unhappy  dart, 
Which  0,  too  often  wounds  my  heart. 


3.   O  Saviour,  when,  when  shall  I  be 
A  garden,  sealed  to  all  but  thee  \ 
No  more  exposed,  no  more  undone; 
But  live  and  grow  to  thee  alone  1 


I.  Guide  thou,  0  Lord,  guide  thou  my  course, 
And  draw  me  on  with  thy  sweet  force  ; 
Still  make  me  walk,  slill  make  me  tend, 
By  thee,  my  way,  to  thee,  my  end  * 


Hymn  301 


BENSON.     L.  M. 


Thos.  Clarke. 
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1.  Come,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above  !      Assist  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace  ;       Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love,     And  for  thyself  pre-pare  the  place,       And  for  thyself  pre-pare  the  place. 
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2.  O,  let  thy  sacred  presence  fill,       And  set  my  longing   spi  -  rit   free;     Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will,     But  night  and  day  to  feast  on  thee,       But  night  and  day  to  feast  on  thee. 
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Hymn  283. 


ATLANTIC.     L.  M. 


1.    In  -  to  thy  gracious  hands  I  fall,  And  with  the  arms  of  faith  embrace ;    O   King  of  glo  -  ry  hear  my  call !      0  raise  me,  heal  me   by  thy  grace. 


2.  Now,  righteous  through  thy  grace  I  am :  No  condem-na-tion  now  I  dread  ;     I    taste  sal  -  va-tion    in  thy  name;     A -live    in    thee,  my  liv-ing  Head 
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Hymn  480. 


KIMBOLTON. 
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1.     Arm      of       the     Lord,   a   -  walce, 

Spjrito. 


a  -  wake!  Thine  own  im-mor-tal      strength     put    on!     With  ter  -  ror  clothed,  hell's  kingdom  shake, 


2.  As  in  the  ancient  days  appear ! 

The  sacred  annals  speak  thy  fame ; 
Be  now  omnipotently  near, 
To  endless  ages  still  the  same. 

3.  By  death  and  hell  pursued  in  vain, 
To  thee  the  ransomed  seed  shall  come ; 

Shouting,  their  heavenly  Sion  gain, 

And  pass  through  death  triumphant  home. 

4.  The  pain  of  life  shall  then  be  o'er, 
The  anguish  and  distracting  care  : 

There  sighing  grief  shall  weep  no  more, 
And  sin  shall  never  enter  there. 
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5.  Where  pure,  essential  joy  is  found, 

The  Lord's  redeemed  their  heads  shall  raise, 
With  everlasting  gladness  crowned, 
And  filled  with  love,  and  lost  in  praise. 


Hymn  612 


LEYDEN.     L.  M. 


Costollow. 


1.  O  Thou  before  whose  loft)- throne,  The  ho  -  ly      ones  of  hea  -venbow;  With  them  we  would  thy  glory  own,  And  grateful  sing  thy  mercy  now,  And  grateful  sing  thy  mercy  now. 


2.  When  first  thy  light  the  earth  arrayed,  And  morningstars  shone  on  the  sky ;  Earth's  corner-stone  with  joy  was  laid,  The  sons  of  glory  sung  on  high,  The  sons  of    glory  sung  on  high. 
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Hymn  641. 


WAYNE.     L.  M. 


1.  Lord,  haste  to  claim  thy  purchased  right,  The  nations  ransomed  by  thy  Son  ;  Thy  arm  make  bare,  and  by  its  might  Gather  earth's  kingdoms  into  one,  Gather  earth's  kingdoms  into  one. 


2.  Thine  eye  of  light, with  piercing  beam,  Sees  where  dark  error's  children  lie;  From  which,  to  rescue  and  redeem,  Thy.   Son,  thine  only  Son  did  die,   Thy  Son,  thine  on-ly  Son  did  die. 
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Hymn  G94. 


SURREY.     L.  M. 
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1.     Lord  of   the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows,      On  this  thy  day,    in     this  thy  house;  And  own,  as  grate-ful     sac  -  ri  -  fice,     The     songs     which 
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from         thy     ser  -  vants  lise,      The     songs     which  from  thy     ser  -  vants    rise. 
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2.  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love; 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  labouring  souls  aspire, 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3.  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin,  nor  hell,  shall  reach  the  place ; 
Nor  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  songs, 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4.  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5.  O  long  expected  day,  begin  ; 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  wo  and  sin : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 


Hymn  633. 


ROTHWELL.     L.  M. 
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1.  The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord,  In  ev-ery  star  thy  wisdom  shines  ;  But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word,  We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines,  We  read  thy  name  in  fair-er  lines. 


2.  The  rolling  sun.  the  changing  light,  And  night  and  day,  thy  power  confess  ;  But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ,  Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace,  Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  giace. 
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Hymn  383. 


WARD.     L.  M. 
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1.   How  do  thy  mercies  close  me  round  !  For  ev  -  er    be     thy  name    a-dored  :       I  blush  in    all  things  to      a-bound  ;  The  ser-vant     is     a-bove    his  Lord. 
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2.  Inured  to  pov-er-ty   and  pain,      A   suffering   life    myMas-ter    led;    The  Son  of  God,  the  Son    of  Man,     He  had    not  where  to  lay    his  head. 
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Hymn  391 


QUEBEC.     L.  M 
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1.  Peace,  troubled  soul,  thou  need'st  not  fear;  Thy  great  Provider  still  is  near  :  Who  fed  thee  last,  will  feed  thee  still, 


Be  calm,  and  sink    in  -  to  his  will. 


2.  The  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  sky,  In   mer  -  cy  stoops  to  hear  thy  cry  ;  His  promise  all  may  free-ly  claim,     "  Ask  and  receive  in  Jesus' name,  Ask  and  re  -  ceive     in    Jesus' name." 
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Hymn  353. 


NAHANT.     L.  M. 
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1.     Je  -  sus,  in  whom  the  Godhead's  rays  Beam  forth  with  mildest  ma-jes-ty;       I        see  them  full    of  truth  and  grace,  And  come  for  all     I    want  to   thee. 
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2.     Save  me  from  pride,  the  plague  expel ;      Je-sus  thine  humble   self  impart;       O      let    thy  mind  with- in     me  dwell;  O  give  me    low  -  li  -  ness    of  heart. 
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From  the  Choir,— by  permission. 


Hymn  509. 


HEBRON      L.  M. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Thus  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on,    Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days;  And  ev-ery  evening  shall  make  known  Some  fresh  memorial    of  his  grace. 
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2.  Much  of  my  time  has  run   to  waste,  And    I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home  :  But    he  forgives  my   fol-lies  past,  And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 


0:  i>3 


© 


-*— * 


~~ 


-fe-S- 


^ — ^ — *g 


TJ B -5 


*=3t 


:r 


T=t 


Hymn  51. 


BRENTFORD.     L.  M. 
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1.  Je-sus,  thy  far- ex-tend -ed  fame,  My  drooping  soul  ex  -  ults  to  hear;  Thv  name,  thy  all -re  -  stor  -  ing  name,    Is     mu-sic    in      a     sinner's  ear. 

Second  Treble.  Alto. 
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2.  Sin-ners  of    old  thou  didst  receive  With  comfort  -  a  -  ble  words,  and  kind ;  Their  sorrows  cheer,  their  wants  relieve,  Heal  the  diseased,  and  cure  the  blind 
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Hymn  526. 


DEVOTION.     L    M. 
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To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk    of         ail        thy   truth  by  night. 
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Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King,  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing, 


To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  by  night. 
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To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  by  night, 
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Hymn  74. 


To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  t>v  night, 

MORRISON.     L.  M.     (Chant.) 


William  C.  Brown. 
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1.  My  soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies,        To  thee,  her  source,  my  spirit  flies:      My  wants  I  mourn,  my  chains  I  see ;     O     let  thy  presence  set  me  free  ! 
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2.  Jesus,  vouchsafe  my  heart  and  will,  With  thy  meek  lowliness     to    fill ;         No  more  her  power  let  nature  boast,  But     in  thy  will  may  mine  be  lost. 
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Hymn  464 


WALLEY.     L.  M. 


Prom  tue  Psalmist. 
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I.  The  Lord  is  King,  and    earth  sub-mits,         How-e'er    im-pa- tient,  to        his    sway;    Between   the  cher  -  u  -  bim     he   sits,  And  makes  his 
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2.  Allpoweris      to   our    Je  -  sus  given  ;       O'er  earth's  re  -bel-lious  sons    he   reigns;     Hemild-ly  rules   thehosts  of  heaven  ;     And    holds   the 
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rest  -  less      foes        o     -    bey,  And  makes  his      rest  -  less     foes     o  -  bey. 
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power      of        hell       in      chains,  And   holds  the   power      of      hell     in  chains. 
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3.  In  vain  doth  Satan  rage  his  hour, 

Beyond  his  chain  he  cannot  go ; 
Our  Jesus  shall  stir  up  his  power, 
And  soon  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

4.  Jesus  shall  his  great  arm  reveal ; 

Jesus,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed ; 

(Though  now  the  serpent  bruise  his  heel,) 

Jesus  shall  bruise  the  serpent's  head. 

5.  The  enemy  his  tares  hath  sown, 

But  Christ  shall  shortly  root  them  up  ; 
Shall  cast  the  dire  accuser  down, 
And  disappoint  his  children's  hope  : 

6.  Shall  still  the  proud  Philistine's  noise 

Baffle  the  sons  of  unbelief: 
Nor  long  permit  them  to  rejoice, 
But  turn  their  triumph  into  grief. 
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Hymn  150. 


DARWEN.     I,.  M. 
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1.  O  let  the  prisoner's  mournful  cries   As     in-cense     in  thy  sight  ap-pear!  Their  humble  wailings  pierce  the  skies,     If    hap-ly    they  may  feel  thee  near. 
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2.  The  captive  exiles  make  their  moans,  From  sin    im  -  pa-tient    to      be  free  :  Call  home,  call  home  thy  banished  ones  !  Lead  captive  their  cap  -  ti  -  vi-ty. 
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Hymn  66. 


ARMLEY.     L.  M. 


T.  Williams. 


1.  Je  -  sus,    the  sinner's  friend,  to    thee,     Lost  and    un-done,  for     aid  I    flee  :  Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and     sin;      O-pen  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in. 


2.  Pi  -  ty     and  heal  my   sin -sick  soul;  'Tis     thou  a  -  lone  canst  make  me  whole ;  Fall'n,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine,  And  lost  I    am   till   thou  art  mine. 
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Hymn  40. 


WINDHAM.     L.  M. 


Joel  Bead. 
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1.  Stay,  thou  in-sult  -  ed  Spir-it,  stay,  Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite  ;    Nor  cast  the    sinner  quite    a-way,     Nor  take  thine  ev-er  -  last-ing  flight. 
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2.  Though  I  have  steeled  my  stubborn  heart,  And  still  shook  oflfmy  guil-ty  fears  ;  And  vexed,  and  urged  thee  to  depart,     For  ma-ny  long  re  -  bellious  years. 
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Hymn  94. 


BROOKFIELD.     L.  M. 


W.  Billings. 
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1.  Show  pity,  Lord  ,  O  Lord,  forgive  ;  Let     a       re  -  pent  -  ing     reb  -  el  live ;  Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free,  May  not  a       sin-ner    trust      in  thee? 
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2.  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass  The  power  and  glo  -  ry   of  thy  grace ;  Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound,  So  let     thy  pard'ning  love      be  found 
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Hymn  195. 


LIMEHOUSE.     L.  M. 
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1.  O      Thou  dear     suf-fering    Son        of     God,      How       doth    thy   heart    to      sin  -  ners  move !     Help  me 


to  catch      thy 
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pre    -      cious  blood ;     Help       me      to     taste     thy 
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2.  Give  me  to  feel  thy  agonies, 

One  drop  of  thy  sad  cup  afford  ; 
I  fain  with  thee  would  sympathize, 
And  share  the  sufferings  of  my  Lord. 

3.  The  earth  could  to  her  centre  quake, 

Convulsed  while  her  Creator  died  : 
0  let  my  inmost  nature  shake, 
And  die  with  Jesus  crucified  ! 

4.  At  thy  last  gasp,  the  graves  displayed 

Their  horrors  to  the  upper  skies  ; 
0  that  my  soul  might  burst  the  shade, 
And,  quickened  by  thy  death,  arise ! 

5.  The  rocks  could  feel  thy  powerful  death, 

And  tremble,  and  asunder  part : 
0  rend  with  thine  expiring  breath, 
The  harder  marble  of  my  heart ! 


Hymn  76 


KINGSBRIDGE.     L.  M. 
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1.     0!  for  a      glance  of     heaven   -   lv  day, 


To         take       this  stub-born  heart    a  -  way ;    And       thaw,     with     beams       of 
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love        di     -     vine,  This         heart,      this     fro  -  zen    heart       of      mine ! 


2.  The  rocks  can  rend  ;  the  earth  can  quake  ; 
The  seas  can  roar  ;  the  mountains  shake ; 
Of  feeling,  all  things  show  some  sign, 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3.  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt, 
O  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt : 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  line, 
And  nothing  moves  this  heart  of  mine. 

4.  Thy  judgments,  too,  unmoved  I  hear, 
(Amazing  thought!)  which  devils  fear: 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

5.  But  something  yet  can  do  the  deed ; 
And  that  blest  something  much  I  need ; 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine. 

And  melt  and  change  this  heart  of  mine 


118  Hymn  252. 
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LISBON.     S.  M. 
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Joel  Read. 
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Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord,  While  ye  sur- round  his  throne. 
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Join    in   a    song  with  sweet  accord,  While  ye  surround  his  throne. 
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Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord,  And  let  your  joys  be  known : 


Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord,Whi!e  ye  surround  his  throne,While  ye  surround  his  throne. 
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Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord,  While  ye  surround  his  throne,  While      ye       sur-round  his  throne. 


Hymn  67. 


WATCHMAN.     S.  M. 


J.  Leach. 
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1.     When  shall  thy  love  constrain,    And  force  me      to     thy  breast?  When  shall  my  soul   re-turn        a  -  gain      To       her        e  -  ter  -  nal     rest? 
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2.     Ah !  what  a-vails  my  strife,      My  wandering    to    and     fro?     Thou  hast     the  words  of  end  -  less     life:      Ah!     whith-er     shall     I      go? 
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Hymn  33c 


SUTTON.     S.  M. 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,   I    dare  be-lieve    Thee  mer-ci  -  ful     and    true  :  Thou  wilt  my   guil-ty       soul      for  -  give,      My       fal  -  len  soul      re  -  new. 
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2.  Come,  then,  for  Je-sus'  sake,    And      bid  my  heart    be  clean  :     An     end    of      all  my      troub  -  les   make ;      An     end    of      all      my     sin. 
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Hymn  17. 
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1.     Sin-ners,    the      call     o  -  bey,  The  la  -test      call         of  grace  :  The  day    is     come,  the  venge  -  ful       day       Of        a         de-vo-ted  race: 
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2.     Dev-ils     and     men  com-bine     To  plague  the    faith  -  less  seed,     And  vi-als     full     of    wrath     di  -  vine,      Are     burst-ing     on  your  head. 
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Hymn  613. 


DOVER.     S.  M 
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1.  Sure  -  ly     the  Lord     is      here,    And  loves  this    ho  -  ]y    place;     He   hears  the  voice   of    fer  -  vent  prayer,  And  gives  the   pro-mised  grace. 
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2.  How  blest    is     this     a  -  bode,  Where    an -gels' food     is    given;    'Tis      no   less  than   the  house  of   God,       O!      'tis    the  gate   of  heaven. 
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Hymn  29. 


GOLDEN  HILL.     S.  M. 


Western  Tune. 
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1.  O     that     I      could    re  -  pent !       O     that     I    could   be-lieve!    Thou,  by  thy  voice  the  mar  -  ble     rent,      The    rock    in     sun  -  der    cleave: 
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2.  Thou,  by     thy     two-edged  sword,    My    soul   and   spir  -  it   part;    Strike  with  the   ham-mer    of    thy     word,     And  break  my    stub  -  born  heart 
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Hymn  167 


S0UTHF1ELD      S.  M. 
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1.  Thou  seest  my  fee-ble  -  ness,     Je  -  sus,     be     thou    my   power;  My  help  and  re-fuge       in         dis  -  tress,     My     for  -  tress  and     my  tower. 
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2.     Give  me  to  trust    in     thee  ;     Be  thou  my     sure      a  -  bode  :     My  horn,  and  rock,  and  buck  -  ler       be,       My    Sa  -  viour,  and    my  God. 
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Hymn  154. 


LUCERN.     S.  M. 


Dixon. 


1.     The  pray  -  in  g      spir  -  it  breathe,  The  watching  power  im  -part;       From  all     en  -  tan  -  gle-ments     be  -  neath,    Call  off    my  peaceful  heart. 
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2.     My     fee  -  ble       mind     sus-tain,     By  world-ly  thoughts  op  -  pressed ;     Ap  -  pear,  and    bid  me      turn      a  -  gain       To     my      e  -  ter-nal  rest. 
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Hymn  436. 


SICILY.     S.  M. 


Dr.  \V.  Arnold 
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1.  Je      -      sus,       we        look     to        thee,       Thy  prom   -  ised  pres    -    ence  claim ;    Thou  in  the  midst  of 
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2.  Thy        name        sal     -     va  -  tion       is,         Which       here      we  come  to    prove ;     Thy        name  is  life,  and 
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Hymn  169. 


SP1LSBY.     S.  M. 


Dr.  Miller. 
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1.  Give  me  a      so  -  ber  mind,         A  quick,  (lis  -  cer-ning      eye,      The  first  approach   of     sin    to  find,        And      all       oc  -  ca-sionsfiy. 
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2.  Still  may  I  cleave  to  thee,  And  nev  -  er  more    de  -  part,         But  watch  with  godly  jeal  -  ous  -  y 


0    -    ver    my     e  -  vil  heart. 
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Hymn  177. 


OXFORD.     S.  M. 
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1.  How      can      a      sin  -  ner  know    His      sins    on   earth  forgiven  \  How  can    my     gra-cious    Sa-viour  show    My     name   in-scribed  in  heaven  ? 
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2.  What      we   have   felt   and  seen     With    con  -  fi  -  dence  we    tell ;    And    pub  -  lish      to      the    sons   of   men,   The   signs     in  -  fal   -   li  -  ble. 
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Hymn  456. 
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1.     How  beauteous  are  their  feet,  Who  stand    on  Zi-on's  hill ;  Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues,  And  words  of  peace  reveal,  And  words  of  peace  reveal. 
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2.    How  charming  is  their  voice,  So  sweet    the    tidings    are;  "  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King ;  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here,  He  reigns,"  &c. 
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Hymn  293. 


OLMUTZ.     S.  M. 


Arranged  from  a  Gregorian  Chant. 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,    in  whom  we    live,       In  whom  we   are,  and  move,    The     glo  -  ry,  power,  and  praise  receive      Of     thy    ere  -  a  -  ting  love. 
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2.  Let      all     the    an  -  gel  throng  Give  thanks  to  God    on     high,  While  earth  re -peats  the    joy  -  ful  song,    And     ech-oes  through  the  sky 
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Hymn  156. 
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CAMBERWELL.     S.  M. 
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1.     Je-sus,  my  strength,  rny  hope,     On    thee       I       cast  my  care;  With  hum-hie       con  -  fi-dence  look     up,         And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 


2.     G  ive  me  on     thee      to  wait,     Till       1       can     all  things  do ;       On  thee,  al  -  migh  -  ty      to     ere    -    ate,        Al  -  migh  -  ty        to       re  -  new. 


£H=5 


m 


-£—*- 


p     e 


&^ 


¥^ 


rh-^- 


Z3J 


■^-»-^ 


-«^-^i 


a 
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1.     My  gra-cious     lov  -  ing  Lord,     To     thee  what  shall     I      sayl  Well  may     I     trem-ble      at     thy  word,  And  scarce  pre-sume    to     pr; 
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2.     Ten  thou-sand  wants  have    I;         A  -  las !     I        all  things  want !    But  thou  hast     bid     me     al  -  ways  cry,     And    nev  -  er,    nev  -  er     fa 
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H\mn  252. 


LOCKPORT.     S.  M. 
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Then  let   our  songs  a-bound,  And  ev   -    ery      tear  be    dry  ;  We're    march-ing  through  Im  -  man  -  uel's  ground,    To        fair  -  er  worlds  on  hi    gh. 
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CoDA.      To  be  sung,  or  omitted  at  pleasure. 
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We're     march-ing   through  Im  -  man  -  uel's  ground,       To        fair  -  er     worlds    on       high, 
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To  fair    -    er         worlds     on       hi    gh. 
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MATTHIAS.     S.  M. 
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1.  Jesus,  my  truth,  my  way,  My  sure  unerring  light,    On  thee  my  'fee-ble  steps  I  stay,  Which  thou  wilt  guide  aright,  Which  thou  wilt  guide  aright. 
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2.  My  wisdom  and  my  guide,  My  counsellor  thou  art ;    O    ne-ver    let   me  leave  thy  side,  Or  from  thy  paths  depart,      Or  from  thy  paths  depart. 
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Hymn  372. 
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1.   Lord,  in  the  strength  of  grace,  With  a  glad  heart   and  free,    Myself,  my  residue    of  days,             I  consecrate  to  thee,  I    conse-crate    to  thee. 
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1.  Thy  ransomed  servant  I,  Restore  to       thee  thy  own  ;  And  from  this  mo    ment  live  or  die,    To  serve  my  God  alone.o   To  serve  my  God  alone 
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PELHAM.     S.  M.     (Double 
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1.  Sol-diers     of  Christ,    a  -  rise,     And  put  your  ar  -  mour    on,  Strong  in      the  strength  which  God  supplies  Through  his  e  -  ter  -  nal     Son; 
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2.  Stand  then  in      his   great  might,  With  all    his  strength  endued ;  But   take,    to  arm   you  for    the    fight,    The   pan  -  o   -  ply      of     God: 
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3.  Stand,  then,  a  -  gainst  your  foes,       In  close  and  firm    ar  -  ray  ;      Le  -  gions    of    wi  -  ly  fiends  op  -  pose  Throughout    the    ev   -    il     day  : 
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Strong  in  the  Lord     of  Hosts,       And  in  his  migh  -  ty  power,  Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts,  Is  more  than  conqueror,       Is  more  than  conquer  -  or 
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That,  having  all  things  done,  And  all  your  conflicts  past,  Ye  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone,  And  stand  en-tire  at    last,   And  stand  en-tire    at    last. 
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Uutmeettne  sons     of    night;      But  mock  their  vain  design  ;  Armed    inthe    arms  of  heavenly  light,  Of  righteousness  divine,  Of  righteousness  di-vine. 
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1.     Al-migh-ty   Ma-ker,    God,         How  glo-rious     is    thy  name !        Thy    won  -  ders    how  dif-fused      a -broad,  Through-out     ere  -  a-tion's  frame  ! 
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2.     In     na- the  white  and  red,  The  rose  and      li  -  ly  stand.         And,    free     from  pride,  their  beauties  spread,       To    show    thv   skil  -  *ul   hand, 
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Thy   won -ders  how   dif-fused       a -broad,    Through-out   ere  -  a  -  tion's  frame ! 
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And,    free  from  pride,  their  beau  -  ties  spread,         To     show  thy  skil  -  ful    hand. 
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3.  The  lark  monnts  up  the  sky, 

With  unambitious  song ; 
And  bears  her  Maker's  praise  on  high, 
Upon  her  artless  tongue. 

4.  Fain  would  I  rise  and  sing 

To  my  Creator  too  : 
Fain  would  my  heart  adore  my  King, 
And  give  him  praises  due. 

5.  Descend,  celestial  fire, 

And  seize  me  from  above  ! 
Wrap  me  in  flames  of  pure  desire, 
A  sacrifice  of  love. 

6.  Let  joy  and  worship  spend 

The  remnant  of  my  days: 
And  to  my  God  my  soul  ascend 
In  sweet  perfumes  of  praise 
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Hymn  356. 


PROCLAMATION.     S.  M. 


Pawcett. 
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1.     0  come,  and  dwell   in     me,         Spir- it  of  power  with-in  :  And  bring  the  glorious  liber  -  ty     From  sorrow,  fear  and  sin,  From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin  ! 
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2.     This  inward,  dire  dis  -  ease,       Spir-it     of  health  remove;  Spirit  of    finished     ho-li-ness,     Spir- it   of  perfect  love,    Spirit  of  per-fect  love. 


Hymn  162 
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SHEPHERD.     S.  M. 


G.  F.  Handel. 


'> 


& 


1.  God      of    al-migh-ty       love,       By  whose  suf  -  fi  -  cient    grace,        I       lift  my  heart  to  things  a-bove,     And  hum-bly    seek  thy     face: 
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2.  Through  Je-sus  Christ  the   just,        My  faint  de  -  sires      re  -  ceive,     And    let    me   in   thy  goodness  trust,  And    to   thy     glo  -  ry      live. 
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CRANBROOK.     S.  M. 


Thomas  Clark. 
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Join    in    a  song;  with  sweet  ac- 


Come,  ye  that   love     the      Lord,      And      let      your        joys     be   known; 
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Join    in     a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord, 
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Join  in    a  sonar  with  sweet  ac- 
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Join    in       a    sons:  with  sweet  ac-cord, 
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While    ye  surround  the  throne,  While  ye  surround  the  throne,     :||: 
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cord,      a    song  with  sweet  ac  -  cord, 
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Join    in       a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord,         VY  lule  ye  surround  the  throne,  «   V     w  k.  While   ye    sur  -  round  the  throne 
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curd,    a     song  with  sweet  ac    -  cord. 
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1.  See    how     the  mor-ning  sun       Pursues  his  shining  way ;     And    wide     proclaims    his  Maker's  praise,   With         ev  -  ery  brightening  ray. 
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2.  Thus  would   my     ri  -  sing  soul,      Its  heavenly  Pa-rent  sing  ;       And      to        its  great    O  -  rig  -  i  -  nal,     The         hum    -  ble    tribute  bring. 
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Hymn  496. 


ATHOL.     S.  M. 


Rev.  R.  Harrison. 
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1.  We    lift    our    hearts      to     thee,       O  Day-star     from  on  high  !  The  sun      it  -  self     is     but    thy  shade,   Yet  cheers  both  earth  and  sky. 
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2.  0     let     thy        o  -  rient  beams    The  night  of     sin    disperse,      The  mists  of    er  -  ror     and  of      vice,  Which  shade    the    u  -  ni  -  verse 
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Hymn  252. 


FALCON  STREET.     S.  M. 
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Come,  ye  that  love    the    Lord,         And  let  your  joys      be  known ;  Join  in       a  song  with    sweet     ae  -  cord,       While      ye     surround  his  throne. 
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Hal-le  -  lu-jah, 


Hal-le  -lu-jah,  Hal  -le  -  lu-jah,  Hal-le  -  lu-jah,  Hal-le  -  lu-jah,  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


Praise  ye   the    Lord, 


Praise  ye  the  Lord, 
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134  Hymn  132. 
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ST.  THOMAS.     S.  M. 
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1.  O    may  the  povver-ful     word        In  -  spire    a     fee  -  ble  worm,    To    rush   in  -  to      thy  king-dom,  Lord,  And  take    it         as     by  storm 
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2.   O    may   we     all       im  -  prove     The  grace    al  -  read  -  y   given,    To    seize  the  crown    of      per-fect   love,    And  scale   the  mount  of  heaven  ! 
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Hymn  434. 


OLNEY.     S.  M. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Sa-viour  of     sin  -  ful     men,     Thy    good-ness  we     proclaim,  Which  brings  us  here    to    meet     a-  gain,      And  tri  -  umph    in     thy  name: 
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2.   Thy    migh  -  ty  name  hath  >en      Our    safeguard  and    our  tower  :   Hath  saved  us  from  the  world    and      sin,     And      all     th'  ac-cu  -  ser's  power. 
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SHIRLAND.     S.  M. 


S.  Staulev. 
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1    My  God,  my  life,      my  love,      To  thee,   to    thee        I       call :       I        can  -  not      live      if     thou   remove,       For  thou      art      all    in     all. 


2.  Thy    shining  grace  can  cheer    This  dungeon  where      I    dwell :     'Tis     par      a  -  dise  when  thou     art    here,     If    thou      de  -  part,  'tis  hell. 
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1.  Com-mit    thou     all  thy  griefs,     And  ways  in  -  to  his  hands,         To    his  sure    trust  and    ten  -  der    care,  'Who  earth  and  heaven  commands  : 


2.  Who  points  the  clouds  their  course,  Whom  winds  and  seas  obey,  He    shall  di  -  rect  thy      wandering  feet,  He     shall  pre  -  pare  thy  way. 
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*  From  the  Boston  Academy's  Collection,— by  permission. 
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Hymn  233. 
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1.    Glo      ry       to   God      on  high;    Our  peace     is   made  in  heaven :  The     Son    of  God  came  down  to    die,      That  we   might  be    forgiven. 
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2.  His      prec-ious  blood  was  shed,   His       bod  -  y    bruised  for  sin  :     Re  -  mem-ber   this     in      eat -ing  bread,  And    this     in  drink-ing  wine. 
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Hymn  554. 
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EGYPT.     S.  M. 
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1.    And  must  this     bod  -  y     die.    This  well-wrought  frame  decay,    And  must  these  ac  -  tive    limbs    of    mine     Lie   mouldering      in     the  clay'? 
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2.  Cor  -  rup-tion,  earth,  and  worms,  Shall  but   re  -  fine  this  flesh  ;    Till    my     tri  -  um-phant    spir  -  it  comes      To    put         it        on       a  -  fresh. 
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Hymn  636. 


.1ESHURUN.     S.  M. 
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r.  Moore. 

FOR. 
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1.     Je-sus,  the  word  bestow,  The  true    im  -  mor  -  tal  seed  ;  Thy  gospel  then  shall  greatly  grow,  And  all  our  land  o'erspread,  And  all  our  land  o'erspread. 


Through  earth  ex-tend-ed  wide  Shall  mighti  -  ly       pre  -  vail,     Destroy  the  works  of  self  and  pride,  And  shake  the  gates  of  hell,  And  shake  the  gates  of  hell. 

*r*  w=iw  feT^  w  w      -P- 


^sS 


Ns-K 


& 


0HH 


S3 


her 


55F 


at* 


a 


-j£l.a: 


Hymn  445. 


MURRAY.     S.  M. 
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1.  Blest      are     the  sons  of  peace,  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one  ;  Whose  kind  designs      to  serve  and  please,  Through  all  their  ac  -  tions  run. 
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2.  Blest      is      the     pi  -  ous  house  Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet,  Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows,    Make  their  com  -  mu  -  nion  sweet. 
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Hymn  401 


CHARLESTOWN.     S.  M      (Double. 


O.  Holdeu. 


Stand  to  your  arms,  the  foe  is  nigh ; 
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1.  Hark,  how  the  watchmen  cry !  Attend  the  trumpet's  sound; 
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Stand  to  your  arms,  the  foe  is  nigh ;  The  powers  of  hell  surround  ;Who  bow  to  Christ's  command, 
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Stand  to  your  arms,  &c. 
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Vour  arms  and  hearts  prepare 


The  day  of  bat-tie 


at  hand!    Go  forth  to  glorious  war !    The  day  of  bat-tie    is  at  hand  !  Go  for[h  ,0    gioriouswar! 
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Go  up  with  Christ  your  Head, 

Your  Captain's  footsteps  see  ; 
Follow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 

To  certain  victory. 
All  power  to  him  is  given  : 

He  ever  reigns  the  same  : 
Salvation,  happiness,  and  heaven 

Are  all  in  Jesus'  name. 


2.  See,  on  the  mountain  top, 

The  standard  of  your  God! 
In  Jesus'  name  I  lift  it  up, 

All  stained  with  hallowed  blood. 
His  standard  bearer,  I 

To  all  the  nations  call  : 
Let  all  to  Jesus'  cross  draw  nigh 

He  bore  the  cross  for  all. 


Only  have  faith  in  God  : 

In  faith  your  foes  assail : 
Not  wrestling  against  flesh  and  blood, 

But  all  the  powers  of  hell : 
From  thrones  of  glory  driven, 

By  flaming  vengeance  hurled, 
They  throng  the  air,  and  darken  heaven, 

And  rule  this  lower  world. 


Hymn  217. 


HOPE.     S.  M 
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1.  O  all-cre-a-ting  God,  At  whose  supreme  decree  Our  body  rose,  a  breathing  clod,  Our  souls  sprang  forth  from  thee  :  Our  body  rose,  a  breathing  clod,  Our  souls  sprang  forth  from  thee  : 
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2.  For  this  thou  hast  designed,  And  formed  us  man  for  this  ;  To  know,  and  love  thyself,  and  find  In  thee  our  endless  bliss,  To  know,  and  love  thyself,  and  find     In  thee  our  endless  bliss. 
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Hymn  54. 


INQUIRY.     S.  M. 


From  Jones'  "  Melodies  of  the  Church." 
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1.   O     that      I    could  re-pent,    With     all      my      i  -  dols  part;      And    to       thy    gra-cious  eye,   pre-sent  An    hum-ble,  con -trite  heart : 
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2.  A    heart  with  grief   op-prest      For   hav  -  ing  grieved  my  God  ;       A      troub-led  heart  that  can  -  not  rest,        Till  sprink-led  with  thy  blood. 
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Hymn  54 


GUILFORD.     S.  M. 


J.  Arnold. 
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1.     O      that     I     could   re  -  pent,     With  all     my       i  -  dojs     part;     And    to     thy     gra-cious    eye     pre -sent       An     hum  -  ble,     con-trite  heart 
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2.     A     heart  with  grief  op-prest       For    hav-ing  grieved  my  God ;       A     troubled    heart  that    can-not      rest         Till  sprink-led   with  thy  blood. 
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Hymn  551. 


AYLESBURY.     S.  M. 


Dr.  Green. 
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1.     And    am      I     born    to      die]       To    lay    this     bo  -  dy    down]  And  must  my  trem-bling  spi  -  rit     fly         In-  to       a    world  un  -  known  ? 
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A     land     of    deep-est     shade,    Unpierced  by  hu-man  thought ;  The  dreary       re-gions      of    the  dead,  Where  all  things  are  for  -  got! 
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Hymn  67,  2  d  part. 


LITTLE  MARLBOROUGH.     S.  M. 
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1.    And     can      I      yet      de  -  lay,      My       lit  -  tie       all      to     give?   To      tear    my     soul  from  earth    a  -  way,     For      Je  -  sus      to     re-ceivel 
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2.    Nay,    but      I       yield,     I   yield!      I       can  hold    out     no    more:       I     sink,   by      dy  -  ing    love  compelled,    And  own  thee    con-quer-or! 
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Hymn  55. 


SUNBURY.     S.  M. 


Morley. 
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1.  O      that      I  could    re  -  vere       My   much  of  -  fend  -  ed    God!     O       that      I   could   but    stand    in     fear       Of      thy     af-flict-ing    rod! 
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2.  If     mer  -  cy   can -not    draw,  Thou    by    thy  threatening  move ;  And  keep  an      ab  -  ject  soul     in    awe,     That   will    not  yield    to      love. 
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3.  Show    me   the     na  -  ked  sword     Im  -  pen  -  ding  o'er  my    head  :    0       let     me  trem-ble         at    thy  word,     And      to     my  ways    take  heed ! 
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Hymn  54. 


KENTUCKY.     S.  M. 
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1.  O     that     I    could  re  -  pent,    With     all    my       i  -  dols   part;      And    to     thy     gra-cious  eye  pre  -  sent      An    hum-ble,     con  -  trite  heart : 
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2.  A  heart  with  grief  op  -  prest     For   hav  -  ing  grieved  my  God ;       A       troubled  heart  that    can-not     rest,     Till    sprinkled  with  thy   blood 
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Hymn  618. 


STAFFORD.     S.  M. 


Joel  Read. 
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Great  is  the  Lord  our  God,  And  let  his  praise  be  great; 


He  makes  his  churches  his  abode,  His        most  de-light-ful  seat. 
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He  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
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Hymn  187. 


BRIGHTON.     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 
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1.  O  love  divine,  what  hast  thou  done !  Th' immortal  God  hath  died  for    me  !    The  Father's  co  -  e  -  ter  -  nal  Son         Bore  all  my     sins    up  -  on  the  tree. 
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2.  Behold  Him,  all  ye  that  pass  by,         The  bleeding  Prince  of  life  and  peace!  Come  see,  ye  worms,  your  Maker  die,  And  say,  Was   ev  -  er  grief  like  his! 
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Th'im-mor-tal      God    for     me   hath     died  :    My  Lord,  my  Love     is      cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
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Come,  feel  with    me     his  blood  ap  -  plied  :     My  Lord,  my  Love      is   cru  -  ci   -  fied. 
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Is  crucified  for  me  and  you, 

To  bring  us  rebels  back  to  God  : 

Believe,  believe  the  record  true, 

Ye  are  all  bought  with  Jesus'  blood ; 

Pardon  for  all  flows  from  his  side  : 

My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucified. 


4.  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross, 

And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream : 
All  things  for  him  account  but  loss, 

And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  him ; 
Of  nothing  think,  or  speak  beside, 
My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucified. 
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Hymn  370 
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BELVILLE.     1st  P.  M.      6  lines  8'sj 
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1.  Prisoners  of  hope,  lift  up  your  heads,  The  day  of    lib-er-ty  draws  near!        Je  -  sus,  who  on  the  ser-pent  treads,    Shall  soon  in  your  be  -  half  ap-pear  : 
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2.  Ye  all  shall  find  whom  in  his  word  Himself  hath  caused  to  put  your  trust,  The  Fa-ther  of  our  dy-ingLord  Is      ev-er      to  his  promise  just ; 
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The  Lord  will  to      his    tem  -pie  come;       Pre  -  pare  your  hearts  to  make  him  room. 
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Faith  -  ful,      if  we  our    sins   con-fess,         To  cleanse  from  all  un-right-eous-ness. 
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3.  Yes,  Lord,  we  must  believe  thee  kind, 
Thou  never  canst  unfaithful  prove  : 

Surely  we  shall  thy  mercy  find  ; 

Who  ask,  shall  all  receive  thy  love  : 

Nor  canst  thou  it  to  me  deny ; 

1  ask,  the  chief  of  sinners,  I ! 


4    0  ye  of  fearful  hearts,  be  strong ! 

Your  downcast  eyes  and  hands  lift  up  [ 
Ye  shall  not  be  forgotten  long  : 

Hope  to  the  end,  in  Jesus  hope ! 
Tell  him,  ye  wait  his  grace  to  prove ; 
And  cannot  fail,  if  God  is  love ! 


Hymn  287. 


MILTON      1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 


M.  Haydn. 
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1.  Andean     it    be  that  I  should  gain    Aninterest      in     the     Saviour's  blood?  Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  his  pain  1  For  me  who  him  to  death  pursued? 
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2.  'Tis  mystery  all !  The  Immortal  dies!  Who  can  ex-plore  his  strange  de-sign !  In  vain  the  first-born  seraph  tries  To  sound  the  depths  of  love  di-vine! 


^MM* 


r-^- 


T2 


3 


^?— 0 


13=^ 


fcs-M-k- 


EOt 


P 


?2=? 


4 


sbfcs: 


•^~t 


m 


31 


H-f* 


?z=t 


£?-#- 


-# 


*. 


fe 


iPt 


-O 9- 


-*-■-♦- 


^—^- 


:_: 


^a 


A  -  maz  -  ing  love!  how  can    it       be,     That  Thou,  my  Lord,  shouldst  die  for  me ! 


'Tis      mer-  cy     all !    let  earth  a  -  dore  :      Let     an  -  gel  minds  in  -  quire  no  more. 
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3.  He  left  his  Father's  throne  above ; 
(So  free,  so  infinite  his  grace  !) 
Emptied  himself  of  all  but  love, 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race ; 
'Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free, 
For,  O  my  God,  it  found  out  me ! 


4.  Long  my  imprisoned  spirit  lav, 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night : 
Thine  eye  diffused  a  quickening  ray ; 

I  woke  ;  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light ! 
My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free, 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  followed  thee. 


Hymn  77 


LIBERTY.     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 


need       not     tell  thee  who 


am;         My     mis-er  -   y    and    sin     de-clare;  Thy-self  hast  called  me  by       my   name, 
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And      I     am        left  a  -  lone  with  thee,       With  thee  all  night,  all  night  I  mean  to    stay,  And  wres-tle        till         the   break  of  day. 


Look    on  thy     hands,      and  read  it  there ;         But   who,  I      ask,     I      ask  thee,  Who  art  thou  1    Tell     me    thy      name,      and  tell  me    now. 
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In  vain  thou  strugglcst  to  get  free, 
I  never  will  unloose  my  hold ; 

Art  thou  the  man  that  died  for  me  ? 
The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold  : 

Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 

Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know 


Wilt  thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 
Thy  new,  unutterable  name  1 

Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  thee,  tell 
To  know  it  now  resolved  I  am  • 

Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go 

Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know 


5.  What  though  my  shrinking  flesh  complain, 
And  murmur  to  contend  so  long : 
I  rise  superior  to  my  pain : 

When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong! 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 
I  shall  with  the  God-Man  prevail 


Hymn  199 
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LUTHER'S.     1st  P.  M.     (b  lines  8's.j 
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Martin  Luther.  147 
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1.  Would   Je  -  sus    have    the       sin  -  ner    die?     Why  hangs   he     then      on        yon-der   tree?    What  means  that  strange,  ex  -  pir  -  ing    crv? 
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2.     Je  -  sus    des  -  cend  -  ed     from     a  -  bove,      Our      loss     of      E    -  den        to      re-trieve ;    Great  God     of       u  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal     love, 
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(Sin-ners,  he  prays  for   you  and  me  ;)  "  Forgive  them,  Father,  O  for-give,  They  know  not  that  by  me  they  live,  They  know  not  that  by    me  they  live !" 
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If  all  the  world  through  thee  may  live,  In     us     a  quickening  spirit    be,    And  wit-ness  thou  hast  died  for  me,   And  wit-ness  thou  hast  died  for  me 

-/gs  „-rv  ;,*FT   P 


&" 


F 


1 


=£ZZ^ 


£ 


?--$■  -- 


±- 


-P=Z25: 


■**• 


^=^ 


■sLLsL 


zz 


3± 


I 


148 


Hymn  285. 
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PLYMOUTH  DOCK.     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 
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1.    Lo  !  God  is  here!  let     us       a  -  dore,  And  own    how  dreadful    is     this  place  !  Let  all  with  -  in  us  feel  his  power,  And  silent,  bow  before  his  face  ! 
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2.  Lo!  God  is   here!himday   and  night  Th'u-ni-  ted  choirs  of  angels,  sing:  To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height,  Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring: 
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Who  know  his  power,  his  grace  who  prove,    Serve  him  with  fear,  with  reverence,  love. 
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Dis-dain  not,  Lord,  our  mean  -  er   song,       Who  praise  thee  with  a  stammering  tongue. 
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3.  Gladly  the  toys  of  earth  we  leave, 

Wealth,  pleasure,  fame,  for  thee  alone, 
To  thee  our  will,  soul,  flesh,  we  give, 
O  take  !  O  seal  them  for  thine  own ! 
Thou  art  the  God,  thou  art  the  Lord ; 
Be  thou  by  all  thy  works  adored. 


4.  Being  of  beings  !  may  our  praise, 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill : 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face, 

Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will ; 
To  thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 


Hymn  537 


CLARKE.     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 
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1.  Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide  Of  all  that  tra  -  vel     to  the  sky,     Come,  and  with    us,  e'en  us     a-bide,  Who  would  a- lone    on  thee     re  -  1)- : 
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2.  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  be  -  low,  This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place  ;    But    has-ten  through  the  vale  of  wo,   And,  restless     to    be  -  hold  thy    face, 
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On     thee     a -lone  our   spir  -  its  stay,  While   held         in         life's    un  -  e  -  ven  way. 
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Swift  to    our  heavenly  coun-try  move,  Our         ev    -    er    -    last  -  ing  home  a  -  bove 
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3.  We've  no  abiding  city  here, 
But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 
Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer, 

Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light, 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode, 
Whose  founder  is  the  livinjr  God. 


4.  Patient  th'  appointed  race  to  run, 

This  weary  world  we  cast  behind ; 
From  strength  to  strength  we  travel  on, 

The  New  Jerusalem  to  find ; 
Our  labour  this,  our  only  aim, 
To  find  the  New  Jerusalem. 
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Hymn  78. 


BROADMEAD.     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 


Thomas  Shoel. 
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Second  Treble. 


331 


&, 

-a-^^-^ 


5«! 


BB-^l 


El* 


'■s~lre~»i~^: 


~- 


b 


7,^ 


j^l 


1.  O  Thou,  whom  fain  my  soul  would  love!  Whom  I  would  gladly  die   to  know;      This  veil  of      un-be-lief   re-move,  And  show  me  all  thy  goodness,  show; 
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Je-sus,  thy  -  self    in     me    re  -  veal,      Tell     me      thy  name,  thy    na  -  ture    tell. 
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2.  Hast  thou  been  with  me,  Lord,  so  long, 
Yet  thee,  my  Lord,  have  I  not  known' 

I  claim  thee  with  a  faltering  tongue ; 
I  pray  thee  in  a  feeble  groan, 

Tell  me,  O  tell  me  who  Thou  art ! 

And  speak  thy  Name  into  my  heart. 


3.  If  now  thou  talkest  by  the  way 

With  such  an  abject  worm  as  me, 
The  mystery  of  grace  display  ; 

Open  mine  eyes  that  1  may  see : 
That  I  may  understand  thy  word, 
And  now  cry  out, — "  It  is  the  Lord !" 


Hymn  365. 


LEDBURY.     1st  P.  M.     (6  ^ines  8's.) 
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Thomas  Clarir. 
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1.  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quickening  fire,  Come,  and    in     me    delight   to  rest ;  Drawn  by  the  lure  of  strong  desire,      O  come  and  consecrate  my  breast ! 
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2.  If  now  thy  in  -  flu-ence   I    feel,  If    now  in    thee  be -gin   to    live,  Still  to  my  heart  thyself  re-veal :      Give    me  thy  -  self,  for   ev-ergive 
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The  tern  -  pie    of    my    soul    pre-pare,       And    fix    thy    sa  -  cred    pres-ence  there. 
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A  point  my  good,  a    drop    my  store,        Ea  -  ger    I      ask,      I      pant  for  more. 
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3.  Eager  for  thee  I  ask  and  pant, 

So  strong  the  principle  divine 
Carries  me  out  with  sweet  constraint, 

Till  all  my  hallowed  soul  is  thine ; 
Plunged  in  the  Godhead's  deepest  sea, 
And  lost  in  thy  immensity. 

4.  My  peace,  my  life,  my  comfort  thou, 

My  treasure  and  my  all  thou  art ! 
True  witness  of  my  sonship  now, 

Engraving  pardon  on  my  heart, 
Seal  of  my  sins  in  Christ  forgiven, 
Earnest  of  love,  and  pledge  of  heaven. 


L52 


Hymn  435 


ELLIOT      1bi  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 


J.C.W.T.  Mozart. 
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1.  Jc  -  sus,  to  thee  our  hearts  we  lift,  May  all  our  hearts  with  love  o'erflow!  With  thanks  for  thy  continued  gift,  That  still  thy  gra-cious  name  we  know ! 
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2.  What  mighty  troubles  hast  thou  shown  Thy   fee-ble,  tempted  followers  here !  We  have  through  fire  and  water  gone  ;  But  saw  thee  on  the  floods  ap-pear ; 
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Re    -    tain    our   sense     of        sin         for  -  given,     And  wait  for      all    our      in  -  ward  heaven,   And  wait  for       all    our       in  -  ward  heaven. 


I 


sm 


±±: 


a      # 


a — B- 


G      C3 


&     ci 


^      ^ 


-c 


±zb: 


c 


^EE£ 


^S 


^I-V-K 


©-S — 


K    K    ^ 


KTT^ 1 Pv 1~ 


But  felt  thee    pres  -  ent         in         the     flame,      And  shouted      our    De  -  liv-erer's  name,      And  shouted     our    De   -  liv  -  erer's  name. 
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Hymn  197. 


CREATION.        1ST    P.    M.       (6    LINES    8'S.)  Michael  Haydn.  153 
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1.  Where  shall  my    won-dering     soul       be    -    gin,       How    shall       I        all     to   "heaven    as  -  pire  1        A  slave  redeemed  from  death  and  sin ; 

s-~s  ^~s  I  f*  Trebles.     PIA. 
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2.    0     how  shall       I         thy     good  -  ness      tell,         Fa  -  ther,  which   thou    to       me     hast  showed  1  That  I,       a  child     of  wrath,  and    hell, 
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A        brand  plucked  from   e    -    ter  -  nal  fire:      How    shall       I         e    -  qual      tri-umphs  raise,        Or        sing   my     great     De  -  liv-erer's  praise  ? 
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I       should    be      called     a       child      of  God!  Should  know,  should   feel     my      sins     for  -  given,     Blest      with    this     an     -    te-past     of    heaven! 
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EATON.     1st  P.  M. 


Wyvill. 


1.  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height,  Whose  depth  unfathomed,  no  man  knows :  I  see  from  far  thy    beauteous  light, 


In  -  ly  I  sigh  for  thy  re  -  pose  : 


2.  Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still,       The  sweetness  of  thy  yoke  to  prove ;       And  fain  I  would  ;  but  though  my  will       Seem  fi  xed,  yet  wide  my  passions  rove ; 
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My  heart  is  pained,  nor    can    it     be 
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At     rest,      till      it    finds  rest  in  thee. 
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Yet      hin-dran-ces  strow    all    the  way  ; 
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I       aim       at     thee,  yet  from  thee  stray. 
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3.  'Tis  mercy  all,  that  thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  thee ! 
Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  thee  not, 

No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see ; 
O  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end. 
And  all  my  steps  to  thee  ward  tend ! 


4.  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun, 

That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share » 

Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ! 

Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 


Hymn  408. 
3EE 


ZION.     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8s.) 

-ten 


Ignace  Pleyel. 
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1.  To  thee,  great  God  of  love,    I    bow  !  And  prostrate  in  thy  sight  a  -  dore  :  By  faith    I    see  thee  passing  now  ;  I    have,  but  still    I      ask   for  more  ; 

Second  Treble. 
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2.    I      can  -  not   see  thy  face  and  live  !  Then  let  me  see  thy  face  and  die  !  Now,  Lord,  my  gasping  soul  receive,  Give  me  on   ea-gles'  wings  to  fly  ; 


-&-4r 


*-~te r* 


-fc *r 


E^P 


rtt 


4 


BE 


^^g 


1 


3E 


j£ 


A  glimpse  of  love  can-not     suffice,      My   soul  for    all      thy    pres-ence  cries. 
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With   ea-gles'  eyes    on  thee   to  gaze,   And  plunge  in  -  to     the     glo-rious   blaze. 
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3.  The  fulness  of  my  vast  reward, 

A  blest  eternity  shall  be  : — 
But  hast  thou  not  on  earth  prepared 

Some  better  thing  than  this  for  me  1 
What, — but  one  drop  ? — one  transient  sight  ? 
I  want  a  sun — a  sea  of  light. 

4.  Moses  thy  backward  parts  might  view, 

But  not  a  perfect  sight  obtain  ; 
The  gospel  doth  thy  fulness  show 

To  us,  by  the  commandment  slain  : 
The  dead  to  sin  shall  find  the  grace ; 
The  pure  in  heart  shall  see  thy  face. 

5.  More  favoured  than  the  saints  of  old, 

Who  now  by  faith  approach  to  thee , 
Shall  all  with  open  face  behold 

In  Christ  the  glorious  Deity  • 
Shall  see  and  put  salvation  on, 
The  nature  of  thy  sinless  Son. 
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Hymn  G55 


GLOUCESTER,     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 


B.  Milgrove. 


1.  Cre- a- tor,  Spirit,      by  whose  aid    The  world's  foundations  firstwere  laid,  Come,  visit    ev-ery  wait-ing  mind,     Come,  pour  thy  joys  on  hu-man  kind  ; 
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2.  O  Source  of  unere   -   a-  ted  heat,      The  Father's  promised  Paraclete  ;  Thrice  ho-ly  Fount,  immortal   Fire,     Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire: 
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From  sin  and   sor  -  row      set       us     free,         And  make  thy    tern  -  pies  wor-thy  thee. 
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3.  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  thy  sevenfold  energy  ! 
Thou  Strength  of  His  almighty  hand, 
Whose  power  does  heaven  and  earth  command, 
Refine  and  purge  our  earthly  parts, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  our  hearts. 
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Come,  and  thy    sa  -  cred      unc  -  tion  bring,  To  sane  -  ti  -  fy      us  while  we  sing. 
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4.  Create  all  new  ;  our  wills  control, 
Subdue  the  rebel  in  our  soul ; 
Chase  from  our  minds  the'  infernal  foe ; 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  faith,  bestow  : 
And,  lest  again  we  go  astray, 
Protect  and  guide  us  in  the  way 
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ALBANY.     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 
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I.  Where  is    my  God,  my  joy,  my  hope,  The    dear  De-sire  of  nations,  where  ]  Je  -  sus,    to  thee  my  soul  looks  up,  To  thee  directs  her  morning  prayer  ; 
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2.  Mine  eyes  pre  -  vent  the  morn-ing  ray,  Look-ing  and  long-ing  for  thy  word :  Come,  O  my     Je  -  sus,  come  a  -  way,  And  let  my  heart  receive  its  Lord 
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And  spreads  her  arms  of  faith    a  -  broad,  T'  embrace  my  hope,  my  joy,    my  God  ! 
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Which  pants  and  struggles      to     be    free,     And  breaks  to     be    detained  from  thee. 
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3.  Appear  in  me,  bright  Morning  Star, 
And  scatter  all  the  shades  of  night ; 
I  saw  thee  once,  and  came  from  far, 

But  quickly  lost  the  transient  light : 
And  now  again  in  darkness  pine, 
Till  thou  throughout  my  nature  shine ! 


4.  In  patient  hope  I  now  take  heed 

To  the  sure  word  of  promised  grace ; 

Whose  rays  a  feeble  lustre  shed, 

Faint  glimmering  through  this  darksome  place ; 

Till  thou  the  glorious  light  impart, 

A.nd  rise  the  Day-Star  in  my  heart. 
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ROBERTS. 
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1.     0    come,tliou   ra- diant  Morn- ing  -  Star,       A  -  gain  in   hu-man      dark     -     ness    shine' 
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A  -  rise    re-splendent  from     a    -    far ! 
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2.     Thy    king-dom,  Lord,  we   long      to      see :     Thy     scep-tre  o'er  the       na 
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T'  e  -  rect  that  fi  -  nal    mon  -  ar  -  chy, 
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3.     Now     let     thy   cho  -  sen    ones      ap  -  pear,      And      va-liant-ly    the      truth        main  -  tain ! 


Dispread  thy  gracious   king-dom   here  ; 
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-  ty      di-vine!       Thy  sway  o'er  all  the  earth  maintain,  And  now  begin  thy  glorious  reign,  And  now  begin  thy  glo-rious  reign. 
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E  -  dom  for   thy  pos  -  ses  -  sion  take  :     Take,  (for  thou  didst  their  ransom  find,)  The  purchased  souls  of  all  mankind,  The  purchased  souls  of  all  mankind 
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sons    of  men  :      Seize  them  with  faith  divine-ly    bold,  And  force  the  world  into  thy  fold!  And  force  the  world  into      thy  fold! 
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Hymn  508. 


MORNING  HYMN.     1st  P    M.     (6  lines  8's.) 


Costeilow. 
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1.    Fa-ther,  to  thee  I  lift  mine  eyes,   My  long-ing  eyes,  and  rest  -  less  heart;  Be  -fore  the  morning  watch  I  rise,    And  wait  to  taste  how  good  thou  art ; 


2.  This  slumber  from  my  soul,  0  shake]  Warned  by  thy  Spir-it's  inward  call,     Let    me  to  righteousness  a- wake,  And  pray  that  I     no  more  may  fall ; 
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T'  ob  -  tain  the  grace   I     hum-bly  claim,  The     sa  -  ving  power  of       Je  -  sus'  name. 
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Or      give   to    sin,     or     Sa  -  tan  place,   But  walk     in      all    thy    right  eous  ways. 
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3.  0  wouldst  thou,  Lord,  thy  servant  guard, 
'Gainst  every  known  or  secret  foe; 
A  mind  for  all  assaults  prepared, 
A  sober,  vigilant  mind  bestow, 
Ever  apprized  of  danger  nigh, 
And  when  to  fight,  and  when  to  fly. 


4.  O  never  suffer  me  to  sleep 

Secure  within  the  verge  of  hell, 
But  still  my  watchful  spirit  keep 
In  lowly  awe,  and  loving  zeal ; 
And  bless  me  with  a  godly  fear, 
And  plant  that  guardian  angel  here ! 


Hymn  368. 


HOLLY.     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8'sj 


From  "The  Psalmist." 
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1      O  Love,  I      Ian  -  guish      at      thy  stav :     I  pine  for  thee  with  lin-gering  smart !  Weary  and  faint  thro'  long  delay :  When  wilt  thou  come  in 

Second  Treble.  ALTO. 
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2.     Come,  O  thou       u    -    ni    -    ver  -  sal  Good  !  Balm  of  the  wounded  conscience,  come  !  The  hungry,    dy  -  ing  spirit's  food,  The  weary  wandering 
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to         my  heart  ?  From  sin  and     sor-row    set  me  free,  And  swallow  up   my  soul  in  thee  ! 
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pll  -  grim's  home ;    Ha  -  ven  to  take  the  shipwrecked  in,  My  ever  -  last-ing  rest  from  sin ! 
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3.  Be  thou,  0  Love,  whate'er  I  want ; 

Support  my  feebleness  of  mind; 
Relieve  the  thirsty  soul,  the  faint 

Revive,  illuminate  the  blind  ; 
The  mournful  cheer,  the  drooping  lead, 
And  heal  the  sick,  and  raise  the  dead. 


4.  Come,  0  my  comfort  and  delight ! 

My  strength  and  health,  my  shield  and  sun. 
My  boast,  and  confidence,  and  might 

My  joy,  my  glory,  and  my  crown  • 
My  Gospel  hope,  my  calling's  prize 
My  tree  of  life,  my  paradise. 


Hymn  95. 


MINORCA.     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 


From  "The  Psalmist."  161 


Second  Treble 


I" 


m 


a=d: 


i^t3 


^— ^t 


^ — ^ 


s=± 


^^r^ 


+X=2* 


o 


^=^: 


1.  O   'tis  enough,  my  God,  my  God !  Here  let  me  give  my  wanderings  o'er;  No  longer  tram-pie     on     thy  blood,       And  grieve  thy  gentleness  no  more; 

■J*-« — rfei 1-^ T- ^^-l ■ i 1 1»  I    _ til^       ^  i      1 . 1 1— r-, ~-|-£T 


£ 


3pF 


s=^2 


■** 


"DnB^B" 


^=^ 


^^P^r* 


F^ 


ciiHzri: 


irrt-# 


^ 


(M^ 


m 


\t\~j.\f  f^^^ff 


m 


b.  t>.b. 


-fe-9- 


77~ 


5=2=feqe 


-I — ^ 


=P-P 


#=:^ 


SH 


p~gr 


p^ 


£ 


±zd: 


i — r* 


^h- 


ri    ^  I  rl 


i^z* 


m 


ij   ^  N 


-&■ 


I 


No  more  thy  lingering  an    -    ger       move,         Or    sin  a  -  gainst  thy  light  and  love. 
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2.  0  Lord,  if  mercy  is  with  thee, 
Now  let  it  all  on  me  be  shown ! 
On  me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  me, 

Who  humbly  for  thy  mercy  groan ; 
Me  to  thy  Father's  grace  restore  : 
Nor  let  me  ever  grieve  thee  more  ! 


3.  Fountain  of  unexhausted  love, 
Of  infinite  compassion,  hear  : 
My  Saviour,  and  my  Prince  abov.', 
Once  more  in  my  behalf  appear; 
Repentance,  faith,  and  pardon  give  : 
0  let  me  turn  again  and  live 
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Hymn  696 


MARION.     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 


From  "  The  Psalmist." 
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1.  Far  as  ere  -  a- tion's  bounds  ex-tend,    Thy  mercies,  heaven  -  ly  Lord,  de  -  scend  ;  One  chorus  of  per  -  pet-ual  praise,       To  thee  thy   va-rious 
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2.  They  chant  the  splendours  of  thy  name,      Delighted       with      the  wondrous  theme  ;  And  bid  the  wo    rld's  wide  realms  admire,  The  glories  of  th' al 
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works  shall  raise  ;  Thy  saints  to  thee      in  hymns  impart     The  transports  of    a   grateful  heart. 
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all  nature's  wreck  survives,  Whose  power  through  endless  ages,  lives. 
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3.  From  thee,  great  God,  while  every  eye 
Expectant  waits  the  wished  supply, 
Their  bread  proportioned  to  the  day, 
Thy  opening  hands  to  each  convey ; 
In  every  sorrow  of  the  heart, 
Eternal  mercy  bears  a  part. 


4.  Who  ask  thine  aid  with  heart  sincere, 
Shall  find  thy  succours  ever  near; 
To  thee  their  prayer  in  each  distress, 
Thy  suffering  servants,  Lord,  address  ; 
And  prove  thee,  verging  on  the  grave, 
Nor  slow  to  hear,  nor  weak  to  save. 


Hymn  664. 
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1st  P.   M.      (6   LINES   8's.) 
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1.     Jesus,  was    ev  -  cr    love  like  thine  !     Thy  life  a    scene  of    won  -  der  is;       Thy  death  it  -  self    is      all    di  -  vine,  While  pleased  thy  spirit 
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to     dismiss,     Thou  dost  out  of  the  flesh  re-tire,       And  like  the  Prince  of  Life  ex-pire. 
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*  From  Jones'  "  Melodies  of  the  Church." 


2.  Thy  death  supports  the  dying  saint : 
Thy  death  my  sovereign  comfort  be  : 

While  feeble  flesh  and  nature  faint, 
Arm  with  thy  mortal  agony ; 

And  fill,  while  soul  and  body  part, 

With  life,  immortal  life,  my  heart. 


3.  O  let  thy  death's  mysterious  power, 
With  all  its  sacred  weight,  descend, 

To  consecrate  my  final  hour, 

To  bless  me  with  thy  peaceful  end : 

And,  breathed  into  the  hands  divine, 

My  spirit  be  received  with  thine  ! 
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Hymn  406 


TROWBRIDGE. 


1st   P.   M       ,6  LINES   8's.) 


Wm.  Besley. 
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1.  Peace,  doubting  heart,  my  God's  I  am;  Who  formed  me  man,  for-bids      my  fear;  The  Lord  hath  called  me  by  my  name;  The  Lord  protects,  for 
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2.  When  passing  through  the  watery  deep,    I      ask     in      faith  his    prom  -  ised  aid  ;  The  waves  an  awful      distance    keep,  And  shrink  from  my  de- 
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ever   near  :  His  blood  for  me    did  once  a  -  tone,     And    still   he  loves    and  guards  his  own. 
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voted     head  :  Fearless  their  vi-o  -  lence  I     dare  ;    They  can -not    harm  ;  for  God  is  there! 
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3.  To  him  mine  eye  of  faith  I  turn, 

And  through  the  fire  pursue  my  way ; 
The  fire  forgets  his  power  to  burn, 

The  lambent  flames  around  me  play  ; 
I  own  his  power,  accept  the  sign, 
And  shout  to  prove  the  Saviour  mine. 


4.  Still  nigh  me,  0  my  Saviour,  stand  ! 

And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hou.'  • 
Hide  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand  ; 

Show  forth  in  me  thy  saving  power; 
Still  be  thy  arms  my  sure  defence ; 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  there© 


Hymn  321. 
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SPRING  GROVE.     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 


William  Besley.        165 
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1.  Jesus,  thy  boundless  love  to   me,     No  thought  canreach.no  tongue  declare  ;  O  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee,     And  reign  without  a     ri-val  there! 
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2.  0  grant  that  nothing  in   my  soul   May  dwell,  but  thy  pure  love  a-lone  ! 


O  may  thy  love  possess  me  whole,     My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown ! 
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Thine  wholly,  thine    a    -    lone    I    am :       Be   thou    a  -  lone    my   con-stant  flame. 
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Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart   re-move:     My      ev-ery    act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 
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3.   0  Love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray  ! 
All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies  ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 

Whene'er  thy  healing  beams  arise  ; 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek-but  thee  ? 


4.  Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue, 

Dauntless  to  the  high  prize  aspire ; 
Hourly  within  my  soul  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  fire 
And  day  and  night,  be  all  my  care, 
To  guard  the  sacred  treasure  there 
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Hymn  304. 

Dolce. 


FRAMINGHAM.     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 


William  C.  Brown. 
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1.  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height,  Whose  depth  unfathomed,  no  man  knows:  I  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  light,  Inly    I    sigh  for    thy  re-pose  : 
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2.  Thy  se-cret  voice  invites  me  still,         The  sweetness  of  thy  yoke  to  prove;  And  fain  I  would;  but  though  my  will    Seem  fixt,  yet  wide  my  passions  rove; 
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My  heart  is    pained,  nor    can     it      be 
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At  rest,  till      it  finds  rest     in     thee. 
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Yet  hind-ran-ces  strow    all      the  way  ;  I    aim   at   thee,  yet  from  thee  stray. 
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3.   'Tis  mercy  all,  that  thou  hast  brought 
My  mind,  to  seek  her  peace  in  thee  ! 
Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  thee  not, 

No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see ; 
0  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end, 
And  all  my  steps  to  thee-ward,  tend  1 


4.  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun, 

That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share  1 
Ah,  tear  it  thence,  ,.nd  reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there  ! 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 


Hymn   15. 


FREMMINGTON.     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 


Wm.  Besley. 
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1.  See,  sinners,  in  the  Gospel  glass,  The  Friend  and  Saviour  of  mankind  !  Not  one  of  all  th' a-pos  -  tate  race,  But  may       in    him  sal  -  va  -  tion     find! 
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2.  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  bears  The  sins  of        all    the  world  a- way  !  A  servant's  form  he  meek- ly  wears,  He  so- journs  in    a     house      of  clay; 
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His  thoughts,  and  words,  and  actions  prove,    His   life  and  death — that  God    is  love. 
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His   glo-ry        is       no     lon-ger  seen,      But  God  with  God,     is       man  with  men. 
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3.  See  where  the  God  incarnate  stands, 

And  calls  his  wandering  creatures  home 

He  all  day  long  spreads  out  his  hands ; 
Come,  weary  souls,  to  Jesus  come  ! 

Ye  all  may  hide  you  in  his  breast ; 

Believe,  and  he  will  give  you  rest. 


4.  "  Ah  !  do  not  of  my  goodness  doubt, 
My  saving  grace  for  all  is  free ; 

I  will  in  no  wise  cast  him  out, 
That  comes  a  sinner  unto  me  : 

I  can  to  none  myself  deny  ; 

Why,  sinners,  will  ye  perish,  why  V 


1C8         Hymn   16 


OMNIPOTENCE.     1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 
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1.  Sinners,  be-lieve  the  Gos-  pel  word,        Je  -  sus    is  come  your  souls  to  save! 
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Je-sus  is  come,  your  common  Lord ;    Par-don  ye  all  through 
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2.  See  where  the  lame,  the  halt,  the  blind,    The  deaf,  the  dumb,  the  sick,  the  poor,     Flock    to        the  Friend  of  hu-man  kind,        Andfree-ly       all  ac- 
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him  may    have;          May  now  be  saved,  whoever  will :        Thismanre-ceiv  -  eth       sin-ners     still,       This  man  re-ceiv  -  eth     sin-ners   still. 
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cepttheir    cure!  To  whom  did  he  his  help  de  -ny?      Whom,inhis     days    of     flesh, pass    by  ?       Whom,  in    hisdays     of    flesh, pass    by] 
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Hymn  GO. 
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GILMAN.        1ST    P.    M.       (6    LINES    8'S.)         From  « Songs  of  the  Temple. 
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1.  Je-sus,  in  whom  the   wea-ry  find     Their  late,  but   per  -  man-ent  re-pose  ;  Phy-si-cian  of  the  sin-sick  mind,  Relieve  my  wants,  assuage  my  woes  ; 


=^ 


a 


=1=1= 


z*—*—1 


=p4jj=i — I^^^^JTJ  TJT~j=[    1  IJ^^^ 


^.  ^- 


i 


fc«^3 


s 


I: 


I 


-*: 


5 


=!==!zdzit«^ 


tt=53ttJ 


==idb^ 


2±£ 


ntzst 


^ 


^znt 


2.  Loosed  from  my  God  and   far  removed,    Long  have    I    wandered  to    and  fro  ;  O'er  earth  In  endless  circles  roved,  Nor  found  whereon  to  rest,  be-low 
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And  let     my    soul     on      thee   be      cast,    Till  life's  fierce  ty   -    ran  -   ny        be     past. 
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Back  to      my  God      at     last       I       fly ;    For    O,     the     wa  -  ters     still      are      high. 
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3.  Selfish  pursuits,  and  nature's  maze, 

The  things  of  earth  for  thee  I  leave  ; 
Put  forth  thy  hand,  thy  hand  of  grace  ; 

Into  the  ark  of  love  receive  ; 
Take  this  poor  fluttering  soul  to  rest, 
And  lodge  it,  Saviour,  in  thy  breast. 


4.  Fill  with  inviolable  peace  ; 

'Stablish  and  keep  my  settled  heart ; 
In  thee  may  all  my  wanderings  cease, 

From  thee  no  more  may  I  depart  : 
Thy  utmost  goodness  called  to  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love  ! 


170 


Hymn  328. 


ASHBURTON.     1st  P.  M.     .6  lines  8's.) 


Samuel  Chappie. 
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1.  Saviour  from  sin,  I   wait  to  prove     That     Je-sus      is     thy  heal-ing  name  :      To  lose,  when  perfected  in  love   Whate'er  I  have,  or  can,  or  am: 
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2.  An-swer  that  gracious  end  in  me,  For  which  thy  precious  life  was  given:     Redeem  from  all  in  -  i  -  qui-ty,      Restore,  and  make  me  meet  for  heaven! 
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I  stay  me  on  thy  faithful  word,    The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord,  The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord. 
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Unless  thou  purge  my  every  stain,Thy  suffering  and  my  faith  are  vain,Thy  suffering  and  my  faith  are  vain 
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Didst  thou  not  in  the  flesh  appear, 
Sin  to  condemn,  and  man  to  save  ? 

That  perfect  love  might  cast  out  fear  T 
That  I  thy  mind,  in  me  might  have] 

In  holiness  show  forth  thy  praise, 

And  serve  thee  all  my  spotless  days  ? 


Didst  thou  not  die  that  I  might  live 
No  longer  to  myself,  but  thee  1 

Might  body,  soul,  and  spirit  give 
To  him  who  gave  himself  for  me  1 

Come,  then,  my  Master  and  my  God 

Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood 


Hymn  696. 


NEGINOTH      1st  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 
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I.   Far  as  ere  -  a-  tion's  bounds  extend,     Thy  mercies,  heavenly  Lord,  descend;     Onechorus   of  per-pet  -  ual  praise,  To  thee  thy  various  works  shall  raise  ; 
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2.   They  chant  the  splendours  of  thy  name,     Delighted  with  the  wond'rous  theme;  And  bid  the  world's  wide  realms  admire,  The  glories  of  th'al-mighty  Sire, 
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Thy  saints  to   thee    in       hymns  im-part,      The  transports  of      a      grate  -  ful  heart. 
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Whose  throne  all  na-ture's  wreck  survives,    Whose  power  through  endless  a-ges  lives. 
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3.  From  thee,  great  God,  while  every  eye 
Expectant  waits  the  wished  supply, 
Their  bread  proportioned  to  the  day 
Thy  opening  hands  to  each  convey; 
In  every  sorrow  of  the  heart, 
Eternal  mercy  bears  a  part. 


4.  Who  ask  thine  aid  with  heart  sincere, 
Shall  find  thy  succours  ever  near ; 
To  thee  their  prayer,  in  each  distress, 
Thy  suffering  servants,  Lord,  address; 
And  prove  thee,  verging  on  the  grave, 
Nor  slow  to  hear,  nor  weak  to  save. 
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Hymn  361. 


SPENCER.     2d  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 
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From  "  The  Psalmist.'* 
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1.  Come,  Ho-ly  Ghost,  all    quick -ening  fire,       Come,   and    my   hal-lowed  heart   in -spire,  Sprin-kled  with     the        a   -   to  -  ning  blood; 
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2.  Thy  wit-nesswith  my    spir    -    it      bear,       That  God,    my  God,   in  -  ha  -  bits  there:         Thou,  with   the   Fa  -  ther,      and      the    Son, 
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Now  to  my  soul  thyself  re- veal,        Thy  mighty  working  let  me  feel,         And  know  that  I    am  born  of  God,       And  know  that  I    am  born    of  God. 

Second  Treble.  i 


S 


± 


5d£ 


^fa: 


r  |-  r 


S 


2t=£t 


*TiT#" 


HH 


^=F 


^T" 


+t-0  .   I  I  £~" 


1 


a? 


F* 


fffftgp 


^p: 


-?zp= 


S^^ 


ft 


E  -  ter-nal  life's  co-e  -  val  beam,        Be  Christ  in  me,  and  I     in    him,         Till  per-fect  we  are  made  in   one,         Till  per-fect  we  are  made  in    one. 
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Hymn  376. 


MONMOUTH.     2d  P.  M. 
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(6    LINES    8s.) 
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1.  Thou,  Jesus,  '.!:du  my  breast  inspire,  And  touch  my  lips     with  hallowed  fire,  And  loose  a      stammering  infant's  tongue  :  Prepare      the     ves  -  sel 


2.  Mercy   to    all  who  know  not  God  ;  Mercy   to 
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in    Jesus'  blood  ;  Mercy  that  heaven  and  earth  transcends ;  Love  that    o'erwhelms    the 
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of       thy    grace  ;     A  -  dorn    me  with   the    robes    of  praise,  And   mer  -  cy  shall  be  all  my  song 
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saints     in     light:  The  length,  and  breadth,  and  depth,  and  height  _Of  love  divine,  which  never  ends. 
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d.  A  faithful  witness  of  thy  grace, 
Well  may  I  fill  the  allotted  space, 

And  answer  all  thy  great  design  ; 
Walk  in  the  works  by  thee  prepared, 
And  find  annexed  the  vast  reward, 

The  crown  of  righteousness  Divine. 


4.  When  I  have  lived  to  thee  alone, 

Pronounce  the  welcome  word, "  Well  done ." 

And  let  me  take  my  place  above ! 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  all  eternity  employ, 

In  praise,  and  ecstacy,  and  love 
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Hymn  262. 


MARTIN'S  LANE.     2d  P.  M      (6  lines  8's.)        i>r.  t.  a.  a™ 
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1.  I'll  praise  my     Ma  -  ker     while  I've    breath,      And  when     my    voice      is        lost      in      death,  Praise  shall   em  -  ploy      my    no  -  bier  powers ; 
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2.  Hap  -  py     the    man  whose  hopes     re    -    ly  On       Is  -  rael's  God ;     he     made  the        sky,      And    earth,   and     seas,  with    all  their  train ; 
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My     days       of    praise  shall  ne'er       be     past,  While   life,     and  thought,  and    be  -  ing     last,       Or       im  -  mor    -    ta   -   li    -    ty      en-dures. 
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His     truth      for      ev    -    er     6tands     se  -  cure :       He  saves  th' oppressed,  he    feeds   the  poor,      And  none  shall       find     his     prom-ise      vain. 
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Hymn  335. 


NEWCOURT.     2d  P.  M      (6  lines  8's.; 


Hugh  Bond. 
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1.  0   Jesus,  Source  of  calm  repose,  Thy  like  nor  man,  nor  angel  knows,  Fairest  among  ten  thousand  fair  ;   E'en  those  whom  death's  sad  fetters  bound, 
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2.  Effulgence  of  the  light  Divine,       Ere  rolling  planets  knew  to  shine,  Ere  time  its  ceaseless  course  began  :  Thou,  when  th'  appointed  hour  was  come, 
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Whom  thickest  dark  -  ness  com  -  passed  round,  Find  light  and  life,    if  thou  appear. 
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Didst  not  ab    -    hor     the  Vir  -  gin's  womb,  But  God,  with  God,  was  man  with  man 
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3.  The  world,  sin,  death,  oppose  in  vain, 
Thou  by  thy  dying,  death  hast  slain, 

My  great,  Deliverer,  and  my  God ! 
In  vain  does  the  old  dragon  rage, 
In  vain  all  hell  its  powers  engage  ; 

None  can  withstand  thy  conquering  blood 


4.  Lord  over  all,  sent  to  fulfil 

Thy  gracious  Father's  sovereign  will, 

To  thy  dread  sceptre  will  I  bow ; 
With  duteous  reverence  at  thy  feet, 
Like  humble  Mary,  lo  !  I  sit ; 

Speak,  Lord,  thy  servant  heareth  no"' 
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Hymn  448. 


NASHVILLE.     2d  P    M.     (6  lines  8's.) 
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Arranged  from  a  Gregorian  Chant. 
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1.     Our  friendship  sancti-fy  and  guide,  Unmixed  with  selfishness  and  pride,  Thy  glo-ry    be    our  sin-gle  aim  :     In    all  our    intercourse  be-low, 
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2.     Fix   on  thy-self    our  sin-gle  eye ;  Still    let  us    on  thy-self    re  -  ly,      For  all  the  help  that  each  conveys  ;  The  help  as  from  thy  hand  receive, 
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Still    let     us      in      thy  foot-steps    go,         And    never  meet  but    in  thy  name. 
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And     still     to     thee  all     glo  -  ry     give,     All  thanks,  all  might,  all  love,  all  praise. 
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3.  Whate'er  thou  dost  on  one  bestow, 
Let  each  the  double  blessing  know, 

Let  each  the  common  burden  bear; 
In  comforts  and  in  griefs  agree, 
And  wrestle  for  his  friends  with  thee, 
In  all  th'  omnipotence  of  prayer. 


4.  Our  mutual  prayer  accept  and  seal : 
In  all  thy  glorious  self  reveal ; 

All  with  the  fire  of  love  baptize  : 
Thy  kingdom  in  our  souls  restore  ; 
And  keep  till  we  can  sin  no  more, 

Till  all  in  thy  whole  image  rise. 


Hymn  205. 
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ST.  HELEN'S.     2d  P.  M.     (6  lines  8's.) 


Jennings. 
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1.  0  God,   of  good  th' unfathomed  sea !  Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee  ]  Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might !  0  Je-sus,  lov-er      of  man-kind! 
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2.  Thou  shin'st  with  ev-er  last-ing  rays;     Be -fore  the   in  -  suf-fera  -  ble  blaze,  An-gels  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes;  Yet  free  as    air  thy  bounty  streams  ; 
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Who  would  not     his  whole  soul  and   mind.      With     all      his  strength  to  thee  u  -  nite  T 
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3.  Astonished  at  thy  frowning  brow, 

Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  strong  pillars  bow, 

Terrible  majesty  is  thine ! 
Who  then  can  that  vast  love  express, 
Which  bows  thee  down  to  me,  who  less 

Than  nothing  am,  till  thou  art  mine  ! 
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On      all    thy  works,  thy  mer  -  cy's  beams       Dif    -    fu-sive  as     thy   sun's,  a  -  rise. 
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4.  High  throned  on  heaven's  eternal  hill, 
In  number,  weight,  and  measure,  still 

Thou  sweetly  order'st  all  that  is  : 
And  yet  thou  deign'st  to  come  to  me, 
And  guide  my  steps,  that  I  with  thee 

Enthroned,  may  reign  in  endless  bliss 
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FORTY-SIXTH  PSALM.     2d  P.  M.     .6  lines  8's.) 
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1.  Howlove-ly  are  thy  tents,  0  Lord !  Where'er  thou  choosest  to     re -cord  Thy  name,  or  place  thy  house  of  prayer,  My  soul  outflies  the  an    gel-choir, 
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2.  Hap  -  py  the  men  to  whom  'tis  given,  To  dwell  with-in  that  gate  of  heaven,  And  in  thy  house  record  thy  praise  ;Whosc  strength  and  confidence  thou  art, 
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And  faints,  o'erpowered  with  strong  desire,    To    meet  thy    spe  -  cial  pres-ence  there. 
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Who     feel  thee,  Saviour,    in  their  heart,    The  Way,   the  Truth,  the  Life    of    grace. 
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Who,  passing  through  the  mournful  vale, 
Drink  comfort  from  the  living  well, 

That  flows  replenished  from  above  ; 
From  strength  to  strength  advancing  here, 
Till  all  before  their  God  appear, 

And  each  receives  the  crown  of  love. 


Better  a  day  thy  courts  within 
Than  thousands  in  the  tents  of  sin : 

How  base  the  noblest  pleasures  there ! 
How  great  the  weakest  child  of  thine  ! 
His  meanest  task  is  all  divine, 

And  kings  and  priests,  thy  servants  are. 


Hymn  28. 


3UINCY.     2d  P.  M.     (6  lines  8s.) 


William  Dalmer. 
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1.  Father  of  lights,  from  whom  proceeds  Whate'er  thy  every  crea  -  ture  needs  ;  Whose  goodness,  providently  nigh,    Feeds  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry  ; 


2.  Since,  by  thy  light,  myself  I    see      Naked,  and  poor,  and  void  of  thee  :  Thine  eyes  must  all  my  thoughts  survey,  Preventing  what  my  lips  would  say  : 
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To    thee     I  look,  my  heart  prepare ;     Suggest,    and    hearken       to     my  prayer. 
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3.  Thou  knowest  the  baseness  of  my  mind, 
Wayward,  and  impotent,  and  blind  ; 
Thou  knowest  how  unsubdued  my  will, 
Averse  to  good,  and  prone  to  ill ; 
Thou  knowest  how  wide  my  passions  rove, 
Unchecked  by  fear,  uncharmed  by  love. 
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Thou  seest  my  wants,  for  help  they  call,     And  ere      I  speak,  thou  knowest  them  all. 
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4.  Fain  would  I  know  as  known  by  thee, 
And  feel  the  indigence  I  see ; 
Fain  would  I  all  my  vileness  own, 
And  deep  beneath  the  burden  groan : 
Abhor  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 
Detest  and  loathe  myself  and  sin. 
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Hymn  251 


BURNHAM.     3d  P.  M.     (4  G's  and  2  8s.) 


Thos.  Clarke. 
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1.      Ye  ransomed  sin-ners,  hear,  The    prisoners     of  the  Lord;  And  wait  till  Christ  appear,-  Ac  -  cord  -  ing    to    his  word:  Rejoice  in  hope,  re 
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2.    Let    others  hug  their  chains,  For    sin      and    Satan  plead,  And  say,  from  sin's  remains  They    ne  -  ver  can    be  freed;  Kojoice  in  hope,  re- 
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joicc  with  me,  Rejoice  in  hofie,  re  -  joice  with  me;         We  shall  from  all  our  sins  he  free. 
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joice  with  me,  Rejoice  in  hope,  re  -  joice  with  me  ;       We  shall  from      all  our  sins  he  free. 
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3.    In  Cod  we  put  our  trust ; 
If  we  our  sins  confess, 
Faithful  is  he,  and  just, 
From  all  unrighteousness 
To  cleanse  us  all,  hold  you  and  me 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 


4.     Sarely  in  us  the  hope 

Of  glory  shall  appear; 
Sinners,  your  heads  lift  up, 
Ami  see  redemption  near  : 
Again,  I  say,  rejoice  with  me; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  he  free. 
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Hymn  259. 


CARMARTHEN 


3d  P.  M.     (4C's  and  2  8's.) 
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1.  Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King;  Your  Lord  and  King  adore  ;  Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing,  And  triumph  evermore  ;  Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice, 
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2.  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns,  The  God  of  truth  and  love  ;  When  he  had  purged  our  stains,  He  took  his  seat  above  ;  Lift  up  your  hearts,  Lift  up  your  voice, 
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Re-joice,     again        I    say,    re  -  joice.    Re  -  joice,     a  -  gain     I     say,    re-joice 
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Re-joice,    a- gain   I    say,     re-joice.    Re-joice,     a  -  gain     I     say,    re-joice 
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3.  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given  ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &c. 

4.  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand 

Till  all  his  foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  his  command, 
And  fall  beneath  his  feet ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &c. 

5.  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy  • 
And  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure,  seraphic  joy 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &c 
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FLIXTON.     3d  P.  M.     (4  6's  and  2  8's.) 


Wilcock. 


1.  Je-sus,    ac-cept  the  praise  That  to    thy  name  be-longs !  Matter   of    all  our  lays,  Sub-ject      of    all  our  songs  ;  Through  thee  we  now  to-geth-er   come, 
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2.  In  flesh  we  part     a-while,  But    still  in     spir-it  joined,  T'  embrace  the  happy  toil,  Thou  hast     to    each  assigned  ;  And  while  we    do    thy  bles  -  sed  will, 
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And  part    ex  -  ult  -  ing     in        thy  Name,       And   part    ex  -  ult    -    ing     in     thy  Name. 
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We  bear  our  heaven  a  -  bout       us     still,  We  bear  our  heaven     a-  bout     us    still. 
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3.  0  let  us  thus  go  on 

In  all  thy  pleasant  ways, 
And  armed  with  patience,  run 
With  joy  th'  appointed  race  ! 
Keep  us  and  every  seeking  soul, 
Till  all  attain  the  heavenly  goal. 


4.  There  we  shall  meet  again, 
When  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 
And  death,  and  grief,  and  pain, 

And  parting  are  no  more  : 
We  shall  with  all  our  brethren  rise, 
And  grasp  thee  in  the  flaming  skies. 


Hymn  416 


HADDAM.     3d  P.  M      (4  6's  and  2  8's.) 


L.  Mason. 
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1.     Thou  God   of  truth  and  love,    We  seek  thy     perfect  way,    Rea-dy     thy  choice  t' approve,  Thy  prov  -  i  -  dence  t' o  -  bey  ;      En 
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2.     Why  hast  thou  cast  our    lot        In    the  same  age   and  place  ?  And  why   to-geth  -  er  brought  To  see    each   oth  -  er's   face  ;     To 
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to      thy     wise      de  -  sign,         And   sweet  -  ly      lose      our    will      in     thine. 
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soft-est         sym  -  pa  -  thy,       And        mix     our    friend  -  ly    souls    in    thee  T 
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3.  Didst  thou  not  make  us  one, 
That  we  might  one  remain, 
Together  travel  on, 

And  bear  each  other's  pain ; 
Till  all  thy  utmost  goodness  prove, 
And  rise  renewed  in  perfect  love  1 


4.  Surely  thou  didst  unite 

Our  kindred  spirits  here, 
That  all  hereafter  might 
Before  thy  throne  appear  : 
Meet  at  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb, 
And  all  thy  gracious  love  proclaim. 
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LENOX.     3d  P.  M.     (4  6's  and  2  8V 
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1.  A-rise,  my  soul,  a -rise,    Shake  off  thy  guil-ty  fears,  The  bleeding  sac -ri- fice         In   my   be-half  ap-pears; 
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Before  the  throne  my 
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Be  -  fore  the  throne 
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surety  stands,  Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands,  My  name  is  written  on  his  hands, 
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Before  the  throne  my  surety  stands   Be- 


2.  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede; 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood  to  plead  ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace, 


3.  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary ; 

They  pour  effectual  prayers, 

They  strongly  speak  for  me  ; 
Forgive  him,  O  forgive,  they  cry 
Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die 


Hymn  6. 


PORTSMOUTH.     3d  P.  M      (4  6's  and  2  8's.)  g.  p.  Handei.     185 
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1.      Blow  ye  the  trumpet,    blow      The  gladly  solemn  sound;     Let    all  the  nations  know,       Let      all  the  nations    know,    To  earth's  remotest  bound,   The 
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2.    Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest,  Hath  full  atonement  made:      Ye      weary  spirits,     rest,         Ye    wea-ry  spirits        rest,    Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad,     Ye 
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earth's  re-motest  bound;  The  year  ofJu-bi-lee  is  come    Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home.  The  year  of  Jubi- lee     is  come;  Return  ye  ransomed  sinners  home. 
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mournful  souls  be  glad  ;    The  year  of  Ju  -  bi-lee  is  come  ;  Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home,  The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come,*      Return  ye  ransomed  sinners  home. 
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Hymn  693. 


GROVE.     3d  P.  M.     (4  6'sand2  8's.) 


Songs  of  the  Temple. 
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1.  The    Lord   Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns,     His  throne  is    built   on     high;       The    gar-ments  he      as-sumes        Are  light   and       ma  -  jes    -  ty : 
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2.  The     thun-ders     of    his    hand,    Keep    the  wide  world  in     awe  :         His  wrath  and    jus  -  tiee  stand         To  guard   his       ho    -   ly      law  : 


-K 


^ 


j£=32 


c-b- 


^ 


S B- 


-a-H 


P» 


1» 


His  glo-ries  shine  with  beams  so  bright,     No    mor-tal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 
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And  where  his   love    re-solves    to     bless,      His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 


3.  Through  all  his  mighty  works, 
Amazing  wisdom  shines ; 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell, 
And  breaks  their  dark  designs  ; 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fulfil 
His  great  decrees  and  sovereign  will. 


4.  And  will  this  sovereign  King 

Of  glory  condescend — 
And  will  he  write  his  name, 

My  Father  and  my  Friend  1 
I  love  his  name,  I  love  his  word  : 
Join  all  my  powers  to  praise  the  Lord ! 


Hymn  493. 


ZEBULUN.     3rd  P.  M.     (4  6's  and  2  8's.) 
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1.  The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky,  The  God  of  ages  praise;  Who  reigns  enthroned  on  high,  Ancient  of  endless  days  ;  Who  lengthens  out  our  trials  here,  And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 
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2.  Barren  and  withered  trees,  We  cumbered  long  the  ground  ;  No  fruit  of  holiness,  On  our  dead  souls  was  found  ;  Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare,  An-oth-er,  and  an  -oth-er  year. 
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Hymn  652. 


DARWELL.     3rd  P.  M.     (4  6's  and  2  8's.) 


Darwell. 
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1.  God  is  gone  up  un  high,  With  a  triumphant  noise  ;     The  clarions  of  the  sky  Proclaim  the'  angelic  joys  !    Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing  ;  Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King 
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2.  God  in  the  flesh  be- °w,For  us  he  reigns  a-bove  :      Let  all  the  nations  know  Our  Jesu's  conquering  love  ;  Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing  ;  Glory  ascn  be  to  glory's  King. 
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IIvmn  259.  TRIUMPH.     3d  P.  M.     (4  6's  and  2  8's.) 


C.  Lockhart. 
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1.  Re  -  juice,    the     Lord      ie  King:  Your  Lord  and  King  a-dore;  Mortals,  give  thanks  and    sing,        And      tri  -  umph        ev    -   er-more; 
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2.  Jc  -  sus,     the        Sa-viour,  reigns,  The  God    of   truth  and  love,        When  he  had  purged  our   stains,       He         took      his      seat      a  -  bove  ; 
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Lift    up  your  hearts,        lift  up  your  voice,  Re  -  joice,    a-  gain      I      say,   re-joice. 
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Lift    up  your  Hearts,        lift  up  your  voice,  He  -  joice,     a  -  gain       I     say,  re-joice. 
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3.  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

lie  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell, 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given  ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &c. 

4.  He  sits  at  God's. right  hand 

Till  ;ill  his  foes  submit, 

And  how  in  Ins  command, 
And  fall  beneath  his  feet ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &e. 

5.  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell. 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy  - 
And  every  bosom  Bwell 
With  pure,  seraphic  joy 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &e. 


Hymn  520. 


HARWICH.     3rd  P.  M.     (4  6's  and  2  8's.) 
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1.  God  of  my  life,  to  thee  My  cheerful  soul  I  raise  I  Thy  goodness  bade  me  be,  And  still  prolon  ■  my  da)   ;  I  i  e  my  natal  bout  n  turn,  And  blei  s  the  da)  thai  l  wa  born, 
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2.  A  clod  of  living  earth,  I  gloi  if'y  thy  mime,  From  whom  ;i  l<  »tn  ■  my  birth,  And  all  nij  bli     tog  cam*   Creatingandpri   i  rvingarace,Lel  all  that  is  within  me  praise. 
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Hymn  452. 
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l.  IJl'st  bo      the      tic    that  hi  nils     Our  hearts  in,  Chris  -  tian  love ;  The  fel  -  low-ship     of    kin  -  dred  minds     Ih    like      to    thai     a-bove 
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2.  Be  -  fore    our     Fsv-therVthrone,  We  pour  our     ar  -  dent  pray ei   ;  Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aim  are    one,    Our  com-forts    and   our  can 
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190  Hymn  548. 
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ALDERTON.  ^4th  P.  M.     (886,  886.) 
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Hovv  happy      is         the   pilgrim's  lot,       How  free  from  every  anxious  thought,  From  wordly  hope  and  fear  !  Confined  to  neither  court  nor  cell,  His  soul  dis- 
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dains  on    earth    to        dwell, 
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He     on  -  ly    sojourns  here,         He 
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He    on  -  ly      so-journs  here, 
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on  -     -     -     -     -    ly      so-journs  here. 
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Hymn  474. 


WILLOWBY.     4th  P.  M.     (886,  886.) 
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1.     Je-sus,  thou  soul  of    all  our  joys,  For  whom  we  now  lift  up  our  voice,  And  all  our  strength  ex-ert ;       Vouchsafe  the  grace  we  humbly  claim ; 


2.     While  in  the  heavenly  work  we  join,     Thy  glo-ry  be  our  whole  de-sign;    Thy  glo-ry,  not  our  own:  Still  let  us  keep  our   end    in  view, 
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Com-pose   in  -  to      a    thank-ful  frame,    And  tune  thy  peo  -  pie's  heart. 
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And    still    the    plea-sing  task     pur  -  sue,     To  please  our  God    a  -  lone. 
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3.  The  secret  pride,  the  subtle  sin, 
0  let  it  never  more  steal  in, 

T'  offend  thy  glorious  eyes ! 
To  desecrate  our  hallowed  strain, 
And  make  our  solemn  service  vaiu, 

And  mar  our  sacrifice. 


4.  To  magnify  thy  awful  name, 

To  spread  the  honours  of  the  Lamb, 

Let  us  our  voices  raise  ; 
Our  souls1  and  bodies'  powers  unite, 
Regardless  of  our  own  delight, 

And  dead  to  human  praise. 
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Hymn  584. 


WITHAM.     4th  P.  M.     (886,  886.) 
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1.  How  hap -py    are  the     lit  -  tie  flock,  Who,  safe  beneath  theirguardian  rock,      In       all    com-mo-tions  rest !  When  war's  and  tumult's  waves  run  hi^h, 
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2.  Such  hap  -  pi-ness,  O  Lord,  have  we,      By  mercy  gathered    in  -  to      thee,       Be  -  fore   the  floods  descend;  And  while  the  bursting  cloud  comesdown, 
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Unmoved   a  -  bove      the   storm  they      lie,       They  lodge     in      Je  -  sus'  breast. 
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We  mark  the  venge  -  ful       day      be  -  gun,       And    calm  -  ly    wait  the    end. 
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The  plague,  and  dearth,  and  din  of  war, 
Our  Saviour's  swift  approach  declare, 

And  bid  our  hearts  arise  : 
Earth's  basis  shook,  confirms  our  hope  : 
Its  cities'  fall  but  lifts  us  up, 

To  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 


Thy  tokens  we  with  joy  confess ; 

The  war  proclaims  the  Prince  of  Peace  ; 

The  earthquake  speaks  thy  power  i 
The  famine  all  thy  fulness  brings ; 
The  plague  presents  thy  healing  w'ngs, 

And  nature's  final  hour. 


Hymn  392. 


GORHAM.     4th  P.  M.     (886,886.) 


193 


m 


4r~* 


Mzz<£ 


Z 


izzi: 


rt 


*z<£?: 


:^te 


:h: 


J=t 


&=Mt 


£ 


i 


stzst 


^—^ 


#- 


-&.-- 


-*: 


£ 


1.  Come  on,   my  part-ners    in    dis- tress,  My  comrades  through  the  wil-der-ness,  Who  still  your  bo- dies  feel :       A-while  for-get   your  griefs  and  fears, 
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2.  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space,  Look  for- ward  to    that  heavenly  place,  The  saint's  secure     a-bode;     On  faith's  strong  ea-gle 


i£fcg 


s 


pin-ions  rise, 
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And  look   be-yondthis  Yale 
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of  tears,     To  that    ce-les-tial  hill. 
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And  force  your  pas-sage    to 


the  skies,  And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 
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3.  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  be. ore  his  face  appear, 

And  by  his  side  sit  down  : 
To  patient  faiih  the  prize  is  sure  , 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 


Thrice  blessed  bliss-inspiring  hope ! 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up ; 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead  : 
Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last, 

Triumphant  with  our  head. 
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Hymn  450. 
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PRAISE     4th  P.  M.     (886,  886.) 
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1.  Come,  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  divine!      Come,  Jesus,  in   thy  name  to     join        A      hap  -  py      cho-sen  band;  Who  fain  would  prove  thine  utmost  will, 
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2.  If  pure  es  -  sen  -  tial  love  thou  art,  Thy  nature   in  -  to     ev  -  ery  heart,  Thy      lov  -  ing  self     in -spire:  Bid  all  our  simple  souls  be  one, 
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And  all  thy  righteous  laws  fulfil,  In  love's  benign  command,    In  love's  benign  command 
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U  -  ni-tcd  in  a  bond  unknown,   Baptized  with  heavenly  fire,  Baptized  with  heavenly  fire. 
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3.  Still  may  we  to  our  centre  tend, 

To  spread  thj'  praise  our  common  end, 

To  help  each  other  on  ; 
Companions  through  the  wilderness; 
To  share  a  moment's  pain,  and  seize 

An  everlasting  crown. 


4.  Jesus,  our  tendered  souls  prepare! 
Infuse  the  softest  social  care, 

The  warmest  charity ; 
The  bowels  of  our  bleeding  Lamb, 
The  virtues  of  thy  wondrous  name, 
The  heart  that  was  in  thee. 


Hymn  243. 


RAPTURE.     4th  P.  M.     (886,  886.) 


Haiwood. 
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1     How  happv,  gracious  Lord,  ate  we  !     Divine  -  ly  drawn  to    fol-low  thee,  Whose  hours  divided  are  Be  -  twixt  the  mount  and  mul-ti-tude  : 

rrJ     b  Second  Treble. 
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2.  With  us    no     mel- an-cho- ly    void,  No  mo-ment   lin-gers  un -employed,  Or  un  -improved  below  :         Our    wea  -  ri-ness  of      life       is  gone, 
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Our   day      is    spent   in      do  -  ing    good,    Our     night      in  praise  and  prayer. 
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Who  live    to   serve  our  God     a  -  lone,      And        on    -    ly  thee     to    know. 
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3.  The  winter's  night  and  summer's  day, 
Glide  imperceptibly  away, 

Too  short  to  sing  thy  praise ; 
Too  few  we  find  the  happy  hours, 
And  haste  to  join  those  heavenly  powers, 

In  everlasting  lays. 


4.  With  all  who  chant  thy  name  on  high, 
And  holy,  holy,  holy,  cry, 

A  bright  harmonious  throng! 
We  long  thy  praises  to  repeat, 
And  ceaseless  sing,  around  thy  seat, 

The  new,  eternal  song. 


196 


Hymn  358. 


SHERBURNE.        4TH    P.    M.        (886,886.)  National  Church  Harmony. 
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1.  But  can    it  be,  that  I  should  prove  For  ev  -  er      faithful    to  thy  love,  From  sin  for    ev  -  er  cease  1  I  thank    thee    for      the      bles  -  sed    hope 
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2.  In  thee,  O  Lord,  I  put  my  trust ;  Mighty,  and    mer-ci  -ful,  and  just,  Thy  sa  -  cred  word  is  past :  And    I,     who     dare     thy     word     be  -  lieve, 
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It   lifts  my  drooping  spi-rits    up,  It  gives  me  back  my  peace,  It  gives  me  back  my  peace. 
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With-out  com-mit-tingsin,  shall  live,  Shall  live  to  God  at  last,  Shall  live  to  God   at     last. 
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3.  I  rest  in  thine  almighty  power, 
The  name  of  Jesus  is  my  tower, 

That  hides  my  life  above : 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  my  helper  be  ; 
My  confidence  is  all  in  thee, 

The  faithful  God  of  love. 


4.  While  still  to  thee  for  help  I  call, 
Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  fall, 

Thou  wilt  not  let  me  sin  ; 
And  thou  shah  give  me  power  to  pray, 
Till  all  my  sins  are  purged  away, 

And  all  thy  mind  brought  in. 


Hymn  157. 


BYZANTIUM      4th  P.  M.     (886.886.) 


J>r.  Hayes. 
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1.  Help,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help     I       fly,       x\.nd   still    my  tempt-ed  soul  stand  by,  Throughout  thee  -  vil     day;     The   sacred  watchful-ness   im-part, 
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2.  My  soul  with  thy  whole  ar  -  mour  arm,       In      each  ap-proachof    sin     a-larm,   And  show  the  dan-ger  near :  Surround,  sustain,  and  strengthen  me, 
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And     keep     the     is  -  sues      of      my  heart,     And      stir     me        up         to     pray. 
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And       fill     with  god  -  ly      jea  -  lou  -  sy,       And   sane    -   ti        fy    -    ing     fear. 
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3.  Whene'er  my  careless  hands  hang  down, 
O  let  me  see  thy  gathering  frown, 

And  feel  thy  warning  eye ; 
And  starting,  cry  from  ruin's  brink, 
Save,  Jesus,  or  I  yield,  I  sink ! 

O,  save  me,  or  I  die ! 


4.  If  near  the  pit  I  rashly  stray, 
Before  I  wholly  fall  away, 

The  keen  conviction  dart ! 
Recall  me  by  that  pitying  look, 

That  kind,  upbraiding  glance,  which  broke 
Unfaithful  Peter's  heart. 


198  Hymn  61. 


PATMOS.     4th  P.  M.     v886,  886.. 


From  "The  Psalmist." 
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1.  Au-thor    of  faith,     to     thee        I       cry,      To    thee,  who  would'st  not  have    me      die,  But  know     the    truth  and  live:       O  -  pen  mine 
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2.   Shut  up     in      un    -   be    -    lief      I    groan,    And  blind  -  ly    serve    a      God      un  -  known,      Till      thou    the     veil     re-move ;      The  gift  un- 
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eyes    to         see     thy     face  ;    Work  in    my  heart  the  sav  -  ing  grace,  The  life  e  -  ter  -  nal 


give, 


The     life  e  -  ter  -  nal  give. 
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speak  -  a    -    ble       im  -  part,        And  write  thy  name  up  -on      my  heart,  And  ma-ni  -  test  thy                 love, —  And    ma  -  ni  -  fest   thy  love 
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And       ma-iu  -  fest    thy   love 


Hymn  36. 


PERU.     4th  P.  M.      886,  886.) 
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1.   0  love  di-vine,  how  sweet  thou  art ;  When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart,      All     ta   -  ken    up    by    thee?       I  thirst,  I  faint,  I     die    to    prove 
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2.  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell,       Its     rich-es  are  unsearch-a  -  ble  ;     The     first-born   sons  of  light,       De-sire   in  vain  its  depths  to    see; 
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The      great  -  r.ess         of         re  -  deem  -  ing,       love,         The   love       of  Christ      to      me, 
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The      love         of    Christ      to        me. 
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They         can  -  not       reach    the       mys    -    te     -     ry,  The  length,  the   breadth,  the   height,       The     length,     the       breadth,  the    height. 
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Hymn  183. 
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AITHLONE.     4th.  P.  M.     (886,886.) 
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I.  0  Thou  who    hast  our  sorrows  borne,  Help  us  to        look  ontheeand  mourn,  On  thee  whom  we  haveslain;  Have  pierced  athousand,  thousand  times, 
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2    Vouchsafe  us      eyes     of  faith  to    see       The  man  transfixed    on    Cal-va-ry!       To  know  thee  who  thou  art,      The  one,  e  -  ter-nal  God  and  True  : 
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And    by      re 


e     -    ra  -  ted  crimes,    Renewed      thy      sa  -  cred  pain. 


And     let      the 


sight       af  -    feet,  sub -due,      And  break    my      stub-born  heart. 
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3.  Lover  of  souls  to  rescue  mine, 
Reveal  the  charity  divine, 

That  suffered  in  my  stead  ! 
That  made  thy  soul  a  sacrifice, 
And  quenched  in  death  those  flaming  eyes, 
And  bowed  that  sacred  head. 


4.  The  veil  of  unbelief  remove, 
And  by  thy  manifested  love, 

And  by  thy  sprinkled  blood 
Destroy  the  love  of  sin  in  me 
And  get  thyself  the  victory, 

And  bring  me  back  to  God 
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ZEMIRA.     4th  P.  M.     (886,886.) 


Wm.  C.  Brown. 
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1.  0    love  di-vine,  how  sweet  thou  art:  When  shall  I  find   my  wil-ling  heart    All    ta-ken  up      by  thee  ?  I    thirst,    I    faint,  I      die      to  prove 


2.  Strong -er    his  love  than  death  or  hell,     Its   rich-es     are  un-searcha-ble  ;     The  first-born  sons  of  light         De  -  sire     in   vain  its  depths  to    see; 
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The  great-ness      of        re  -  deem  -  ing  love,        The   love       of    Christ    to      me. 
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They   can  -  not    reach     the     mys  -  te  -  ry,  The  length,  the  breadth,  and  height 
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3.  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  ; 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad, 

In  this  poor,  stony  heart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine  ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine  ! 

Be  mine  this  better  part ! 


4.   0  that  I  could  for  ever  sit, 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice  ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegrooms  voice ! 
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Hymn  450. 


EMMA.     4th  P.  M.     (886,  886.) 
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1.  Come,  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  divine !      Come,  Jesus,  in  thy  name  to  join     A  happy  chosen  band  ;  Who  fain  would  prove  thine  utmost  will,  And  all  thy 
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2.  If  pure  es-sential  love  thou  art,     Thy  nature  in-to    every  heart,  Thy  lov     -     ing     self         inspire:      Bid  all  our  simple  souls  be  one,  U-ni  -  ted 
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righteous  laws  fulfil,         In  love's  benign  command,      In        love's      be-nign  command. 
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in    a  bond  unknown,      Bap-tized  with  heavenly  fire,  Bap    -    tized    with  heavenly  fire. 
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3.  Still  may  we  to  our  centre  tend, 

To  spread  thy  praise  our  common  end, 

To  help  each  other  on  ; 
Companions  through  the  wilderness; 
To  share  a  moment's  pain,  and  seize 
An  everlasting  crown. 


4.  Jesus,  our  tendered  souls  prepare  ! 
Infuse  the  softest,  social  care, 

The  warmest  charity ; 
The  bowels  of  our  bleeding  Lamb, 
The  virtues  of  thy  wondrous  narae9 
The  heart  that  was  in  thee. 
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HEDDING     4th  P.  M.     (886,  886j 
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1.  Thou  God  of    glo-riousma-jes-ty,       To  thee,  a-gainstmy-self,    to  thee,      A   worm     of  earth   I    cry! 


A    half    awakened  child  of  man, 
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2.  Lo!  on     a     nar-row  neck  of  land, 'Twixt  two  unbounded     seas     I  stand,     Se  -  cure,    in  -  sen  -  si- ble  :  A    point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
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Re-moves  me      to    that  heaven  -  ly  place,      Or     shuts     me       up        in 
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An     heir     of    end  -  less   bliss       or    pain       A       sin  -   ner    born      to         die ! 
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3    0  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress  : 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 
And  wake  to  righteousness  ! 


4.  Before  me  place  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come, 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar  ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 
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ZUARA.     4th  P.  M.     (886,  886.) 
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1.    0    glo-rious  hope         of      per  -  feet  love !  It       lifts       me       up     to   things        a  -  bove ;    It      bears  on         ea-gles'  wings ; 
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2.  Re-joic  -  ing    now         in       ear-nest  hope,  I      stand,      and    from  the  moun   -  tain     top      See       all  the        land  be  -  low : 
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It    gives  my       ra-vished   soul  a       taste,      And  makes  me      for  some     mo  -  ments     feast  With       Je   -   sus'   priests  and   kings. 
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Ri  -  vers     of     milk  and        ho  -    ney       rise,       And      all     the     fruits  of       pa     -     ra    -    dise,  In        end   -  less      plen  -  ty    grow. 
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Hymn  423. 


ROCHDALE.     4th  P.  M.     (886,  886.) 
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1.    Ex-cept  the  Lord  con -duct     the  plan,        The  best  con  -  cert-ed  schemes  are  vain,        And       ne      -      ver  can      sue  -  ceed  ;       We  spend    our 
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2.    Lord,  if  thou  didst  thy  -  self     in-spire        Our  souls  with     this         intense    de  -  sire,       Thy      good   -   ness  to       pro  -  claim ;     Thy    glo  -  ry 
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wretch   -   ed     strength  for  naught,    But   if     our  works,  But  if  our  works  in       thee  are  wrought,  They  shall — they  shall         be  blest    in  -  deed. 
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if        we  now       in  -  tend,        O    let   our  deeds,      0    let  our  deeds  be  -    gin        and   end    Complete — com  -  plefe        in   Je  -  sus   name. 
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Hymn  596. 


f 


in 
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1.  Je-sus,  shall  I     ne  -  ver      be,     Firm       ly  grounded    up  -  on  thee ;    Ne-ver  by  thy  work      a  -  bide,    Ne  -  ver      in   thy  wounds  re-side  ? 
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2.  O  how  wavering   is      my    mind,   Tossed   a-  bout  with  every  wind ;     0    how  quickly   doth     my    heart,   From  the     liv-ing     God  de-  part 
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1.   Hail  the    day   that  sees  Him  rise,    Ravished  from  our  wish  -  ful  eyes!  Christ,  awhile   to  mor- tals  given,  Re  -  a  -  scends   his      na-tive  heaven. 
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2.  There  the  pomp-ous  triumph  waits  :  "  Lift  your  heads  e  -  ter  -  nal  gates  ;  Wide  un-fold   the  radiant  scene  ;  Take  the     King     of    glo  -  ry    in 
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Hymn  683. 


SOUTHAMPTON.*     5th  P.  M.     (77,77.) 
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1.  Hark,  my  soul,  it      is     the  Lord  !  'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word  :    Je-sus  speaks,  he  speaks  to  thee  :  "  Say,  poor  sin  -  ner,  iovest  thou  me. 
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2.  "I  de-livered  thee  when  bound,  And  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound;  Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right ;  Turned  thy  darkness  in  -  to    light. 
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Hymn  686. 


NUREMBURG.     5th  P.  M.     (77,77.) 
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1.    Lord,  whom  winds  and  seas  o-bey,    Guide  us  through  the  wa-tery   way;     In    the  hoi  -  low   of      thy  hand,  Hide,  and  bring  us  safe    to     land. 
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2.    Je  -  sus,  let    our  faith-ful   mind,    Rest    on  thee     a-lone    re-clined;  Ev-ery    anxious  thought  repress,    Keep  our  souls  in  per  -  feet  peace. 
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1.  Glo-ry   be      to  God  on  high,    God  whose glo-ry  fills  the  sky  ;  Peace  on  earth  to     man,  forgiven,     Man,     the    well     be-loved  of  Heaven. 
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2.  Sovereign  Father,  heavenly  King,  Th    ee  we  now  presume  to  sing ;  Glad  thine  at  -  tri  -  butes  confess,       Glo-rious     all,     and   num-ber-less 
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Hymn  92. 


SAVONA.     5th  P.  M.     (77,77.) 
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1.  Depth  of  mer  -  cy,  can     there  be,      Mer-cy   still    re-served  for  me  1        Can  my  God  his  wrath  for-bear,     Me,    the    chief  of    sin-ners  spare-! 
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2.  I   have  long  with-stood  his   grace;  Long  provoked  him  to     his  face;  Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls,    Grieved  him  by      a     thou -sand  falls. 
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Hymn  564 


CONDOLENCE.     5th  P.  M.     (77,  77.) 
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1.  Hark!  a  voice  di-vides  the  sky  ;       Hap  -  py  ate    the  faith- ful  dead,  In     the  Lord  who  sweetly     die,         They,  from  all  their  toils  are  freed. 
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2.  Them  the  Spi  -  rit  hath  declared,     Blest,  un  -  ut  -  ter  -  a  -  bly  blest ;       Je  -  sus  is    their  great  reward,  Je  -  sus    is    their  end-less    rest. 
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1.  Children  of  the  heavenly  King,     As    we    jour-ney      let       us   sing;    Sing  our    Saviour's  wor  -  thy  praise,  Glo-rious   in    his  works  and  ways. 
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2.  We  are  travelling  home  to  God,      In    the    way  our       fa  -  thers  trod  ;  They  are    hap  -  py  now,   and    we,     Soon  their  hap  -  pi  -  ness  shall  see 
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Hymn   122. 


SICILIAN  HYMN.     5th  P.  M.     (77,77.) 
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1.  Lord,  we  come   be -fore  thee     now, 


At   thy   feet  we  hum-bly  bow;    0!     do     not  our    suit      dis  -  dain  ;  Shall  we   seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 
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2.  Lord,  on  thee    our  souls  de-pend  ;  In  com-passion  now  de-scend  ;  Fill  our  hearts  with  thy    rich   grace,  Tune  our    lips     to  sing  thy  praise. 
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Hymn   122. 
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5th  P.  M.     (77,77.#) 


Arranged  from  Weber. 
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1.    Lord,  we  come    be -fore  thee  now,  At  thy  feet  we   hum-bly     bow;       0  !  do  notour     suit     dis -dain;      Shall  we  seek  thee  Lord  in  vain  1 
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2.     Lord,    on     thee  our  souls  de  -  pend  ;        In   compas-sion    now      de-scend  ;  Fill  our  hearts  with  thy     rich  grace,    Tune  our  lips   to  sing  thy  praise. 
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Tins  tunc  may  be  used  for  8  s  a<>'l  7'8  likewise. 


Hymn  686 


BETHLEHEM.     5th  P.  M.     (77,77.)       «sonSsofthe  TemPie.»     211 
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Second  Treble. 
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1.    Lord,  whom  winds  and  seas  o-bey,  Guide  us  thro' the  wa-teryway;     In     the      hoi  -  low    of    thy  hand,    Hide,  and  bring  us  safe  to  land — Hide  and  bung  us  safe   10  land. 
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2.    Je-sus,   let   our  faithful  mind,  Rest,  on  thee  a  -  lone  reclined  ;  Eve  -  ry    anxious  thought  repress,  Keep  our  so_uls  in  perfect  peace,  Keep  our  souls  in    per-fect  peace. 
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Hymn  352. 


NORWICH.     5th  P.  M.     (77,77.) 


L<.  Mason. 
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1.  When,  my  Saviour,  shall   I       be       Per-fect-ly      resigned    to  thee?  Poor  and  vile    in  mine  own  eyes,    On  -  ly      in       thy   wis-dom  wise. 
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2.  On  -  ly  thee  con-tent    to  know,      Ig  -  no-rant    of   all      be-low?     On  -    ly     guided    in      thy  light ;     On  -  ly      mighty       in     thy    might. 
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Hymn  92 


WOOLWICH.     5th  P.  M.     (4  lines  7's) 
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1.  Depth  of  mercy  !  can  there  be  Mercy  still  reserved  forme'!  Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear?  Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  1  Me,  the  chief  of  sinners  spare  % 
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2.  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace;  Long  provoked  him  to  his  face;  Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls,  Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls.  Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 
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Hymn  307. 


PHILADELPHIA.     5th  P.  M.     (4  lines  7's.) 
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1.  Holy  Lamb,  who  thee  recieve,  Who  in  thee  begin  to  live,  Day  and  night  they  cry  to  thee,  As  thou  art,  so  let  us  be, — ■      As  thou  art,  so  let  us  be  ! 
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2.  Jesus,  see  my  panting  breast !  See,  I  pant  in  thee  to  rest !  Gladly  would  I  now  be  clean  ;  Cleanse  me  now  from  every  sin,  Cleanse  me  now  from  every  sin 
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Hymn  122. 


BOSTON.     5th  P.  M.     (4  lines  7's.) 
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Win.  C.  Brown.       213 
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1.  Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now,    At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow;         O'.do  not  our  suit  disdain;     Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain'?  Shall  we  seek  thee,  &c. 
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2.  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ;    In  compassion  now  descend ;  Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace,Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise, Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 
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Hymn  121. 


EPHESUS.     5th  P.  M.     (4  lines  7's.) 
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1.  Son  of  God,  thy    bless-ing  grant,    Still  sup-ply    our      ev  -  ery  want!  Tree  of    life,    thy    influence  shed!  With  thy  sap  my   spir  -  it      feed, 
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2.  Tenderest  branch,  a  -  las  !  am     I ;     With-er,   with-out   thee,    and      die  ;     Weak  as  helpless      in  -  fan  -  cy  ;        O  con-firm  my    soul     in      thee  ! 
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Hymn  52 


REST.     6th  P.  M.     (77,77,77.) 


I>each. 
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1.  Saviour,  Prince  of      Israel's  race,     Save  me! — from  thy    lof  -  ty  throne,      Give     the  sweet  re  -  lent  -  ing  grace,     Sof-ten  this   ob  -  du-rate  stone  i 
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2.  By    thy     Spi  -  rit,  Lord,  reprove,       All  mine  in -most   sins   reveal; 


Sins      a  -  gainst  thy  light  and  love,       Let  me  see,  and     let  me  feel ; 
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Stone   to  flesh,      O      God,     con -vert;  Cast       a     look,  and  break  my  heart! 
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Sins  that   cru   -  ci    -    lied       my    God, 
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Spilt      a  -  gain  thy     pre-cious  blood. 
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3.  Jesus,  seek  thy  wandering  sheep, 
Make  me  restless  to  return ; 
Bid  me  look  on  thee  and  weep, 

Bitterly  as  Peter  mourn  : 
Till  I  say,  by  grace  restored, 
"  Now,  thou  knowest,  I  love  thee,  Lord." 


4.  Might  I  in  thy  sight  appear 
As  the  publican  distress'd  ; 
Stand,  not  daring  to  draw  near ; 

Smite  on  mv  unworthy  breast; 
Groan  the  sim.er's  only  plea 
God  be  merciful  to  me  !" 
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STANTON.     6th  P.  M.     (6  lines  7's.) 


Wm.  H.  Oakley.       215 
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1.  Fa-ther,  Son,    and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  One     in   Three,  and  Three  in  One,     As      by     the      ce  -  les  -  tial  host,   Let    thy  will    on  earth    be  done  ; 
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2.  Vi  -  lest      of      the    sin  -  ful  race,  Lo  !     I        an  -  swer    to      thy  call:  Mean-est     ves  -  sel   of     thy  grace,  Grace  divine-  ly  free    for     all; 
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Praise   by         all       to      thee    be   given,     Gra-cious  Lord    of      earth  and  heaven. 
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Lo!      I       come     to       do      thy   will         All    thy      coun-sel       to      ful    -    fil. 
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3.  If  so  poor  a  worm  as  I 

May  to  thy  great  glory  live, 
All  my  actions  sanctify, 

All  my  words  and  thoughts  receive ; 
Claim  me  for  thy  service,  claim 
All  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 


4.  Take  my  soul  and  body's  powers : 
Take  my  memory,  mind,  and  will : 
All  my  goods  and  all  my  hours, 

All  I  km,>v,  and  all  I  feel, 
All  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do, 
Take  my  he  art,  but  make  it  new. 


216  Hymn  342 


B ETHER.*     6th  P.  M.     (6  lines  7's.) 


1.  Since  the  Son  hath  made  me  free,  Let  me  taste  my  liberty  !   Thee  behold  with  open  face,  Triumph  in  thy  saving  grace!  Thy  great  will  delight  to  prove,  Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 
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2.  Abba,  Father,  hear  thy  child,  Late  in  Jesus  reconciled  ;  Hear,  and  all  the  graces  shower,  All  the  joy,  and  peace,  and  power;  All  my  Saviour  asks  above,  All  the  life  and  heaven  of  love. 
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From  "  Spiritual  .Songs," — by  permission. 
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INCARNATION.     6th  P.  M.     (6  lines  7's.) 


Samuel  Gill. 
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1.  Why  not  now,  my  God,  my  God  ;  Ready  if  thou  always  art?  Make  in  me  thy  mean  abode,  Take  possession  of  my  heart :  If  thou  canst  so  greatly  bow,  Friend  of  sinners,  why  not  now? 
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2.  God  of  love,  in  this  thy  day,  Fo   thyself  to  thee  I  cry ;  Dying,  if  thou  still   de  -  lay,  Must  1  notfor     ev  -  er   die?  Enter  now  thy  poorest  home  ;  Now,  my  utmost  Saviour,  come  ! 
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BETHANY.     6th  P.M.     (6  lines  7's.) 


Wm.  C.  Brown. 
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1.  Weary  souls  that  wander  wide,  From  the  central  point  of  bliss,  Turn  to   Je-sus  cru-ci-fied,  Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  his;  Sink  into  the  purple  flood,  Rise  in-to  the  life  of  God. 


2.     Find  in  Christ  the  way  of  peace,  Peace  unspeakable,  unknown!  By  his  pain  he  gives  you  ease,  Life  by  his  expiring  groan  ;  Riseexalt-ed   by  his  fall,  Find  in  Christyourallin  all. 
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Hymn  52. 
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EMORY.     6th  P.  M.     (6  lines  7's.) 
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1.  Saviour,  Prince  of  Israel's  race,  Save  me! — from  thy  lofty  throne,  Give  the  sweet  relenting  grace,  Soften  this  obdurate  stone  !  Stone  to  flesh,  O  God  convert,  Cast  a  look  and  break  my  heart. 
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2.  By  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  reprove,  All  mine  inmost  sins  reveal ;  Sins  against  thy  light,  and  love,  Let  me  see,  and  let  me  feel ;  Sins  that  crucifiedmy  God,  Spilt  again  thy  precious  blood. 
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Hymn  96 


OPHIR.     6th   P.  M.     (6  lines  7's.) 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    I      be-lieve  thee  near,    Now   my  guil  -  ty   soul    re -store  :    Now  my  guil  -  ty  conscience  clear,  Give  me  back  my  peace  and  power, 
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2.    I        be-lieve   thy  pardoning  grace,    As      at  the     be  -  gin-ning  free  :       O  -  pen  are  thy  arms  t'  em-brace,  Me,  the  worst   of    re  -  bels,  me  : 
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Stone      to      flesh    a  -  gain      con  -  vert,     Write      for- give-ness  on     my     heart 
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In        me      all      the  hinder -ance     lies:  Called,      I       still     re-fuse      to     rise. 
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3.  Now  the  gracious  work  begin ; 

Now  for  some  good  token  give ; 
Give  me  now  to  feel  my  sin  ; 

Give  me  now  my  sin  to  leave ; 
Bid  me  look  on  thee,  and  mourn; 
Bid  me  to  thy  arms  return  ! 


4.  Take  this  heart  of  stone  away ; 

Melt  me  into  gracious  tears; 
Grant  me  power  to  watch  and  pray, 

Till  thy  lovely  face  appears  : 
Till  thy  favour  I  retrieve, 
Till  by  faith  again  I  live. 


Hymn  659 


BENJAMIN.     6th  P.  M.     (6  lines  7'b.) 
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1.  Fa-ther,  glo  -  ri  -  fy   thy  Son  ;  Answeringhis  all-powerful  prayer,  Send  that   in  -  ter-ces-sor  down,      Send      that  oth  -  er    Com  -  fort  -  er, 
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whom  be  -  liev  -  ing  -  ly        we   claim,  Whom  we     ask        in      Je  -  sus'  name. 
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2.  Then  by  faith  we  know  and  feel 

Him  the  Spirit  of  truth  and  grace : 
With  us  he  vouchsafes  to  dwell, 

With  us  while  unseen  he  stays  : 
All  our  help  and  good,  we  own, 
Freely  flows  from  him  alone. 


3.  Wilt  thou  not  the  promise  seal, 
Good  and  faithful  as  thou  art, 

Send  the  Comforter  to  dwell 
Every  moment  in  our  heart? 

Yes,  thou  must  the  grace  bestow ; 

Truth  hath  said  it  shall  be  so. 
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1.  Wea  -  ry  souls,  that  wan  -  der  wide  From  the   cen  -  tral  point  of     bliss,    Turn     to   Je  -  sus     cru  -  ci  -  fied,  Fly     to     those  dear  wounds  of  his; 
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2.  Find   in  Christ  the    way    of  peace,  Peace  unspeak-a  -  ble,      unknown  !  By      his    pain     he  gives    you  ease,   Life  by       his    ex-pir    -    ing  groan  ; 
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Sink    in     -     to     the     pur -pie     flood;   Rise    in    -    to        the     life        of      God. 
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3.  O  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  his  Son  hath  given; 
Ye  may  now  be  happy  too  ; 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven  : 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above, 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love. 
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Rise,   ex  -  alt    -    ed      by     his      fall,      Find     in    Christ   your      all  in        all. 
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4.  This  the  universal  bliss, 

Bliss  for  every  soul  designed  ; 

God's  original  promise  this, 

God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind. 

Blest  in  Christ  this  moment  be, 

Blest  to  all  eternity  ! 


Hymn  9. 


BERMUDA.     5th  P.  M.     (6  lines  Tt.) 


Rev.  G.  Coles. 
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his     Son     hath  given  :      Ye     may     now     be       hap  -  py      too ; 
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those  dear  wounds  of  his;  Sink  in  -  to  the  purple  flood;         Rise  in  -  to    the  life    of  God,  Rise — rise  in  -  to     the    life    of    God. 
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earth    the     life  of  heaven,  Live  the  life   of  heaven  a-bove,       All  the   life    of   glorious  love,  All — all  the   life      of    glorious  love. 
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Hymn  294. 


BENEVENTO.     7th  P.  M.     (8lines7's.) 
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1.  Je  -  sus      is     our   com-mon  Lord,    He    our    lov-ing    Saviour     is;      By     his  death   to  life    restored,      Mi-sery    we     exchange  for     bliss. 
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2.  Christ,  our  Bro  -  ther  and  our  Friend,  Shows  us    his      e  -ter-nal    love;  Ne  -  ver  shall  our   tri-umphs  end,     Till  we  take  our   seats    a  -  bove. 
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Bliss    to     car-nal  minds  un-known  :    O    'tis  more  than  tongue  can  tell !      On  -  ly      to      be-liev  -  ers  shown  :  Glorious  and    un-speak-a   -   ble. 
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Let     us   walkwithhim      in  white,    For    our    bri  -  dal  day     pre-pare ;    For    our    part-nership     in    light,      For    our  glo-rious  meet-ing  therej 
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HOTHAM.     7th  P.  M.     (77,77,77,77.) 
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1.     Je  -  sus,  lo  -  ver  of   my   soul,    Let  me     to    thy  bo-som  fly,  While  the  nearer    wa  -  ters   roll,  While  the    tem-pest  still  is  high  ;  Hide  me,  0    my 
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2.     Other     re-fuge  have  I    none  ;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee;  Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  a -lone,     Still  sup-  port  and  comfort  me  :     All   my  trust  on 
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Saviour,  hide,    Till    the  storm  of      life  is  past;  Safe  in  -  to   the    ha-ven  guide;    0      re  -  ceive,    O     re  -  ceive,      O    re-ceive  my  soul  at    last. 


thee   is   stayed;  All   my   help  from  thee  I  bring  :   Cov-er   my  de  -  fenceless  head,  With  the  shadow,  With  the  shadow,  With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 
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224  Hymn  420. 
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MIDDLETOWN.     7th  P.  M.     (77,77,77,77.) 


Hull. 
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1.  Come  and    let     us      sweet  -  ly    join,  Christ      to   praise  in  hymns  di  -vine  !  Give  we    all  with  one  accord,        Glo    -   ry    to    our  common  Lord  ; 
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2.  Strive  we,      in       af    -    fee  -  tion  strive  :    Let     the     pu  -  rer  flame   re  -  vive  ;  Such  as   in  the  martyrs  glowed,      Dy  -  ing  champions  of  their  God  ; 
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Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voi-ces       raise;       Sing  as       in       the    an-cient     days;      An  -  te-date    the  joys     a  -  bove,    Ce     -     le-brate    the  feast  of  love. 
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We  like  them  may  live  and      love;      Called  we     are    their  joys    to   prove  ;  Sav'    d  with  them  from  future  wrath  ;     Part-nersof     like  precious  faith. 
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DAMASCUS.*     7th  P.  M.     (8  lines  7's.) 


Gould. 
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1.  Come,  and    let      us  sweet  -  ly  join,  Christ  to  praise  in  hymns  di-vine  ;  Give  we    all   with  one    ac  -  cord,  Glo  -  ry       to      our     com  -  mon  Lord 
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2.  Strive  we,     in      af  -  fection  strive  ;  Let    the     pu  -  rer  flame  re-vive  ;  Such   as     in     the   martyrs  glowed,  Dy-ing  cham-pions    for     their  God. 
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Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voi-ces  raise ;  Sing     as     in     the     an-cient  days ;  An  -  tedate   the    joys    a-bove,   Ce  -  le-brate   the   feast      of     love 
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We     like   them  may  live  and  love  ;  Called  we     are  their  joys  to  prove  ;  Saved  with  them  from  future  wrath,  Part-ners   of    like    pre  -  cious  faith 
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*  From  the  "  National  Church  Harmony," — by  permission  of  the  author. 
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Hymn  433. 


BROWN.     7th  P.  M.     (77,77,77,77.) 


From  "  The  Choir." 
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Glo  -  ry      be     to  God     a-bove,  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,    >    r,  ,,    ,  .  .,         ,       ,.  •■■■,■  . 
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in    Je-sus'  name ; 
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See   with  joy   each    o  -  thers  face,       Fol-lowers      of       the    bleed-ing     Lamb. 
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2.  Let  us  then  sweet  counsel  take, 

How  to  make  our  calling  sure  ; 
Our  election  how  to  make, 

Past  the  reach  of  hell  secure  : 
Build  we  each  the  other  up; 

Pray  we  for  our  faith's  increase ; 
Solid  comfort,  settled  hope, 

Constant  joy,  and  lasting  peace. 

3.  More  and  more  let  love  abound  : 

Let  us  never,  never  rest, 
Till  we  are  in  Jesus  found, 

Of  our  paradise  possessed  : 
He  removes  the  flaming  sword, 

Calls  us  back  from  Eden  driven 
To  his  image  here  restored, 

Soon  he  takes  us  up  to  heaven 


Hymn  333. 


SABBATH*.     7th  P.  M.     (8  lines  7's.) 


Ii.  Mason. 
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1.  Heavenly  Father,  sovereign  Lord,  Ev-er    faith-ful  to  thy  word,  Humbly    we  our  seal  set  to  ;     Tes-ti-fy  that  thou  art  true  :  Lo !  for    us  the  wilds  are  glad, 
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2.  Hark !  the  wastes  have  found  a  voice !  Lonely  deserts  now  rejoice !  Gladsome  hallc-lu-jahs  sing :    All  around  with  praises  ring.  Lo !  a  -  bun-dantly  they  bloom, 
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All  in  cheerful  green  arrayed,  Opening  sweets  they  all  disclose,  Bud  and  blossom  as  the  rose 
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3.  See,  these  barren  souls  of  ours 

Bloom,  and  put  forth  fruits  and  flowers  ; 
Flowers  of  Eden,  fruits  of  grace, 
Peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness. 
We  behold,  (the  abjects,  we  !) 
Christ !  th'  incarnate  Deity, 
Christ,  in  whom  thy  glories  shine, 
Excellence  of  strength  divine. 


Lebanon  is  hither  come :  Carmel's  stores  the  heavens  dispense,  Sharon's  fertile  excellence. 


Ye  that  tremble  at  his  frown, 
He  shall  lift  your  hands  cast  down 
Christ,  who  all  your  weakness  sees 
He  shall  prop  your  feeble  knees. 
Ye  of  fearful  hearts  be  strong, 
Jesus  will  not  tarry  long  ; 
Fear  not  lest  his  truth  should  fail 
Jesus  is  unchangeable. 


♦  Published  in  this  work  by  pemussion  of  the  author 
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Hymn  477. 


TALMON.     7th  P.  M.     (8  lines  7's.) 
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1.  See  how  great   a    flame  as  -  pires,      Kin-died  by      a  spark  of  grace  !  \ 

T  ,  °,         .,  .•        5       '       c  .    ,,     ,  ■ J    i  „  l  ■  til     „     }         lo  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came ;    Kin-died     in  some  hearts,  it  is : 

Je  -  sus    love  the    na-tions  fires,        Sets  the  kingdom    in     a  blaze.    J 


2.  When   he     first  the  work    be  -  gun,       Small  and  fee-ble  was  his  day  :    ) 
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JNow   the  word  dot h  swift-ly      run,       Now    it    wins  its  widening  way  :  J 
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O,     that     all    might  catch  the  flame,       All   par  -  take  the     glo-rious  bliss ! 
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Sin's  strongholds     it       now  o'erthrows,    Shakes  the  trem-bling  gates   of    hell. 
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3.  Sons  of  God,  your  Saviour  praise  ! 

He  the  door  hath  opened  wide  ; 
He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace, 

Jesus'  word  is  glorified  ; 
Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem, 

He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought ; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  him, 

Him  who  spake  a  world  from  nought. 


Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise, 

Little  as  a  human  hand  ? 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies, 

Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land 
Lo  !  the  promise  of  a  shower 

Drops  already  from  above  ; 
But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 

All  the  Spirit  of  his  love ! 


Hymn  561. 


ASCRIPTION.     7th  P.  M.     (8  lines  7's.) 


B.  Case. 
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1.  Blessing  honour,  thanksand praise    Pay  we,  gracious  God,     to  thee  ;  )  T  d  ^  _  f  j  h  d  T  _       _ 

Tliou  in   thine    a  -  bun-dant  grace,  Giv  -  est      us    the  vie    -   to  -  ry ;  $  J  '  b  *         ' 
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Je  -  sus  Christ  our       dy  -  ing  Lord,     He    for     us     the     fight  hath    won. 
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Lo  !  the  prisoner  is  released, 

Lightened  of  his  fleshly  load  ; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest, 

He  is  gathered  unto  God! 
Lo  !  the  pain  of  life  is  past, 

All  his  warfare  now  is  o'er ; 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast, 

Grief  and  suffering  are  no  more. 


Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run, 

Ended  is  the  glorious  strife  ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done, 

Death  is  swallowed  up  of  life  ! 
Borne  by  angels  on  their  wings, 

Far  from  earth  the  spirit  flies  : 
Finds  his  God,  and  sits,  and  sings 

Triumphing  in  Paradise 
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Je  -  sus  Christ,  our    dy  -  ing  Lord,  He    for     us       the     fight  hath  won. 
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2.  Lo  !  the  prisoner  is  released, 

Lightened  of  his  fleshly  load  ; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest, 

He  is  gathered  into  God ! 
Lo  !  the  pain  of  life  is  past, 

All  his  warfare  now  is  o'er ; 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast, 

Grief  and  suffering  are  no  more 


Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run, 

Ended  is  the  glorious  strife ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done, 

Death  is  swallowed  up  of  life  ! 
Borne  by  angels  on  their  wings, 

Ear  from  earth  the  spirit  flies : 
Finds  his  God,  and  sits  and  sings 

Triumphing  in  Paradise 
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HAVEN      7th  P.  M.     (8  lines  7's.) 


231 


i    I  J  » 


S53: 


~s:     w     y     i 


rtzsz 


S 


^ 


^ — >- 


:ri=Bt 


*± 


-js: 


-# g- 


1.  Glo-ry   be     to     God   a  -  bove,  God  from  whom  all  bles-sings  flow  ;  Make  we  men-tion     of    his         love,         Pub  -  lish         we     his  praise  be  -  low. 
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2.  Let    us  then  sweet  counsel  take,  How  to  make  our    call-ing  sure;    Our   e  -  lee  -  tion  how  to       make,  Past    the      reach   of   hell  se-cure  : 
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Called  to-geth-er      by     his  grace,  We  are  met    in      Je  -  sus'  name ;  See  with  joy    each    other's       face,        Follow-ers  of      the   bleeding  Lamb. 
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Build  we  each  the    oth  -  er      up;    Pray  we  for    our  faith's  increase  ;    So  -  lid  com  -  fort,    set-tlcd       hope,  Con-stant        joy,     and   last-ing  peace. 
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1.  Who  are  these  arrrayed  in ^  white,  Brighter  than  the    noonday    sun  1      )     These  are  the    lhat  bore  the  cross,    No.bl      for  their  Master     stood; 
Foremost  of     the  sons   of   light ;  Nearest    the      e   -  ter  -  nal  throne !  )  J  '  J 
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2.   Out  of  great  dis-tress  they  came;  Washed  their  rohes  by  faith  be -low     )      rru„  .  r  .,  .   .,'  *,  c  ,,•.,,  ,        »«j«;«i.*. 

>      Iheref ore  are  they  next  the  throne,  Serve  their  Maker    day  and  night: 


In    the  blood  of  yon  -  der  Lamb,  Blood  that  vvash-es  white  as   snow  : 
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Sufferers      in     his      right-eous  cause ;  Followers      of      the      dy  -  ing     God. 
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More  than  conquerors  at  last, 

Here  they  find  their  trials  o'er ; 
They  have  all  their  sufferings  past, 

Hunger  now  and  thirst  no  more  ; 
No  excessive  heat  they  feel 

From  the  sun's  directer  ray; 
In  a  milder  clime  they  dwell, 

Region  of  eternal  day. 
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God   re  -  sides    a  -  mong     his     own,      God  doth    in       his      saints  de  -  light. 
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He  that  on  the  throne  doth  reign, 

Them  the  Lamb  shall  always  feed ; 
With  the  tree  of  life  sustain  ; 

To  the  living  fountains  lead; 
Ho  shall  all  their  sorrows  chase. 

All  their  wants  at  once  remove 
Wipe  the  tears  from  every  face; 

Fill  un  every  soul  with  love. 
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1.  Christ,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Perfect -ing   the   saints  be  -  low,    Hear    us,  who  thy      na  -  ture  share,      Who     thy  mys  -  tic      bo-dy  are, 
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2.  Move,  and   ac  -  tu  -  ate,  and  guide,  Di  -  vers  gifts  to    each   di  -  vide  ;  Placed  ac-cord-ing      to      thy     will,      Let       us       all      our  work  fulfil : 
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Join  us,   in    one     spi  -  rit    join,    Let     us  still   re    -    ceive   of  thine  :  Still  for  more  on    thee   we     call,     Thou  who    fill  -  est    all    in     all. 
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Ne-ver  from  our     of  -  fice  move  :  Needful    to  each       oth  -  er  prove  ;  Let   us   dai  -  ly  growth  re  -  ceive,   More  and  mo   re  in     Je-suslive. 
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CONSOLATION.     7th  P.  M      (8  lines  7's.)  t.  wartm. 
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1.     Plo-Iy  Lamb,  who  thee  con-fess,    Followers     of    thy     ho-li-ness,       Thee  they    ev  -  er   keep    in     view,      Ev  -  er  ask,  "  what  shall  we  do  V 
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2.     While  thou  didst  on  earth  ap  -  pear,  Ser-vant     to  thy    servants  here,        Mind-ful     of    thy   place    a  -   bove,     All  thy   life  was  prayer  and  love. 
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Governed  by  thy  on-ly  will,  All  thy  words  we  would  fulfil : 


Would  in   all  thy  footsteps  go,  Walk  as  Jesus  walked  below. 
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Such  ourwhole  employment  be,  Works  of  faith  and  cha-ri  -  ty; 
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Works  of  love  on  man  bestowed,  Secret  in-tercourse  with  God. 
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CAREY.     7th  P.  M.     (8  lines  7's.) 


235 


# 


SI 
^3E 


# 


-i — h 


± 


*§ 


H 1- 


I 


rtzi: 


^ — =4 


^J=j*l 


i=*5l 


Z±Z 


^zzat 


z^zz^: 


*Z3^I 


1.     Lift  your  eyes  of  faith,  and     see      Saints  and   an  -  gels  joined  in  one  ;  What  a  count-less  com  -  pa  -  ny        Stand  be  -  fore  yon  dazzling  throne  ' 
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2.  Saints,  be-gin    the  end -less   song,       Cry    a  -  loud     in  heaven-ly  lays,  Glo  -  ry  doth     to  God    be  -  long,      God,  the    glo-rious  Saviour,  praise 
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Each  be-fore   bis  Sa-viour  stands,  All      in        whitest  robes   arrayed  ;  Palms  they  car  -  ry      in  their  hands,  Crowns  of    glo    -   ry  on  their  head. 
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All     sal-va  -  tion  from  him  came  ;  Him  who  reigns    enthroned  on  high  ;    Glo-ry      to     the  bleed-ing  Lamb,      Let  the     morn-ing  stars  re  -  ply. 
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DUNKIRK.     7tk  P.  M.     (8  lines  7's.) 


Clark. 


1.      Lrift  vour  eyes  of  faith,  and  see    Saints  and      an-gels  joined      in    one  :    What    a  countless  com-pa  -  ny        Stand  be-fore       yon  dazzling  throne  ' 
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2.   Saints,  begin  the  endless  song,  Cry    a  -  loud    in     heaven-ly  lays  ;       Glo  -  ry  doth    to    God   be  -  long,      God,  the   glo  -  rious  Saviour,  praise  , 
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Each  be  -  fore    his    Sav-iour  stands,    All      in     whitest   robes  arrayed  ;  Palms  they  carry        in     their  hands,  Crowns  of     glo  -  ry   on  their  heads 
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All     sal  -  va  -  tion    from  him  came  ;     Him  who  reigns  enthroned  on  high :  Glory      to    the      bleed-ing  Lamb,        Let  the  morn-ing   stars  reply. 
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1.  Come,  ye  sin-ners,  poor      and     nee  -  dy     Weak  and  wound  -  ed,    sick  and  sore ;  Je-sus    rea  -  dy    stands  to  save  you,       Full       of        pi    -    ty, 
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2.  Now,  ye  nee  -  dy,  come    and       wel-come,  God's  free  boun  -  ty     glo  -  ri    -    fy  ;  True  be  -  lief     and    tme     re     pentance,      Eve   -   ry    grace    that 
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love  and  power  ;  He  is        a-  ble,    He    is       a  -  ble,    He        is        wil  -  ling,  doubt  no  more. 
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brings  you  nigh,  With-out    money,    With-out  mon-ev,      Come      to       Je  -  sus  Christ  and  buy. 
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3.  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger  : 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  : 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him  ; 

This  he  gives  you, 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam 


4.  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall, 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  com^ 
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5.  A  -  go  -  ni-zing  in    the  gar-den,         Lo!  your  Maker  prostrate  lies!      On  the  Mood  -  y    tree  be-hold  him !    Hear  him    cry,  be-fore  he    diee — 
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"It      Lb      fi-nished!     It      is      finished!"    Sin  -  ners,  will    not    this    suf-fieel 
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6.  Lo !  th' incarnate  God  ascending', 
l'lr-:nlH  the  merit  of  iiin  blood  ; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  freely  ; 

Let  DO  oilier  Irust  intrude  ; 

None  bat  Jenu 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 


7.  Saints  an«l  angels,  joined  in  conceit 
Sing  the  pi  aises  <>i  the  Lamb  ; 
WliiU-  the  blissful    i  al    of  beaten 
Sweetly  echo  with  Ii i«  name! 

Hallelujah! 
Sinners  hire  may  do  the  same 
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1.  ()  thou  God  of  my   »:>!  -  va-tion,       My  Re-deemer  from  all     tin;  Moved  by  thy   ill    vino  oom  pas ilon,      Who  hut  died  my  hoarl  to  win, 
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8.  Though  iiii-ni'cii,    I    • » i  v  < ;  1 1  n  r  Saviour;     He  hath  brought  salva-t ion    near;    Ma     ni    fasts  his  pard ng   fa-vour;     Ami  when  Je-sus  doth  ap-poi 


3S 


'5— <3 


££$&& 


-1 


I -i  -! |-! -i H  •JHJ-HJ|J-1lrrL-l 


# 


# 


^[j 


d 


d      d       d 


1     r|J         J|J       J|J     J|J| 


I     will  praise  thee, —     I      will  praise  thee :    Where     hIiuII   I      iliy     praise    be        ginl  Where    shall       I         thy  praise  bo    ginl 
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1.  Come,  thou  Conqueror  of  the  na-tions,     Now  on    tliy  white  horse  appear;      Earthquakes,  deaths,  and  desolations,      Sig-ni  -  fy   thy  king-dom near: 
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2.  Thine  the  kingdom,  power,  and  glory ;  Thine  the  ransomed  nations      are ;         Let  the   hea-then  fall   be-fore  tliee,      Let  the  isles  thy  power  declare  ; 
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True  and  faith  -  ful !       True  and  faith-ful !        'Sta-blish   thy   do -min- ion  here. 
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3.  Thee  let  all  mankind  admire, 
Object  of  our  joy  and  dread  ! 
Flame  thine  eyes  with  heavenly  fire, 
Many  crowns  upon  thy  head ; 

But  thine  essence, 
None,  except  thyself,  can  read. 
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Judge  and    c™-*™>         Judge  a"d   con-quer,         All   man-ld"d  in  right-eous  war. 
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4.  Yet  we  know  our  Mediator, 

By  the  Father's  grace  bestowed, 
Meanly  clothed  in  human  nature, 
Thee  we  call  the  Word  of  God  ; 
Flesh  thy  vesture, 
Dipped  in  thy  own  sacred  blood 
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1.     Lo!  He  comes,  with  clouds  de  -  scend-ing,  Once  for       favoured  sin-ners     slain!    $  it  1     iP      1        '  h  '  P  d  p        n  th    t 

Thousand,  thou-sand  saints  at  -  tend -ing,  Swell  the      tri-umphof    his     train!    J     .  ■•  """  ° 
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Hal  -  le    -   lu  -  jah !  God  ap  -  pears  on  earth  to      reign 
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2.  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him, 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty  ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him 
Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 


3.  The  dear  tokens  of  his  passion, 
Still  his  dazzling  body  bears  ; 
Cause  of  endless  exultation 

To  his  ransomed  worshippers  ; 
With  what  rapture, 
Gaze  we  on  these  glorious  scars ! 


16 


*  From  "  The  Choir,"— by  permiseiou 


242 


-fc? 


Hymn  310. 


WELCH.     0th  P.  M.     (87,87,87,87.) 
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Fin  -  ish      then      thy      new   ere   -  a  -  tion,       Pure  and       spot  -  less      let     us     be ;    )       „,  ,  ,.  , 

Let     us        see       thy     great  sal   -  va-tion,       Per -feet     -     ly       re -stored  in     thee ;  J  °  S    "y 
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in     heaven  we  take        our  place ;       Till     we       cast         our   crowns  be  -  fore  thee,         Lost     in      won    -    der,    love,  and  praise ! 
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1.  Come,  thou  fount  of  every   bles  -  sing,  Tune  my  heart   to  sing  thy  grace  ;  Streams  of    mer  -  cy      ne  -  ver  ceasing,    Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise  , 
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2.   Here  I'll  raise  mine  Eben  -  e  -  zer;      Hither    by      thy  help  I'm  come  ;  And       I      hope    by       thy  good  pleasure,  Safe-Iy     to      ar  -  rive  at  home. 
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Teach  me  some    me  -  lo-dious  son-net,  Sung  by    flaming  tonmies  a  -  bove,  Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  upon    it,    Mount  of    thy      re  -  deem-ing  love 
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Je  -  sus  sought  me  when   a  stranger,  Wandering  from  the  fold    of    God;     He    to   res  -  cue  me  from  dan-ger,       In  -  ter-posed    his    precious  blood '. 
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BAVARIA.     9th  P.  M.     (87,  87,  87,  87.) 
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1.  Come,  thou  ev-er-  last-  ing-Spi-rit,      Bring  to      ev  -  ery  thankful  mind,  >    True  re  -  cor-der    of   his   ms  sion      Now  the  liv  irm  fire  im     mrt 
All  the    Saviour's  dy-ing    mer-it,        All  his  sufferings  for  man-kind  :  J    lruere     COr  Cer    ot    ,,ls   P35-810"'     JN  ow  the  Uv-ing  nreim  -  part. 
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re  -  veal    his  great  sal  -  va  -  tion,      Preach  his  Gos-pel    to     our      heart 
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2.  Come,  thou  witness  of  his  dying, 

Come,  remembrancer  divine, 
Let  us  feel  thy  power  applying 

Christ  to  every  soul,  and  mine  : 
Let  us  groan  thine  inward  groaning, 

Look  on  hiin  we  pierced  and  grieve, 
All  receive  the  grace  atoning, 

All  the  sprinkled  blood  receive 


Hynm  310. 


HUDSON.     9th  P.  M.     (87,  87,  87,  87.) 


Joel  Thome.        245 
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1.  Love  di-vine,  all  loves  ex-cel-ling,     Joy  of  heaven  to  earth  come  down  ;  Fix     in     us  thy  hum-ble  dwelling,   All    thy      faith  -ful  mercies  crown! 


i: 


::£ 


St 


a 


_: 


st 


st 


St 


~&- 


-ri-t-^- 


--. 


-a- 


^a- 


zz 


H2-^d- 


=P2=P 


~    f>.. 


d 


n 


o-eh 


eh 


^^s 


:=Z32 


-£e& 


£351 


£/" 


2.  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit,       In  -  to  eve  -  ry  trou  -  bled      breast !  Let  us    all     in  thee  in  -  he  -  rit,      Let      us     find  that  se-cond   rest. 
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Je  -  sus,     thou      art     all  com  -  pas-sion ;   Pure,  unbounded     love    thou  art ;      Vis-it      us  with    thy    sal  -  va-tion  ;  En-ter  eve  -  ry  trembling  heart. 
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Take  a  -    way    our  bent  to       sin  -  ning,    Al  -  pha  and  O    -   me  -  ga    be,    End   of  faith    as      its     be  -  ginning,  Set  our  hearts  at   li  -  ber  -  ty. 
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ABSENCE.     9th  P.  M.     (87,87,87,87.) 
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3.     O !    to  grace  how  great  a    debt  -  or      Dai  -  ly    I  'm  constrained  to    be  ! 
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Let  thy  goodness,  like  a      fet  -  ter,  Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee  :    Prone  to     wan-der,  Lord,  I      feel     it;  Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ;  D  c 
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Here's  my  heart,  0  take  and    seal    it ;  Seal    it     for    thy  courts  a  -  bove 
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Hymn  281. 


M'KENDREE.     9th  P.  M.     (87,87,87,87.) 
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Hail !  thou  once  de  -  spised      Je  -  sus,  Hail,  thou  ev-er  -  last-ing  King, 
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Thou      didst   suf-fer     to      re -deem  us  !  Thou  didst  free  sal-va-tion  bring.    Hail  thou   a  -  go  -  ni-zing  Saviour,  Bear-er      of  our      sin  and  shame! 
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By  thy      me  -  rits  we    find     fa-vour  :  Life  is      gi-ven  through  thy  name. 


ifffe 


£^= 


-?—?L 


^HeUe^ 


sz^s: 


W 


-4k — ht 


*_ 


z^^tizp 


ZEUZZIICZZZZ 


3ET3I 


rzpr 


g 


Hymn  310 


BE  RE  A.*   9th  P.  M      (87,  87,  87,  87.) 
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1.  Love  di-vine,  all  loves  ex  -  eel -ling,       Joy  ofheaven  to  earth  come  down;    Fix  in       us  thy  humble  dwell-ing,     All  thy  faith-ful  mer-cies  crown ! 
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2.  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving   Spi  -  rit,       In  -  to      ev-ery  troubled  breast !        Let  us      all  intheein  -  her  -  it,        Let   us     find  thatsecond   rest. 


e^-a— ms 


«=£l 


i 


"*" 


£=fc|=«: 


5-.-^l 


^.   n     ^-V 


•^     *s~ 


□ 


t 


Z5Z^I 


ii^t^z^: 


3f=3t 


■H- 


^gz 


^z5d 


-^ 


«* — >»- 


±izt 


„-.   U 


-k — ;«*- 


t 


E 


tj: 


ZSUSI 


^=s: 


-«^- 


IS— sz 


_xzqsz 


^; 


i 


« 


L_u  U  I  i    V-  U— u 


S~G- 


^Z^I 


6 


-U — ^ 


-^ — **- 


-i-^1- 


Je-sus,  thou  art   all  com  •  pas-sion,    Pure,  un-bound-ed   love  thou     art;  Vi  -  sit       us  with  thy  sal  -  va-tion  ;       En-ter    ev-ery  trembling  heart. 
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Take  a  -  way  our  bent   to    sin-ning,       Al-pha     and      O-rne-ga      be,  End  of   faith   as  its  be  -  gin-ning,      Set  our   hearts  at  lib-er  -  ty 


*  From  "  Sciritual  Sougs." — by  permission 
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1.  Hail !  thou  once  despised  Jesus  ;  Hail,  thou  ev  -  er  -  lasting  King ;  Thou  didst  suf-fer     to  redeem  us !  Thou  didst  free  sal-vation  bring.  Hail  thou  a  -  go- 
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2.  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed,  All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid  :  By  al  -  mighty    Love    anointed,  Thou  hast  full  atonement  made  :  All   thy  people 
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ni  -  zing     Sa-viour,     Bear  -  er     of  our       sin     and  shame  !  By    thy     me  -  rits  we   find      fa-vour:    Life       is        gi-ven  through  thy  name. 
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are     for  -   giv  -  en,  Through  the   vir-tue        of      thy    blood;    O-pened     is     the  gate    of    hea-ven;  Peace       is     made 'twixt  man  and  God. 
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3.  Jesus,  hail  !  enthroned  in  glory,  There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading,  4.  Worship,  honour,  powerand  blessing,  Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits, 

There  forever  to  abide!                       There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare,  Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ;                  Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays, 

All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee,  TCver  for  us  interceding,  Loudest  praises  without  ceasing  Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Seated  at  thy  father's  side :                 Till  in  glory  we  appear,  Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give ;                        Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 
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1.  Love  di-vine,  all   love    ex -eel -ling,       Joy  of  heaven  to  earth  come  down ;  Fix    in    us  thy    hum  -  ble  dwell-ing,    All  thy  faith-ful    mercies  crown. 


2.  Breathe,  0  breathe  thy    lov  -  ing    spi  -  rit  In  -  to     eve  -  ry  trou-bled  breast !  Let  us    all    in     thee    in  -  he  -  rit,    Let    us  find    that   sa-cred  rest. 
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Je-sus,  thou  art    all  com-pas-sion,  Pure  unbounded     love  thou     art,      Yi  -  sit   us   with  thy      sal 
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va  -  tion,      En  -  ter   eve  -  ry  trembling  heart 
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Take  a  -  way  our  bent  of    sin-ning,  Al -pha  and    O  -  me  -  ga     be,     End    of  faith  as        its      be  -  gin  -  ning,    Set   our  hearts  at       li-ber-ty. 
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3.  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver.  Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 
Let  us  all  thy  life  receive  ;  Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above, 

Suddenly  return,  and  never,  Tray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing. 
Never  more  thy  temples  leavo  Glory  in  thy  perfect  love 


4.  Finish  then  thy  new  creation, 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 
Perfectly  restored  in  thee  , 


Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 
Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 

Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  ^nd  praise ! 
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DRUMMOND.     9th  P.  M.     (87,87,87,87.) 


Dr.  Miller. 
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1.  Come,  thou  Fount  of  ev-ery  blessing,     Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace  :  Streams  of  mercy,  nev  -  er      ceas-ing,     Call  for  songs  of   loud-est  praise  : 


2.   Here  I'll  raise  mine  Eb-en  -  e-  zer;     Hither     by  thy  help  I 'm  come  ;  And    I  hope,  by     thy   good  pleasure,     Safe-ly    to    ar  -  rive   at  home. 
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Teach  me  some  me  -  lo-dious  sonnet,     Sung  by  flaming   tongues  above  ;    Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  u-pon    it :    Mount  of    thy    re-deem-ing  love  ! 
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Je-sus  sought  me  when  a  stranger,  Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God!       He,    to  res-cue      me   from  dan-ger,        In-ter-posed  his  precious  blood  ! 
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PORTLAND.     10th  P.  M.     (88,88,88,88.)        wiiiiam  h.  oakiey.    251 


1.  A  -  way  with  our  sor-rovv  and  fear,    We  soon  shall  re  -  co  -  ver  our  home ;  The  ci  -  ty    of  saints  shall  appear ;  The  day    of     e-ter- ni  -  ty  come. 
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2.  Our  mourning  is    all     at    an  end,  When,  raised  by  the  life-giving  Word,  We   see  the  new  ci  -  ty    descend,      Adorned  as     a  bride  for  her  Lord  : 
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From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove,    And  mount  to    our  na-tive    a-bode  ;  The  house  of    our  Fa-ther   a-bove,  The    palace  of  angels  and  God. 
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The     ci  -  ty     so    ho  -  ly  and  clean,    No    sor-row  can  breathe  in  the  air  :     No  °  w  af  -  flic-tion  or    sin ;      No   shadow  of    e  -  vil  is  there  ! 
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252  Hymn  669 


S  I  0  N.       10th  P.  M.     :8  lines  8's.) 


Miller. 
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1.     O  when  shall  we  sweetly  remove  !  O  when  shall  we  en-ter  our  rest !         Re-turn  to  the  Si-on  a  -  bove.      The  mother  of   spirits  dis-trest ! 
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2.     Not  all  the  archangels  can  tell       The  joys  of  that  ho  -  li  -  est  place,  Where  Jesus  is  pleased  to  reveal      The  light  of   his  heavenly     face; 
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3.     Thou  know'st  in  the  spirit  of  prayer,  We  long  thy  appearing-    to    see,  Resigned  to  the  burden  we  bear,  But  long-ing  to  triumph  with  thee  : 
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That  city  of  God,  the  great  King,  Where  sorrow  and  death  are  no  more,     But  saints  our  Im-man-u-el  iing,     And  cher-ub  and     seraph  a  -  dore. 
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When  caught  in  the  rapturous  flame,  The  sight  bea  -  ti  -  fie  they  prove,       And  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Lamb,  En  -  joy  -  ing  the  beams  of  his  love. 
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'Tis  good  at  thy  word  to  be  here  ;  'Tis  better  in  thee  to     be     gone,       And  see  thee  in  glo-ry  ap-pear,     And     rise    to     a  share  in  thy  throne. 
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Hymn  87. 


C ARMEL.     1  Oth  P.  M.     (8  lines  8's.) 
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Moreton. 


253 


1.  How  shall  a   lost      sin-ner    in  pain,  Re  -  cover  his  for  -  feit  -  ed  peace  1  When  brought  into        bondage  again,  What  hope  of    a       second  release  , 
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2.  0    Je-sus,  of      thee    I    in-quire,  If    still  thou  art  a  -  ble      to      save,    The  brand  to  pluck     out   of  the  fire,  And  ransom  my  soul  from  the  grave ; 
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Will  mercy    it  -  self    be      so  kind,  Tosparesucha   re-belas    me  ]  And    0,     can     I      pos  -  si  -  bly  find  Such  plenteous  re  -  demption  in  thee. 
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Thehelpofthy  Spi  -  rit     re  -store.  And  show  me  the  life-givingblood :  And  par  -don      a      sin-neroncemore,  Andbringme      a-  gain    un-to  God 
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WOODBRIDGE.*     10th  P    M.     (8  lines  8's.) 
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1.  A  foun-tain  of  life  and   of  grace       In  Christ,  our  Redeemer,  we    see:      For  us,  who  his  offers  embrace ;    For  all,    it     is     o  -  pen   and  free  : 
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2.  As  soon  as      in   him  we    be-lieve,      By  faith  of    hisSpi-rit  we  take  :     And,  freely  for-giv-en,  re-ceive     The  mer-cy  for        Je  -  sus  - 's  sake ! 
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Jehovah  himself  doth  inviteTo  drink  of  his  pleasures  unknown;  The  streams  of  immortal  delight  That  flowfrom  his  heavenly  throne,That  flow  from  his  heavenly  throne. 
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We  gain  a  pure  drop  of  his  love;  The  life  of  e-ter-ni-ty  know  ;  An  -gel-ic-al  hap-piness  prove,  And  witness  a  heaven  below,  And  witness  a  heaven  below. 
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HOLSTEIN.     10th  P.  M.     (8  lines  8's.) 


Clark. 
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1.  How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours,  When  Jesus  no  long-er  I  see  ;  Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet  flowers,  Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me  : 
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2.  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume,  And  sweet-er  than   mu  -  sic  his  voice  ;  His  presence  disperses  my  gloom,  And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice  : 
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The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim,     The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ;  But  when  I  am  hap  -  py     in      him,     December 's  as  pleasant  as  May. 


I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh,     Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to     fear ;    No  mor-tal  so  hap  -  py    as       I,         My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 


256 


Hymn  247. 


BRADLEY.    10th  P.M.    (8  lines  8\s.) 


Win.  C.  Brown. 
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1.  Thou  Shepherd  of  Is-rael  and   mine,  The  joy  and  de  -  sire  of  my  heart,     )  r™ „.„  „  T    ,         ...       c    ,  Wl  „     ,     .*    .  „,      ,      ,   , 

For   cki-ercom-mumonl      pine,        I     long  to  re- side  where  thou  art:  ^  The  Pasture  X    Aguish  to     find,  Where  all  who  their  Shepherd  obey, 
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Are   fed,    on  thy     bo-som  re-clined,  And  screened  from  the  heat  of  the     day. 
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2.  Ah !  show  me  that  happiest  place, 

The  place  of  thy  people's  abode  ; 
Where  saints  in  an  ecstaey  gaze, 

And  hang  on  a  crucified  God  : 
Thy  love  for  a  sinner  declare  ; 

Thy  passion  and  death  on  the  tree ; 
My  spirit  to  Calvary  bear, 

To  suffer  and  triumph  with  thee. 


'Tis  there  with  the  lambs  of  thy  flock, 

There  only  I  covet  to  rest ; 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock, 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  thy  breast : 
'Tis  there  I  would  always  abide, 

And  never  a  moment  depart : 
Concealed  in  the  cleft  of  thy  side, 

Eternally  held  in  thy  heart. 
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NORTHAMPTON/    10th  P.  M.    (8  lines  8's.) 
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1.  Re-joice  for    a    bro-ther  deceased,     Our  loss    is    his   in  -  fi  -  nite  gain  :      A  soul  out  of  pri-son  released,      And  freed  from  its  bo-di  -  ly  chain  ; 
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2.  Our  bro-ther  the    ha-ven  hath  gained,  Out- fly- ing  the  tempest  and  wind,    His  rest  he  hathsoon-er    obtained,  And  left  his  com  -  pa- nion  behind  ; 
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With  songs  let  us    fol  -  low  his  flight,    And  mount  with  his  spi-rit     a-bove  ;    Escaped  to   the  mansions  of  light,    And  lodged  in  the  E  -  Jen     of  love. 
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Still  tossed  on  a    sea    of  distress,     Hard  toil  -  ing   to  make  the  blest  shore ,Where  all  is  as  -  sur-ance  and  peace,  And  sor-row  and  sin  are  no  more. 
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SARDINIA.    10th  P.M.    (8  lines  8's.) 
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^^^^i^l^^fg^^ 


:^_^: 


m 


n 


:*^& 


tt 


y-J^J-1^! 


1.  The  Church  in  her  militant  state,      Is    wea-ry  and     can  -not  forbear !  The  saints  in  an    ag-o-ny     wait,   To     see  Him     a  -  gain  in  the  air  ! 
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2.  The  news  of  his  coming  I     hear,  And  join    in  the      cath-o  -  lie  cry  :      O    Je-sus,  in      triumph  appear  ;  Ap  -  pear    in    the   clouds  of  the  sky  ! 
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The  Spirit    invites  to  the  Bride,  Her  heaven  -  ly  Lord  to  descend  !   And  place  her  enthroned  at  his  side,      In    glo-ry  that   never  shall  end. 
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Whom   only     I  languish  to  love,    In      fulness     of      majesty   come  ;    And  give  me    a    mansion    a  -  bove  ;  And   take  to  my  heav-en-ly   home  ! 
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RICHMOND.     10th  P.  M.     (8  lines  8's.) 


Win.  C.  Brown.  259 
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1.  I   long  to  behold  him  arrayed        With    glo-ry  and  light  from  above,         The  King  in  his  beauty  displayed,      His  beauty  of      ho  -  li-est  love. 
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2.  With  him  I    on    Si-on  shall  stand,     For      Je-sus  hath  spoken  the  word,     The  breadth  of  Im-ma-nu-el's  land         Survey  by  the    light  of  my  Lord  : 
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I  languish  and  sigh  to  be  there,  Where  Jesus  hath  fixed  his  abode  ;        O     when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air,      And    fly   to   the  mountain  of  God  ! 
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But  when  on  thy  bosom  reclined,         Thy  face    I  am  strengthened  to  see,      My    ful-nessof  rapture  I    find,  My  hea-ven  of      heavens  in  thee. 
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AUBURN/    10th  P.  M.     (8  lines  8's.) 
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1.  Give    glo-ry    to     Je  -  sus  our  Head,  With  all  that  en-com-pass  his  throne  ;    A    wid-ow,   a     wid-ow    in-deed,  A      mother  in      Is-rael  is  gone  ! 
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2.  The  soul  has  o'er-ta  -  ken  her  mate,  And  caught  him  a-gain  in    the  sky  :    Advanced  to  her    ho  -  ly      estate,   And    pleasure  that    never  shall  die  : 
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The  win-ter    of      trouble     is  past ;  The  storms  of  afflic  -  tion  are  o'er  ;  Her  struggle    is     ended     at    last,      And  sorrow     and  death  are  no  more. 


Where  glo-ri-fied      spirits,  by  sight,  Converse  in  their     happy     abode;    As   stars  in    the     fir  -  mament  bright,  And  pure  as     the      angels     of  God. 
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SOLITUDE/     10th  P.  M.     (8  lines  8's.) 
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1.  How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours,       When  Je-sus  no    long-er     I      sec;       Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds  and  sweet  flowers,  Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me  ; 
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2.  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume,         And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice  ;  His    presence  dis-per-ses  my  gloom,  And  makes  all  wilh-in     me     re    joice  ; 
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The     midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim,         The  fields  strive  in  vain  to    look  gay  ;  But   when  I   am     hap-py   in   him,  De   -  cember's  as  pleasant   as    May. 
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I  should,  were  he  al  -  v\  ays  thus  nigh,  Have  nothing  to  wish  or      to   fear,  No      mor-tal  so    hap-py   as      I,  My       summer  would  pass  all  the  year. 
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Hymn  39. 


ATWOOD.     10th  P.M.     (8  lines  8's.) 


Wm.  C.  Brown. 
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1 .  Come   Holy,  ce  -  Ies  -  ti-al  Dove,      To     vi  -  sit   a      sor-rowful breast !    i   Thou  on,    hast  re]ieve  sinner  0,erwhe]rned  with  his  load 

My  bur-den  of  guilt  to  remove,      And  bring  me  as  -  surance  ana  rest.       }  r 
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The  sense  of      ac  -  cep-tance    to  give,  And  sprin-kle    his  heart  with  thy  blood 
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2.  With  me,  if  of  old  thou  hast  strove, 

And  strangely  withheld  from  my  sin 
And  tried  by  the  lure  of  thy  love, 

My  worthless  affections  to  win  ; 
The  work  of  thy  mercy  revive  ; 

Thy  uttermost  mercy  exert  : 
And  kindly  continue  to  strive, 

And  hold,  till  I  yield  thee  my  heart. 

3.  Thy  call,  if  I  ever  have  known 

And  sighed  from  myself  to  get  free, 
And  groaned  the  unspeakable  groan, 

And  longed  to  be  happy  in  thee ; 
Fulfil  tho  imperfect  desire  ; 

Thy  peace  to  my  conscience  re?ea  ; 
The  sense  of  thy  favour  inspire, 

And  give  me  my  pardon  to  feel! 
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J  0  S  I  A  H.     1  1th  P.  M.     (76,  76,  77,  76.) 


Rippon.       263 


1.  To  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes,  The    ev  -  er-last-ing  hjlls ;  Streaming  thence  in  fresh  supplies,  My  soul   the  Spi-rit  feels :     Will  he  not  his  help  afford  \ 
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2.  Faithful  soul,  pray,  always  pray,  And  still  in  God  con-fide  ;     He  thy  feeble  steps  shall  stay,  Nor  suf-  fer  thee  to  slide  ;  Lean  on  thy  Redeemer's  breast, 
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Help,  while  yet  I  ask,  is  given ;  God  comes  down,  the  God  and  Lord  That  made  both  earth  and  heaven.  God  comes  down,  the  God  and  Lord  That  made  both  earth,  &c. 
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He    thy  qui-et    spi-rit  keeps  ;  Rest  in  him,    se-cure-ly  rest ;  Thy  watchman  never  sleeps — Rest  in  him,  se-curely  rest ;  Thy  watchman  never  sleeps. 
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Hynm  634 


GILEAD      11th  P.  M.     (76,76,77,76.) 


D.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Saviour,  whom  our  hearts  a  -  (lore,       To  bless  our  earth    a  -  gain,    /     f,,    .      ,,  .-,,    ,  ,.  „  ,  ,  .  .      . 
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2.   Where  they   all     thy  laws  have  spurned,  Thy  ho  -  host  name  protaned,  )  n , ,  .         .  ,,,  .       .     ._ ■      .  .,       -     ... 
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Set      the    last  great      em  -  pire      up, 


E  -  ter  -  nal    Lord     of     heaven. 
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There    the     end -less    reign        be  -  gin  With    ma  -  jes  -  ty      di   -    vine. 
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3.  Universal  Saviour,  thou 

Wilt  all  thy  creatures  bless ; 
Every  knee  to  thee  shall  bow, 

And  every  tongue  confess  : 
None  shall  in  thy  mount  destroy  ; 

War  shall  then  be  learnt  no  m 
Saints  shall  their  great  King 

And  all  mankind  adore. 


4.  Then,  according  to  thy  word, 

Salvation  is  revealed ! 
With  thy  glorious  knowledge,  Lord, 

The  new-made  earth  is  rilled  : 
Then  we  sound  the  mystery, 

The  depths  and  heights  of  Godhead  prove 
Swallowed  up  in  mercy's  sea. 

For  ever  lost  in  love 
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PENSFORD.     11th  P.  M.     (76,76,77,76.) 
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1.  Hearken  to     the  sol-emn  voice!  The  aw -fill  mid-night  cry!  Waiting  souls,  rejoice,  rejoice,  And      see    the  Bridegroom  nigh!  Lo,  he  comes  to 
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2.  Ye  who  faint  beneath    the  load      Of    sin,  your  heads  lift  up  ;  See  your  great  redeem-ing  God  ;    He  comes,  and  bids   you  hope  !  In     the  midnight 
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keep  his  word,  Light  and  joy  his  looks  impart ;     Go     ye     forth     to     meet  your  Lord,  And  meet  him  in  your  heart,    And  meet  him    in  your  heart. 
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of  your  grief,  Je-sus   doth  his  mourners  cheer  ;  Lo,    he   brings  vou   sure     re  -lief ;  Believe.—   and  feel  him  here  !    Be  -  lieve,  and  feel  him  here  ! 
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Hymn  672. 


SHARON.     11th  P.  M.     (76,76,77,76.) 
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1 .  W  here  shall  true  believers  go,  When  from  the  flesh  they  fly  ?  Glorious  joys  ordained  to  know,  They  mount  above  the  sky,  To  that  bright  celestial  place  ; 
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2.  When  they  once  are  entered  there,  Their  mourning  days  are  o'er  ;  Pain,  and  sin,  and  want,  and  care,  And  sighing  are  no  more ;  Subject  then  to  no  decay, 
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There  they  shall  in  raptures  live,  More  than  tongue  can  e'er  express,  Or  heart  can  e'er  conceive. 
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Heavenly  bodies  they  put  on,  Swifter  than  the  lightning's  ray,  And  brighter  than  the  sun. 
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3.  But  their  greatest  happiness, 

Their  highest  joy,  shall  be, 
God  their  Saviour  to  possess, 

To  know,  and  love,  and  see  : 
With  that  beatific  sight 

Glorious  ecstacy  is  given  ; 
This  is  their  supreme  delight, 

And  makes  a.  heaven  of  heaven. 

4.  Him  beholding,  face  to  face, 

To  him  they  glory  give  ; 
Bless  his  name  and  sing  his  praise, 

As  long  as  God  shall  live. 
While  eternal  ages  roll, 

Thus  employed  in  heavon  they  ire  i 
Lord,  receive  my  happy  soul 

With  all  thy  servants  there ! 
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RICHMOND.*     11th  P.  M.     (76,76,77,76.) 


Li.  Mason.      267 
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1       will  hear -ken  what  the  Lord     Will  say  con-cern-ing   me;    i    g       k  .       tQ      mv  soul  that   j         May  in  thee  have  peace  and  power; 
Hast  thou    not      a     gra-cious  word,     lor   one  who  waits   on    thee  <  $       *  J 
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Nev  -  er     from    my    Sa  -  viour    fly, 


And   nev  -  er   grieve  thee   more. 
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*  Published  in  this  work  by  permission  of  the  author 


2.  How  have  I  thy  Spirit  grieved, 

Since  first  with  me  he  strove  ! 
Obstinately  disbelieved, 

And  trampled  on  thy  love ! 
I  have  sinned  against  the  light ; 

I  have  broke  from  thy  embrace ; 
No,  I  would  not,  when  I  might, 

Be  freely  saved  by  grace. 


3.  After  all  that  I  have  done 

To  drive  thee  from  my  heart, 
Still  thou  wilt  not  leave  thine  own, 

Thou  wilt  not  yet  depart ; 
Wilt  not  give  the  sinner  o'er; 

Ready  art  thou  now  to  save 
Bidst  me  come  as  heretofore 

That  I  thy  life  nay  have. 
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Hymn  279. 


ZEALAND.     11th  P.  M.     (76,  76,  77,  76.) 


J.  Thorne. 
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1.   Oft      I        in      my  heart  have  said,  Who  shall      as-  cend     on      high,  Mount  to  Christ,  my     glo  -  rious  head,  And    bring  him  from    the    sky, 
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2.   Oft      I        in      my  heart  have  said,  Who     to       the     deep   shall   stoop,    Sink  with  Christ  a- mong    the   dead,  From  thence    to  bring  him    up? 
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Borne  on      con-tem  -  pla-tion's  wing,  Sure-ly      I    shall  find  him  there,  Where  the  an  -  gels  praise  their   King,   And     gain      the  morn- ing  star. 
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Could     I    but       my    heart    pre  -  pare  By      unfeigned  hu- mi  -  li  -  ty,  Christ  would  quick-ly        en  -  ter     there,    And       ev    -    er  dwell   in    me 
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CHAPLIN.*     11th  P.  M.     (76,  76,  77,  76.) 


1.     Lord,  we    bless  thee    for    thy  grace,     And     truth,  which  ne  -  ver  fail,       Hastening     to    be  -  hold  thy    face,    With    -   out       a    dimming  veil. 
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2.     Time  is      wing-ing         us    a  -  way,      To       our       e  -  ter  -  nal  home,  Life      is      but     a         —winter's  day,    A        jour  -  ney    to     the  tomb 
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We  shall  see  our  heaven-ly  King ;  All  thy  glorious  love  proclaim ;  Help  the  angel  choirs  to  sing,  Our  blest  triumphant  Lamb,  Our  blest  triumphant  Lamb 
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But   the  Christian   shall      en-joy,  Health  and  beauty  from  above  ;  Far  beyond  the  world's  alloy,     Se  -  cure  in  Je-sus1  love,  Secure  in    Je-sus'  love. 
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270         Hymn  196. 


WATERFORD.     11th  P.  M.     (76,76,77,76.)  wm.H.oaiuey. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  drinks  the     bit   -  ter  cup,    The  wine   press  treads  a  -  lone  :     Tears   the  graves  and  moun-tains  up,      By     his      ex  -  pir  -  ing  groan 


b 


1 


a 


=t 


=t 


-X 


m 


=t 


-d— ri- 


^=ZK 


±s<: 


3t=3t 


-r- 


2t=3t 


^ *- 


^w^hH#ffetrtitg]-g 


fe 


=^flT 


P 


-&.-P- 


2.  0      my  God,      he    dies    for  me,         I      feel    the     mor  -  tal  smart !      See  him   hang  -  ing    on      the  tree,       A    sight  that  breaks  my  heart ! 
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Lo,   the  powers  of  heaven  he  shakes,      Na-ture    in     con-vul-sion  lies;      Earth's  profound  -  est    cen  -  tre  quakes,  The  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah  dies. 
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O     that     all      to    thee  might  turn !        Sin-ners,  ye   may  love  him  too ;  Look   on    him     ye  pierced,  and  mourn  For  one   who  bled    for  you. 
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I.     God      of      un   -   ex  -  am  -  pled  grace,      Redeem  -  er       of     man  -  kind,    Mat  -  ter     of    e  -  ter-nal  praise    We     in   thy  passion     find: 
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2.    End -less   scenes     of  won  -  der     rise,    With  that   mys  -   te  -  rious   tree;    Cm  -  ci  -  fled    be-fore   our  eyes,  Where  we    our   Maker  see: 
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Still    our  choicest  strains  we  bring,    Still   the    joy  -  ful  theme  pur  -  sue;    Thee  the  friend    of    sin  -  ners  sing,  Whose  love     is      ev  -  er     new. 
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Je-sus,  Lord,  what  hast  thou  done  :  Pub  -  lish   we     the  death   di  -  vine;     Stop,    and  gaze,  and     fall,  and    own      Was   nev  -  er   love   like   thine! 
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1.     Glorious      God,  accept  a     heart       That  pants  to  sing  thy  praise :  )  r™  •       -t 

Thou  with-out     be-gin-ning    art,  And  vvith-out  end    of  days:    $  '  ^ 


in  -  visi  -  ble,     Dost  to    none  thy    ful  -  ness  show ; 
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None  thy      ma  -    jes  -  ty   can       tell,  Or       all      thy      God-head    know. 
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All  thine  attributes  we  own, 

Thy  wisdom,  power,  and  might : 
Happy  in  thyself  alone, 

In  goodness  infinite ; 
Thou  thy  goodness  hast  displayed, 

On  thine  every  work  imprest ; 
Lov'st  whate'er  thy  hands  have  made 

But  man  thou  lov'st  the  best. 


3.  Willing  thou  that  all  should  know 

Thy  saving  truth  and  live  ; 
Dost  to  each,  or  bliss  or  wo, 

With  strictest  justice  give  : 
Thou  with  perfect  righteousness 

Rendercst  every  man  his  due 
Faithful  in  thy  promises, 

And  in  thy  threatenings  too 
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1.  Great  is  our   re-deem-ing  Lord,  In  power,  and  truth,  and  grace;  Him,  by  highest  heaven  adored,  His  church  on  earth  doth  praise  :  In  the  cit  -  y 
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2.   For  thy     lov-ing-kind-ness,  Lord,  We  in   thy  tem-ple  stay  ;  Here      thy  faith-ful  love   record,  Thy    sav  -  ing  power  display  :  With  thy  name  thy 

* -i  a     ki ■ =-x 1  ^     *i  _ r-r-^-B 1 ^s-fc-r-^ 


3 


m*m^ 


lr     *  4  ^: 


-i — h 


JZT*? 


w^ 


m 


i 


i 


ai 


r-i*i 


^- 


♦ 


S 


-# 


of    our .  God,     In   his   ho  -  ly  mount  below,  Publish,  spread  his  name  abroad,  And   all     his  greatness  show, 


And     all    his  greatness  show. 
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praise  is  known  ;    Gloriousthy  perfections  shine  :  Earth's  remotest  bounds  shall  own  Thy  works  are  all  di  -  vine,  Thy         works       are    all  di-vine 
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1.  Lamb  of  God,  whose  dying  love  We  now  re-call   to  mind,  Send  the  answer  from  a-bove,  And  let      us     mer-cy  find  ;  Think  on  us,  who  think  on  thee, 
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2.   By  thine  a  -  go  -  ni-zingpain,  And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray  ;  By  thy  dy  -  ing  love    to  man,  Take    all    our  sins    a-way;  Burst  our  bonds  and  set  us  free, 
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And  ev-ery  struggling  soul  release !  O    remember  Cal-va  -  ry,  And   bid   us  go  in  peace  ! 
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From  all  in  -  i  -  qui  -  ty  release  :     O     re-member  Cal-va  -  ry,  And  bid  us    go   in  peace  ! 
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3.   Let  thy  blood  by  faith  applied, 

The  sinner's  pardon  seal, 
Speak  us  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease; 
0  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 


4.  Never  will  we  hence  depart, 

Till  thou  our  wants  relieve  : 
Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart, 

And  all  thine  image  give  : 
Still  our  souls  shall  cry  to  thee, 

Till  perfected  in  holiness, 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace 1 
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1.   Lord,  and    is  thine     an  -  ger  gone,  And  art   thou    pac  -  1  -  fled  ]      ,    .    .,      ,  ,  a    j     n  .1 
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At  -  ter    all    that      1     have  done,  Dost  thou  no    lon-ger  chide  i  J  J  j  r  j 
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2.      If    I  have    be-gun    once  more  Thy  sweet  re  -  turn    to    feel 
If     e  -  ven  now     I  find  thy  power  Present  my    soul     to  hea! 


Still  and   qui  -  et    may     I       lie,    Nor    strug-gle    out      of  thine  em-brace 
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Keep  me,   lest       I      turn      a  -  gain     Out      of       the     nar  -  row  way. 
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Nev  -  er    more     re  -  sist      or      fly      From  thy     pur  -  su  -  ing  grace. 


O-H*— K- 


0-1 — &- 


-0 — «- 


From  "  The  Choir,"— by  permission 


3.  To  the  cross,  thine  altar,  bind 

Me  with  the  cords  of  love  , 
Freedom  never  let  me  find 

From  thee,  my  Lord,  to  move; 
That  I  never,  never  more 

May  with  my  much-loved  Master  part, 
To  the  posts  of  mercy's  door, 

O  nail  my  willing  heart ! 

i.  See  my  utter  helplessness, 

And  leave  me  not  alone  ; 
O  preserve  in  perfect  peace, 

And  seal  me  for  thine  own. 
More  and  more  thyself  reveal, 

Thy  presence  let  me  always  find; 
Comfort,  and  confirm,  and  heal 

My  feeble,  sin-sick  mind. 
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1.     Good  thou  art,  and  good  thou  dost,        Thy     mer  -  cies   reach  to    all;      Chiefly  those  who  on   thee   trust,      And     for    thy    mer-cies   call: 
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2.     Mer  -  cy  o'er  thy  works  pre-sides  ;      Thy       pro  -  vi  -  dence  displayed,     Still  protects,  and  still  pro  -  vides,      For    all    thy  hands  have  made 
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New  they   ev-ery   morn  -  ing   are  ;        As     fa-thers,  when  their  children  cry,       Us  thou  dost   in     pi  -  ty   spare,     And    all  our  wants  sup  -  ply. 
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Keeps  with  most   dis-tinguished  care      The    man  who   on    thy   love   de-pends;  Watches    every    numbered  hair,       And   all    his   steps  at-tends. 
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1.  Wretched,  helpless,  and    dis  -  trest,   Ah !  whi  -  ther  shall     I      fly !    \    Kt      ,     ,    •  ,        ,  „,,,-,    v    ,u       i-       •  j  —■ 
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Ev  -  er  gas  -  ping  af  -  ter    rest,       I      can  -  not   find 
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Friend   of      sin  -  ners,     let     me     find  My    help,    my       all        in     thee ! 
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2.  I  am  all  unclean,  unclean, 

Thy  purity  1  want ; 
My  whole  heart  is  sick  of  sin, 

And  my  whole  head  is  faint : 
Full  of  putrefying  sores, 

Of  bruises,  and  of  wounds,  my  soul 
Looks  to  Jesus,  help  implores, 

And  gasps  to  be  made  whole. 


In  the  wilderness  I  stray, 

My  foolish  heart  is  blind  ; 
Nothing  do  I  know ;  the  way 

Of  peace  I  cannot  find  : 
Jesus,  Lord,  restore  my  sight, 

And  take,  0  take  the  veil  away 
Turn  my  darkness  into  light ; 

My  midnight  into  day 
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1.   Lamb    of    God,       for       sin  -  ners  slain,    To  thee    I    humbly  pray;    Heal  me    of     my    grief    and    pain,     O      take     my    sins     a -way: 
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2.  Wilt  thou   cast  a       sin  -  ner  out,   Who  humbly  comes  to  thee  1    No,  my  God,    I      can  -  not  doubt,    Thy    mer  -  cy     is     for    me  : 
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From  this  bondage,  Lord,  re-lease  ;  No  long- er       let         me        be       op-prest :      Je  -  sus,  Mas-ter,   seal      my    peace,    And    take  me    to  thy  breast! 
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Let  me  then  ob  -  tain   the  grace,  And  be      of      par     -     a   -   dise   pos-sest :      Je  -  sus,  Mas-ter,     seal     my    peace,     And    take  me  to  thy  breast! 
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Hymn  320. 


MENDOM 


12th  P.  M.     (76,76,78,76.; 


W.  Billings. 


279 


S 


=t 


-E— E 


»-a-B- 


-l.: 


Ym 


#G 


£ZZE. 


n_s: 


-^ — 


##- 


-TT 


3 


5=^T=^ 


tt 


1.  Ev  -  er    fainting  with   de -sire,  For  thee,  O  Christ,  I    call;  Thee  I     rest-less-ly    re-quire,     I  wantmy  God, my  All !  Je -sus,  dear  re-deem-ing  Lord, 
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2.  Wiltthou     suffer    me    to      go      La-menting   all  my  days?  Shalll      nev-er,nev-er  know  Thy  sanc-ti  -  fying  grace!  Wilt  thou  not  thy  light  af- ford  ; 
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I    wait  thy  coming  from  a  -  bove  :  Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word,  And  perfect  me    in   love 
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The  darkness  from  my  soul  remove  ?  Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word,  And  perfect  me    in  love. 


3.  Lord,  if  I  on  thee  believe, 

Thy  perfect  love  impart ; 
With  th'  indwelling  Spirit  give 

A  new,  a  contrite  heart ; 
If  with  love  thy  heart  be  stored, 

If  now  o'er  me  thy  bowels  move, 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

4.  Let  me  gain  my  calling's  hope, 

0  make  the  sinner  clean  ! 
Dry  corruption's  fountain  up, 

Cut  off  th'  entail  of  sin  : 
Take  me  into  thee,  my  Lord, 

And  I  shall  then  no  longer  rove ; 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,     let    thy   pity-ing  eye,     Callback     a  wandering  sheep  ;        False    to    thee,  like  Pe  -  ter,     I    Would  fain    like    Pe  -  ter  weep. 
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2.  Sa-viour,  Prince,  enthroned  above,      Re-pen-tance    to      im  -  part,  Give  me,  through  thy  dy-ing  love,    The    hum  -  ble,  con-trite  heart : 
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Let    me     be    by    grace   restored:  On    me        be     all  long  suffer-ing  shown  ;  Turn,  and  look    up-  on  me,  Lord,  And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

I)  ---     — ^ 


i§*^ 


-^ — ^- 


:=*£ 


E 


-=*—*- 


=£=£ 


*=»t 


at 


"BT 


=t 


S 


^ ^ 


9fH»- 


^S 


■^ 


Ct 


T^H — *-■■ 


■£* 


G3 


=P=» 


E3 


(S. 


LS 


p=t 


tz 


■- 


i 


- 


i 


I 


atbt 


£:: 


B^P^ 


Give,  what  T    have    long  im-plored,  A      por  -  tion      of  thy  grief  un-known  :    Turn,  and    look  up  -  on  me,  Lord,  And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 
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Hymn  30. 


ASYLUM.     12th  P.  M.     (70,76,78  76.) 


=^ 


£££=t=EE3bt 


3ZZ* 


I 


±zt 


d^Jjat 


zarzp-pzi 


3 


Thos.  Clark.  281 


1.  Jesus,    let  thy  pitying  eye    Call  back  a  wandering  sheep ;  False  to  thee  like  Peter,  I  Would  fain  like  Peter  weep.  Let  me  oe  by  grace  restored  : 
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2.  Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above,  Repentance  to  impart,  Give  me,  through  thy  dying  love,  The  humble,  contrite  heart :  Give,  what  I  have  long  implored, 
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On   me     be     all   long   suffering  shown  ;  Turn  and  look  up  -  on    me,  Lord,     Turn  and  look    up  -  on     me,  Lord,  And  break  my  heart   of  stone. 
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A     por-tion    of     thy   grief  unknown  :  Turn  and  look     up  -  on     me,  Lord,  Turn  and   look    up  -  on     me,  Lord,  And  break  my  heart  of  stone, 
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Hymn  171. 


ST.  ASAPHS.     12th  P.  M.     (76,  76,  78,  76.) 


B.  Milgrove. 
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1.   Come,  ye    followers    of    the  Lord,    In     Je  -  sus      ser-vice  loin  :    }  T    .  u-  j  uaiiju  l  *  i 

,■    J-  >  Let    us      his   com  -  mand      o  -  bey,  And  ask   and  have  whate  er  we  want: 
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Je  -  sus  gives  the    sa-cred  word  The    or    -    di  -  nance  di 
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2.  Place  no  longer  let  us  give 

To  the  old  tempter's  will : 
Never  more  our  duty  leave, 

While  Satan  cries,  "  Be  still :" 
Stand  we  in  the  ancient  way, 

And  here  with  God  ourselves  acquaint; 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 

And  never,  never  faint. 


Be  it  weariness  and  pain 

To  slothful  flesh  and  blood ; 
Yet  we  will  the  cross  sustain. 

And  bless  the  welcome  load  : 
All  our  griefs  to  God  display, 

And  humbly  pour  out  our  complaint; 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 

And  never,  never  faint 


Hymn  387. 


PROVISION.    13th  P.M.    (10  10,1111.) 


Thos.  Clark. 
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1  .Though  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  aft'right,Though  friends  should  all  fail,  and  foes  all  unite,Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whatever  betide,  The  promise  assures  us,The 
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2.  The  birds,  without  barn  or  storehouse,  are  fed  ;  From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread:  His  saints  what  is  fittingshall  ne'er  be  denied,  So  long  as  'tis  written,The 
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Lord  will  pro  -  vide,         The  prom-ise      as-sures   us,    the  Lord  will   pro  -  vide. 
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Lord  will  pro  -  vide, 
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So    long    as     'tis    writ-ten,  The  Lord  will  pro  -  vide. 


MgfEE 


j^zz^— ^ 


i 


3.  We  all  may,  like  ships,  by  tempests  be  tost 
On  perilous  deeps,  but  need  not  be  lost ; 
Though  Satan  enrages  the  wind  and  the  tide, 
Yet  Scripture  engages,  the  Lord  will  provide. 


4.  His  call  we  obey,  like  Abrah'm  of  old  : 

We  know  not  the  way,  but  faith  makes  us  bold ; 
For  though  we  are  strangers,  we  have  a  sure  guide, 
And  trust  in  all  dangers,  the  Lord  will  provide 


5.  When  Satan  appears  to  stop  up  our  path, 
And  fills  us  with  fears,  we  triumph  by  faith  ; 
He  cannot  take  from  us  (though  oft  he  has  tried) 
The  heart-cheering  promise,  The  Lord  will  provide 
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1.  All  thanks  to  thp  Lamb,  who     gives    us     to      meet :  His  love  we   pro  -  claim,  his      praises       re  -  peat :       We   own  him  our     Jesus,  con- 
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tin  -  ual  -  ly      near,     To     par-don    and  bless   us,    and    per  -  feet  us     here 
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2.  In  him  we  have  influence,  in  him  we  have  power, 
Preserved  by  his  grace  throughout  the  dark  hour : 
In  all  our  temptations  he  keeps  us,  to  prove 
His  utmost  salvation,  his  fulness  of  love. 


3,  Pronounce  the  glad  word,  and  bid  us  be  free; 
Ah !  hast  thou  not,  Lord,  a  blessing  for  me  ? 
The  peace  thou  hast  given,  this  moment  impart 
And  open  thy  heaven,  0  Love,  in  my  heart 
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CONFIDENCE.     13th  P.  M.     (10  10,  11  11.) 
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1.     Ye      thir-sty   for   God,  to      Je  -  sus  give  ear,       And  take  through  his  blood,  a  power  to  draw  near  ;      His  kind    in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,   ye 
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2.    Sent   down  from  a  -  bove,  who  go-verns  the  skies,        In       ve  -  he-ment  love,    to    sin-ners    he    cries,  "  Drink   in  -  to   my  Spi  -  rit,    who 
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sin  -  ners    em-brace,      Ac  -  cept  -  ing      sal  -  va  -  tion,    sal  -  va  -  tion    by  grace. 
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hap  -  py  would   be,       And     all  things   in  -  her  -  it,      by   com  -  ing    to      me. 
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3.  0  Saviour  of  all,  thy  word  we  believe, 
And  come  at  thy  call,  thy  gTace  to  receive  : 
The  blessing  is  given  wherever  thou  art, 
The  earnest  of  heaven,  is  love  in  the  heart. 


4.  To  us,  at  thy  feet,  the  Comforter  give  : 
Who  gasp  to  admit  thy  Spirit,  and  live  ; 
The  weakest  believer  acknowledge  for  t  line, 
And  fill  us  with  rivers  of  water  divine  ! 
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Hymn  427. 


ROSELAND.     13th  P.  M.     (10  10,  11  11.) 


Thos.  Clark. 
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1.  Ap-point-ed    by  thee  we  meet  in    thy  name,  And  meekly  a  -  gree  to     fol-low  the  Lamb ;  To  trace  thy  example,  the  world  to  disdain,      And  constantly 
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tram-pie,  And  constant-ly  tram-pie,      And  constant-ly  tram-pie  on  pleasure  and  pain. 
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2.  0  what  shall  we  do  our  Saviour  to  love ! 
To  make  us  anew,  come,  Lord,  from  above : 
The  fruit  of  thy  passion,  thy  holiness  give  ! 
Give  us  the  salvation  of  all  that  believe  ! 

3.  0  Jesus  appear,  no  longer  delay 

To  sanctify  here,  and  bear  us  away  ; 

The  end  of  our  meeting  on  earth  let  us  see ; 

Triumphantly  sitting  in  glory  with  thee ! 
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DUREN.*     13th  P.M.     (10  10,1111.) 
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1.  O  what  shall  I     do    my      Saviour    to   praise1      So  faith-ful  and  true,  so  plenteous  in  grace;   So  strong  to  de  -  liv  -  er,    so  good  to    re-deem, 
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2.  How  hap-py  the  man  whose  heart  is   set    free!      The  peo- pie  that  can    be    joy-ful    in  thee:  Their  joy  is     to  walk  in  the  light  of  thy  face, 
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The  weakest  believ-er  that  hangs  upon  him,     The  weakest  believer  that  hangs  up-on  him. 
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And  still  they  are  talking  of  Je  -  sus  -  's  grace,  And  still  they  are  talking  of  Je  -  sus-'s  grace. 
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3.  Their  daily  delight  shall  be  in  thy  name ; 

They  shall  as  their  right  thy  righteousness  claim  : 
Thy  righteousness  wearing,  and  cleansed  by  thy  blood, 
Bold  shall  they  appear  in  the  presence  of  God. 

4.  For  thou  art  their  boast,  their  glory,  and  power, 
And  I  also  trust  to  see  the  glad  hour, 

My  soul's  new  creation,  a  life  from  the  dead, 
The  day  of  salvation  that  lifts  up  my  head. 

5.  For  Jesus,  my  Lord,  is  now  my  defence  ; 

I  trust  in  his  word,  none  plucks  me  from  thence ; 
Since  I  have  found  favour,  he  all  things  will  do  ; 
My  King  and  my  Saviour  shall  make  me  anew. 

6.  Yes,  Lord,  I  shall  see  the  bliss  of  thine  own; 
Thy  secret  to  me  shall  soon  be  made  known ; 
For  sorrow  and  sadness  I  joy  shall  receive, 
And  share  in  the  gladness  of  all  that  believe. 


From  "  The  Choir," — by  permission 
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PORTUGUESE  HYMN.    13th  P.  M.    (10  10,  1111.) 
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1.  Ye    heavens,  re  -  joice    in       Je  -  sus  -  's      grace,       Let  earth  make  a     noise,  and    ech-o     his  praise: 

U        Second  Treble. 
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2.  Ye  mountains  and  vales,  in       prais  -  es     a  -  hound,      Ye    hills  and  ye     dales,    con  -  tin-ue    the   sound;       Break  forth  in  -  to   sing-ing,  ye 
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pa-ci-fied      God,         And    paid     for   his    fa-vour,  And    paid    for    his     fa-vour,      And     paid  for    his     fa-vour  the   price  of  his  blood. 
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trees  of    the      wood,        For      Je   -  sus  is   bring-ing,  For     Je  -  sus    is  bring-ing,      For      Je  -  sus    is     bringing    lost    sin-ners  to     God. 
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Hymn  277. 


LYONS.     13th  P.  M.     (10  10,  11  11.) 
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1.  Be-joice   ev  -  er-more,  with     an-gels     a-bove,         In    Je  -  sus  -  's   power,  in       Je  -  sus  -  's    love:     With  glad   ex  -  ult  -  a 
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2.  Thou,  Lord,  our    re  -  lief      in     trou-ble    hast  been  ;    Hast  saved  us   from  grief,  hast    saved    us  from  sin ,      The  power  of    thy    Spi  -  rit   hath 
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tri-umph  pro  -  claim,       As-crib-ing    sal -va- tion     to     God  and    the  Lamb. 
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set     our  hearts  free,      And  now  we      in  -  her  -  it      all       ful  -  ness  in    thee. 
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3.  All  fulness  of  peace,  all  fulness  of  joy, 
And  spiritual  bliss  that  never  shall  cloy ; 
To  us  it  is  given  in  Jesus  to  know, 
A  kingdom  of  heaven,  a  heaven  below. 


4.  No  longer  we  join,  while  sinners  invite, 
Nor  envy  the  swine  their  brutish  delight  ; 
Their  joy  is  all  sadness,  their  mirth  is  all  vain, 
Their  laughter  is  madness,  their  pleasure  is  pain. 


5.  0  might  they  at  last  with  sorrow  return, 

The  pleasure  to  taste  for  which  they  were  born : 
Our  Jesus  receiving,  our  happiness  prove, 
The  joy  of  believing,  the  heaven  of  love. 
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MORTON.     13th  P.  M.     (10  10,11  11.) 
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1    'Tis     finished,    'tis  done,   the  spir  -  it       is    fled:     The     prisoner      is    gone,    the   Chris-tian    is  dead ;     The   Christian    is      living  through 
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2.  All      hon  -  our  and  praise  are  Je  -  sus  '  s      due  :        Sup  -  port  -  ed    by      grace   he  fought  his  way  through  ;  Tri-um-phant  -  ly   glorious  through 
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Je-sus's     love,      And  glad-ly     re  -  ceiv  -  ing     a      king  -  dom  a  -  bove 
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Je  -  sus '  s       zeal,    And  more  than  vie    -   to  -  rious  o'er    sin,  death,  and  hell! 
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3.  Then  let  us  record  the  conquering  name , 

Our  Captain  and  Lord  with  shoutings  proclaim ; 
Who  trust  in  his  passion,  and  follow  our  Head, 
To  certain  salvation  we  all  shall  be  led. 


4.  O  Jesus  !  lead  on  thy  militant  care ; 

And  give  us  the  crown  of  righteousness  there, 
Where,  dazzled  with  glory,  the  seraphim  gaze ; 
And  prostrate  adore  thee,  in  silence  of  praise. 

5.  Come,  Lord,  and  display  thy  sign  in  the  sky, 
And  bear  us  away  to  mansions  on  high  : 
The  kingdom  be  given,  the  purchase  Divine, 
And  crown  us  in  heaven  eternally  thue 
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1.    Ap-point-ed    by  thee  we  meet  in    thy  name,   And  meek-ly     a  -  gree  to      fol-low   the  Lamb  ;      To  trace  thy      exam-pie,  the  world  to  dis-dain, 
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And  constantly  trample  on   pleasure  and  pain,        And  constantly  trample  on  pleasure  and  pain. 
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2.  O  what  shall  we  do  our  Saviour  to  lore ! 
To  make  us  anew,  come,  Lord,  from  above : 
The  fruit  of  thy  passion,  thy  holiness  give  ! 
Give  us  the  salvation  of  all  that  believe  ! 


3.  O  Jesus  appear,  no  longer  delay, 
To  sanctify  here,  and  bear  us  away  ; 
The  end  of  our  meeting  on  ea'th  let  us  see  , 
Triumphantly  sitting  in  glory  with  thee  ! 
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Hymn  117. 


BOURTON.     14th  P.  M.     (10  11,  10  11. 
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fire,      And  wrap    my   whole    soul     in     the  flames  of      de-sire. 
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O    Love,  let      me       find  thee,  O      God,    in     my  heart! 
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3.  For  this  my  heart  sighs,  nothing  else  can  suffice  : 
How,  Lord,  can  I  purchase  the  pearl  of  great  price] 
It  cannot  be  bought ;  thou  know'st  I  have  nought, 
Not  an  action,  a  word,  or  a  truly  good  thought. 

4.  But  I  hear  a  voice  say,  without  money  you  may 
Receive  it,  whoever  hath  nothing  to  pay  : 
Who  on  Jesus  relies,  without  money  or  price, 
The  pearl  of  forgiveness  and  holiness  buys. 

5.  The  blessing  is  free  ;  so,  Lord,  let  it  be  : 

I  yield  that  thy  love  should  be  given  to  me  ; 
I  freely  receive  what  thou  freely  dost  give, 
And  consent  to  thy  love,  in  thy  Eden  to  live. 

6.  The  gift  I  embrace,  the  giver  I  praise, 
And  ascribe  my  salvation  to  Jcsus's  grace  ; 
It  came  from  above,  the  foretaste  I  prove, 
And  I  soon  shall  receive  all  thy  fulness  of  lcve 


Hymn  260. 


HOLBORN.     14th  P.  M.     (10  11,  10  11.) 
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1.  0    tell  me  no  more,  of  this  world's  vain  store,    The  time  for  such  tri  -  fles  with     me    is  now  o'er;    A  coun-try  I've  found,  where  true  joys  abound, 

,    Second  Treble.  . 
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2.  The  souls  that  be-lieve,  in  pa  -  ra  -  dise     live,      And  me     in  that  num-ber    will    Je  -  sus  receive  :  My  soul,  don't  de-lay — he  calls  thee    a  -  way  : 
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To     dwell     I'm      de  -  ter  -  mined    on         that       hap    -    py      ground. 
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Rise,    fol   -  low      the       Sa  -  viour,    and      bless      the      glad        day. 
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3.  No  mortal  doth  know,  what  he  can  bestow, 

What  light,  strength,  and  comfort — go  after  him,  gc  ; 

Lo,  onward  I  move,  to  a  city  above, 

None  guesses  how  wondrous  my  journey  will  prove. 


4.  Great  spoils  I  shall  win,  from  death,  hell,  and  sin, 
'Midst  outward  afflictions  shall  feel  Christ  witiin: 
And  when  I'm  to  die,  receive  me  I'll  cry, 
For  Jesus  hath  loved  me,  I  cannot  tell  why. 


5.  But  this  I  do  find,  we  two  are  so  joined, 
He'll  not  live  in  glory  and  leave  me  behind  : 
So  this  is  the  race  I'm  running,  through  grace, 
Henceforth — till  admitted  to  see  my  Lord's  face. 
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Hymn  414. 


SALEM.     15th  P.  M.      119,  119.) 


Thus.  Hastings. 


1.  Come,     let     us  as-  cend,      My  com- pa-nion  and    friend,      To     a    taste    of  the  ban-quet   a-bove:      If  thy  heart  be  as 


mine,       If    for 


2.  Who  in    Je-sus   con  -  fide,      We    are    bold  to    out  -  ride 
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The  storms  of    af  -  flic  -  tion  beneath  ;  With  the  pro-phet   we 
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3.  By  faith  we  are  come 

To  our  permanent  home, 

By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve. 
By  love  we  still  rise, 
And  look  down  on  the  skies, 

For  the  heaven  of  heavers  is  love 


4.  Who  on  earth  can  conceive 

How  happy  we  live 
In  the  palace  of  God,  the  great  King. 

What  a  concert  of  praise, 

When  our  Jesus's  grace 
The  whole  heavenly  company  sing ! 


Hymn  414. 


BANQUET.     15th  P.  M.     (119,  119.) 
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1.  Come,  let  us    ascend,  My  com-pan-ion  and  friend,  To    a    taste  of    the   ban-quet   a-bove:    If   thy  heart  be     as  mine,    If   for   Je-sus   it 

**5-   -i-         -r-  =r=         =rrrn]^_Lj_       +r-f|      |     i  i  i  ■  ■   ..    Er-l     I      i  ■  ■  .     r»->-r4 


pine, 


33 


T-^—  ^ 


.*=i£ 


3^: 


*- 


£=£ 


-w^ 


E 


3S 


B=* 
ESE 


ir* 


5^qt: 


2.  Who  in  Je-sus  confide,  We  are  bold  to   out-ride     The    stormsof    af- flic  -  tion  beneath;  With  the    pro-phet  we  soar     to     the    heaven  -  ly    shore, 
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up       in  -  to     the      cha-riot     of     love,      If   thy  heart  be    as    mine,  if    for    Je-sus    it      pine,    Come  up     in  -  to  the     cha-riot   of  love 
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And  out  -  fly     all     the      ar-rows    of    death,    With  the  pro-phet       we  soar,  T>»  the  heaven  -  ly     shore,    And  out  -  fly    all  the     ar  -  rows  of  death. 
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Hymn  412. 
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1.  Come  a -way    to    the  skies,     Mybe-lov-ed     a -rise,     And  re-joicein  the  day  thou  wast  born  :  On  this  fes-ti-val  day,  Come  ex  -  ulting  a-  way 
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2.  We  have  laid  up  our  love,      And  our  treasure    a-bove,  Though  our  bodies  con-tin-ue  be -low  :    The  redeemed  of  our  Lord,  We  re-mem-ber  his  word 
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And  with  sing-ing   to      Si  -  on    re  -  turn,     And  with  singing   to    Si  -  on     re -turn. 
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And  with  singing    to      pa-ra-dise    go,      And  with  singing     to    pa  -  ra-dise  go. 
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3.  With  singing  we  praise,  the  original  grace, 
By  our  heavenly  Father  bestowed  ; 
Our  being  receive  from  his  bounty  and  live 
To  the  honour  and  glory  of  God. 


4.  For  thy  glory  we  are,  created  to  share 
Both  the  nature  and  kingdom  divine  ! 
Created  again,  that  our  souls  may  remain, 
In  time  and  eternitv  thine. 


5.  With  thanks  we  approve  the  design  of  thy  lovo 

Which  hath  joined  us  in  Jesu's's  name; 

So  united  in  heart,  that  we  never  can  part, 

Till  we  meet  at  the  feast  of  the  Lamb. 


*  From  "  The  Choir,"— by  permission.      ' 
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OAKHAM/     15th  P.  M.     (11  9,  11  9.) 
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1.  A  -  way  with  our  fears!  The  glad  morning  ap-pears,  When  an    heir  of   sal  -  va-tion  was  born  ;  From  Je  -  ho-vah    I  came,  For  his  glory  I      am, 
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2.  Thee,  Je-sus,  a- lone,  The  Fountain      I     own, 
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Of    my    life  and  fe  -  li  -  ci  -  ty  here  :    And  cheerful  -  ly    sing,     My  Redeemer  and  King, 
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And  to     him    I  with  singing   re  -  turn —  And  to   him  1    with  singing  re  -  turn. 
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Till  his      sign   in  the  heavens  ap  -  pear —   Till  his  sign  in  the  heavens  ap  -  pear. 


3.  With  thanks  I  rejoice,  in  thy  fatherly  choice 
Of  my  state  and  condition  below  : 
If  of  parents  I  came,  who  honoured  thy  name, 
'Twas  thy  wisdom  appointed  it  so. 


4.  I  sing  of  thy  grace,  from  my  earliest  days, 
Ever  near  to  allure  and  defend  ; 
Hitherto  thou  hast  been,  my  Preserver  from  sin, 
And  I  trust  thou  wilt  save  to  the  end. 


5.  O  the  infinite  cares,  and  temptations,  and  snares, 
Thy  hand  hath  conducted  me  through  ! 
O  the  blessing  bestowed,  by  a  bountiful  God 
And  the  mercies  eternally  new. 


*  From  "  The  Choir," — by  purmissiou 
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Hymn  412. 


WEST  STREET.     15th  P.  M.     (119,  119.) 
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1.  Cornea  -  way  to  the  skies,  my  be-  lov-ed   a  -  rise,    And  re-joicein  the     day  thou  wast  born  :    Onthis  fes-ti-val   day,  come  ex-ult  -inga-way, 
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2.  Wehave  laid  up  our  love,  and  our  treasure  above,  Though  our  bodies  con  -  tin  -  ue  be  -  low:    The  redeemed  of  our  Lord,  we  re-mem  -ber  his  word, 
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And  with  sing-ing   to      Si  -  on    re  -  turn, 
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And  with  sing-ing   to      Si -on     re -turn. 
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3.  With  singing  we  praise,  the  original  grace, 
By  our  heavenly  father  bestowed  ; 
Our  being  receive  from  his  bounty  and  live 
To  the  honour  and  glory  of  God. 


4.  For  thy  glory  we  are,  created  to  share 
Both  the  nature  and  kingdom  divine  : 
Created  again,  that  our  souls  may  remain 
In  time  and  eternity  thine. 


5.  With  thanks  we  approve  the  design  of  thy  love 
Which  hath  joined  us  in  Jesus's  name  ; 
So  united  in  heart,  that  we  never  can  part, 
Till  we  meet  at  the  feet  of  the  Lamb 


Hymn  255. 


WESLEY.     16rH  P.  M      (11,12.  11,12.) 
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2.  True  pleasures  abound  in  the  rapturous  sound  ; 
And  whoever  hath  found  it,  hath  paradise  found 
My  dear  Jesus  to  know,  and  feel  his  blood  flow, 
It  is  life  everlasting,  'tis  heaven  below 


3.  Yet  onward  I  haste  to  the  heavenly  feast ; 
That,  that  is  the  fulness,  but  this  is  the  taste ! 
And  this  I  shall  prove,  till  with  joy  I  remove 
To  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  Jesus's  love. 
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SAVANNAH.  17th  P.  M      (4  lines  10's.) 
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Ignace  Pleyel. 


1.  In  boundless  mercy,  gracious  Lord,  appear,  Darkness  dispei,  the  humble  mourner  cheer ;  Vain  thoughts  remove,  melt  down  this  flinty  heart ;  Cause  every  soul  to  choose  the  better  part. 
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2.  Thy  presence  fills  the  u-ni-ver-sal  space  ;    Thy  grace  appears  to  all  the  fal-len  race  ;     O   vis  -  it     us  with  light  and  life  divine,        Fill  ev-cry  soul,  for  ev-ery  soul  is  thine. 
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Hymn  139. 


WHITBY.*       17TH    P.    M.       (4  LINES  10'S.)  L.Mason. 


^ 


V 


H 


-£-&-* 


_■ 


o 


O    ii? 


■ 


£5 


© 


sr* 


£5 


^zsz^i: 


*Hr-»-*— ♦ 


h.     I— P*- 


i- 


E3 


J-    i   ^ 


htzm 


i> 


—5)--. 


1.  In  boundless  mercy,  gracious  Lord,  appear,  Darkness  dispel,  the  humble  mourner  cheer ;  Vain  thoughts  remove,  melt  down  this  flinty  heart ;  Cause  every  soul  to  choose  the  better  part 
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2.  Thy  presence  fills  the  u  -  ni-vcr-sal  space  ;  Thy  grace  ap-pears   to    all  the  fal-len  race  ;  O  vis  -  it     us  with  light  and  life  di  -  vine,  Fill    ev  -  ery  soul,  for  ev  -  ery  soul  is  thine. 
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Come,  let   us     a  -  new     our    jour-ney  pur  -  sue,       Roll  round  with     the      year,        Roll  round  with  the  year,  And  nev  -  er  stand  still  till  the 
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His  adorable  will      let       us      glad-Iy    ful    -yfil,      And  our  ta  -  lents   im  -  prove,       And  our  ta  -  lents  improve,    By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the 
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Mas  -  ter     ap-pear!     And  nev    er    stand  still  till    the    Mas-ter     ap-pear! 


-* 


£ 


^zztzat 


3i 


C 


-^ ^- 


^ 


2.  Our  life  as  a  dream,  our  time  as  a  stream 
Glides  swiftly  away ; 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 

The  arrow  is  flown,  the  moment  is  gone ; 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity  's  here. 
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la  -  hour    of     love,      By  the  patience  of    hope  and    the     la  -  hour    of     love. 
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3.  0  that  each,  in  the  day  of  His  coming,  may  say, 
"  I  have  fought  my  way  through  : 
I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do!" 

O  that  each,  from  his  Lord,  may  receive  the  glad  word 

"  Well  and  faithfully  done ! 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne." 
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1.     Come,   let      us      a  -  new,       Our    jour-ney  pur-sue,        Roll    round  with  the  year,     And      nev  -  er  stand  still  till  the  Mas-ter   ap-pear — 
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2.     His        a  -  dor-able    will     Let   us  glad-ly    ful  -  fil,     And  our  tal  -  ents    improve,  By    the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  la-bour   of    love — 


m#jLjLL±l 


I 


£^E 


m — #■ 


5S 


i 


-&*-% 


¥=sz 


3^ 


>--J^-V 


^  ^' 


t 


000 


^ 


¥*-T^ 


ff±E=££^g 


And      nev -er  stand  still  till  the  Mas-ter     ap-pear. 
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By    the  patience  of  hope,  and  the       la  -  bour  of    love. 
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3.  Our  life  as  a  dream, 

Our  time  as  a  stream 

Glides  swiftly  away ; 
And  the  fugitive  moment 

Refuses  to  stay. 


4.  The  arrow  is  flown, 

The  moment  is  gone  ; 
The  millennial  year 

Rushes  on  to  our  view 
And  eternity 's  here. 


5.  0  that  each,  in  the  day 

Of  his  coming,  may  say, 
"  I  have  fought  my  way  through, 
I  have  finished  the  work 
Thou  didst  give  me  to  do." 


6.  0  that  each,  from  the  Lord, 

May  receive  the  glad  word — 
"  Well  and  faithfully  done  ! 
Enter  into  my  joy, 
And  sit  down  on  my  throne.' 
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I.   Come, 


us     a  -  new    our      jour-ney  pur-sue, 


Roll   round  with  the  year — roll  round  with  the  year,     And         ne  -  ver  stand  still  till  the 
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His  a    -    do-ra-ble   will  let  us    glad-ly    ful  -  fil,     And  our   talents    improve — and  our  talents    improve,    By  the       patience  of  hope,  and  the 


-V-^^ 


£=£+>  i  k  e 


£=*=^ 


*=P^ 


M 


tt- 


zt=t±: 


-U  u 


a 


p=# 


**-^ 


^-^i 


Our  life  as  a  dream,  our  time  as  a  stream 

Glides  swiftly  away ; 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 
The  arrow  is  flown,  the  moment  is  gone ; 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 


0  that  each,  in  the  day  of  His  coming  may  say, 

"  I  have  fought  my  way  through  ; 

1  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do !" 
O  that  each,  from  his  Lord,  may  receive  the  glad  word, 

"  Well  and  faithfully  done  ! 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  n/y  throne  " 
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TRINITY.     19th  P.  M.     (664,  6664.) 


Felix  Glardiul. 


1.  Come,  thou  almigh-  ty  King,        Help  us    thy   name    to     sing,         Help  us    to  praise  !        Fa-ther  all-glo  -  ri  -  ous,      O'er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri  -  ous, 
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.Tesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall ; 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made, 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stayed ; 

Lord,  hear  our  call! 


Come,  thou  incarnate  Word 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend  ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bles? 
And  give  thy  word  success 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend ! 


Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour ; 
Thou  who  Almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power ! 


5.  To  the  great  One  and  Three, 
Eternal  praises  be 

Hence — evermore ! 
His  sovereign  Majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adoie. 
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1.  Come,  thou   al-migh-ty  King,  Help    us    thy  name  to   sing,    Help   us      to  praise  !  Fa-ther,     all  glo  -  ri  -  ous,     O'er  all      vic-to    -   ri  -  ous, 
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2.  Je  -  sus,  our  Lord,   a  -  rise,    Scat-ter     our    en-  e-mies,   And  make  them  fall ;  Let  thine    al-migh-ty    aid,     Our  sure    de-fence   be  made, 
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Come,  and  reign     o  -  ver      us,  An  -  cient      of     days. 
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Our   souls    on     thee      be  stayed :  Lord,  hear       our       call! 
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3.  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success  : 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
On  us  descend ! 


4.  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour ; 
Thou  who  Almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart 

Spirit  of  power ! 
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SLATEFORD.     20th  P.  M.     (66,77,77.) 
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1.    A  -  gain  we      lift      our  voice, 


And  shout  our  sol-emn  lay  !    Cause  of    high-est   rap-tures  this,       Rap  -  tures  that  shall  nev  -  er   fail ; 
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2.  Our  friend  is     gone     be  -  fore, 
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To    that   ce-les-tial  shore;    He   hath   left    his  mates  be-hind,       He     hath     all    the  storms  outrode ; 
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See    a       soul    es  -  caped      to       bliss,      Keep  the  Christian    fes  -  ti  -  val ! 
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Found  the    rest   we       toil        to        find,      Land-ed      in    the    arms  of      God. 
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3.  And  shall  we  mourn  to  see 

Our  fellow-prisoner  free  ? 
Free  from  doubts,  and  griefs,  and  fears, 

In  the  haven  of  the  skies  : 
Can  we  weep  to  see  the  tears 

Wiped  forever  from  his  eyes  1 


4.  No,  dear  companion,  no ! 

We  gladly  let  thee  go, 
From  a  suffering  church  beneath, 

To  a  reigning  church  above  : 
Thou  hast  more  than  conquered  death ; 

Thou  art  crowned  with  life  and  love 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  thou  art    our  King!  To  me      thy   suc-cour  bring — Christ,   the  migh-tyOne      art       thou,       Help  for   all      on  thee      is  laid: 
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2.  High  on  thy  Father's  throne,    0  look   with    pi  -  tydown!      Help,      0  help,    at-tend 


my        call,        Cap  -  tive  lead  cap  -  ti   -    vi  -  ty  ; 
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This    the  word ;  I       claim   it   now ; 


Send   me  now  the     promised      aid. 
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King    of     glo  -  ry,    Lord     of    all,  Ch    rist,  be  Lord,  be    King     to       me ! 
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3.  I  pant  to  feel  thy  sway, 

And  only  thee  to  obey ; 
Thee  my  spirit  gasps  to  meet : 

This  my  one,  my  ceaseless  prayer, 
Make,  0  make  my  heart  thy  seat  • 

O  set  up  thy  kingdom  there  ! 


4.  Triumph  and  reign  in  me, 
And  spread  thy  victory  ; 
Hell,  and  death,  and  sin  controul, 

Pride,  and  wrath,  ai.d  every  foe, 
All  subdue  ;  through  all  my  soul, 
Conquering,  and  to  conquer  go. 
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1.  A  -  gain     we   lift      our  voice,  And  shout    our  sol  -  emn   joy!  Cause  of    high-est      rap  -  tures  this,  Raptures  that     shall      nev  -  er  fail! 
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2.  Our  friend    is  gone    be  -  fore,     To      that    ce-les  -  tial  shore  ;    He  hath  left   his  mates    be  -  hind,    He  hath  all        the    storms  out  -  rode  ; 
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See     a      soul  es  -  caped   to    bliss,     Keep     the    Chris-tian     fes  -  ti  -  val ! 
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Found  the    rest   we     toil      to     find,        Land  -  ed       in     the    arms     of    God. 
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3.  And  shall  we  mourn  to  see 
Our  fellow-prisoner  free  1 
Free  from  doubts,  and  griefs,  and  fears, 

In  the  haven  of  the  skies  : 
Can  we  weep  to  see  the  tears 
Wiped  for  ever  from  his  eyes  ? 


4.  No,  dear  companion,  no! 

We  gladly  let  thee  go, 
From  a  suffering  church  beneath, 

To  a  reigning  church  above  : 
Thou  hast  more  than  conquered  death  ; 

Thou  art  crowned  with  life  and  lovo 
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1.  How  weak  the  thoughts,  and  vain,  Of  self  -  de  lud  -  ing  men  ;  Men,  who,  fixed  to  earth  alone,  Think  their  houses  shall  endure,  Fond-ly  call  their 
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2.  How  happy,  then,  are  we,      Who  build,  0  Lord,  on  thee  !  What  can  our  foundation  shock  ?  Tho'  the  scattered  earth  remove,  Stands  our  city 
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lands  their  own,  To  their  distant  heirs    secure,  To      their      distant      heirs    secure. 
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on   a  rock,     On  the  rock  of  heavenly  love,  On       the       rock      of  heavenly  love. 
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3.  A  house  we  call  our  own, 

Which  cannot  be  o'erthrown : 

In  the  general  ruin  sure, 

Storms  and  earthquakes  it  defies  ; 

Built  immovably  secure ; 
Built  eternal  in  the  skies. 


4.   Hiyh  on  Immanuel's  land 
We  see  the  fabric  stand  ; 

From  a  tottering  world  remove 
To  our  steadfast  mansion  there : 

Our  inheritance  above 

Cannot  pass  from  heir  to  heir. 
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1.    Though  nature's  strength  decay,  And  earth  and  hell  withstand,      To  Canaan's  bounds  I  urge  my  way,     At  his  command  :     The    watery  deep   I  pass, 
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2.  The  good- ly  land    I     see,    With  peace  and  plenty  blest;         Aland   of    sa-cred   li-ber-ty,    And  end-less  rest :     There  milk  and  hon- ey  flow 
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With     Je  -  sus    in   my  view;    And  through  the  howling  wilder-ness,   My  way  pur-sue. 
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And      oil    and  wine  a -bound  ;  And  trees  of  life  for      ev  -  er  grow,  With  mercy  crowned. 
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3.  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  Peace  ; 
On  Sion's  sacred  height, 
His  kingdom  still  maintains  ; 
And  glorious  with  his  saints  in  light, 
Forever  reigns. 


4.  He  keeps  his  own  secure, 
He  guides  them  by  his  side, 
Arrays  in  garments  white  and  pure 
His  spotless  bride  : 
With  groves  of  living  joys, 
With  streams  of  sacred  bliss 
With  all  the  fruits  of  Paradise, 
He  still  supplies. 


Hymn  270. 


GOD  OF  ABRAHAM.    21st  P.M.    (66,84,66,84.) 
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1.  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise,  Who  reigns  enthroned  above  :  Ancient  of  ever  -  last  -  ing  days,   And  God  of  love  :  JEHOVAH,  GREAT  I  AM! 
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2.  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise,  At  whose  supreme  command  From  earth  I  rise — and  seek  the  joys  At   his  right  hand  :      I      all  on  earth  forsake, 
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By  earth  and  heaven  confessed  ;  I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name,  For  ever  blest. 
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Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power  ;  And  him  my  only  portion  make,  My  shield  and  tower. 
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3.  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise, 
Whose  all-sufficient  grace 

Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days 

In  all  his  ways  : 

He  calls  a  worm  his  frier  cl ! 

He  calls  himself  my  God  ! 

And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  ei  i 

Through  Jesus'  blood ! 

4.  He  by  himself  hath  sworn; 
I  on  Ids  oath  depend ; 

I  shall  on  eagles'  wings  upborne 
To  heaven  ascend  : 
I  shall  behold  his  face, 
1  shall  his  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  grace 
For  evermore. 
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Hymn  270. 


SYRIA.*     21st  P.  M      (66,8,4,66,8,4. 
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1.  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise,  Who  reigns  enthroned  above  :    An-cient  of    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  days,     And  God   of  love;     JEHOVAH,  GREAT  I  AM! 
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2.  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise,    At  whose  supreme  command  From  earth  I  rise — and  seek  the  joys      At     his  right  hand  :      I 
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By  earth  and  heaven  confessed !    I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name,  For  ev  -  er    blest. 
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Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  po^cr;  And  him  my  on  -  ly  por-tion  make,    My  shield  and  tower. 
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♦  From  "  Tho  Choir  "—by  permission. 


3.  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise, 

Whose  all-sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days 
In  all  his  ways  : 
He  calls  a  worm  his  friend ' 
He  calls  himself  my  God  ! 
And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  end 
Through  Jesus'  blood. 


4.  He  by  himself  hath  sworn  , 

I  on  his  oath  depend  ; 
I  shall  on  eagles'  wings  upborne 
To  heaven  ascend  : 
I  shall  behold  bis  face, 
I  shall  his  power  adore. 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  lus  grace 
For  evermore. 


Hymn  270. 
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WILLIAMSBURG.*    21st  P.M.    (66,84,  66,  84.) 

[By  omitting  the  slurs,  this  time  may  be  sung:  for  Short  Metre.] 


Gould. 
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1.  The  God   of  Abrah'm  praise,  Who  reigns  enthroned  above  :  Ancient  of  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  days,    And  God      of    love:  JtCHOVAH,  GREAT  I  AM  ! 
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2.  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise,  At  whose  supreme  command  From  earth  I  rise — and  seek  the  joys     At     his    right  hand  :        I      all    on  earth  for-sake; 
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By  earth  and  heaven  confessed ;  I    bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name,  For  ev  -  er   blest. 


± 


W= 


:Efc5zo: 


z±. 


:iE=5t 


TNT^Hrf 


-^ -S* 


3.  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise, 
Whose  all-sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days 
Tn  all  his  ways  : 
He  calls  a  worm  his  friend ! 
He  calls  himself  my  God  ! 
And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  end, 
Through  Jesus'  blood. 
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Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power ;  And  him  my  on  -  ly  por-tion  make,  My  shield  and  tower. 
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4.  He  by  himself  hath  sworn ; 
I  on  his  oath  depend  ; 
I  shall  on  eagles'  wings  upborne 
To  heaven  ascend  : 
I  shall  behold  his  face, 
I  shall  his  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  grace 
For  evermore. 
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GOSPEL  TRUMPET.     22d  P.  M.     (88,  88,  84.) 
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I.  Hark!howthe      Gos    -    pel  trumpet  sounds!  Through  all  the  world  the    e    -    chobounds,    And  Je-sus  by      re  -  deeming  blood,    Is    bringing 
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2.   Hail !  all-vie      -      to -rious  conquering  Lord!  Be  thou  by    all     thy     works        a-dored,       Who  un  -  der-took  for     sin- ful  man,  And  brought  sal 
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sin  -  ners  back   to  God  :  And  guides  them  safe-ly      by     his   word       In     end -less  day. 
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vation  through  thy  name,  That  we  with  thee  may      ev  -  er  reign,     To     end  -  less  day. 
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3.  Fight  on,  ye  conquering  souls,  fight  on  ! 
And  when  the  conquest  you  have  won, 
Then  palms  of  victory  you  shall  bear, 
And  in  his  kingdom  have  a  share ; 
And  crowns  of  glory  ever  wear 
In  endless  day. 


4.  There  we  shall  in  full  chorus  join, 
With  saints  and  angels  all  combine, 
To  sing  of  his  redeeming  love, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move, 
And  this  shall  be  our  theme  abo*e, 
In  endless  day. 
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CONQUEST      22d  P.  M.     (88,  88,  84.) 
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1.  Hark!  how  the  Gospel  trumpet  sounds!  Through  all  the  world  the  echo  bounds,  And  Jesus,  by    re-deeming  blood,  Is    bringing   sin-ners  back  to    God: 
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2.  Hail!  all-victorious,  conquering  Lord  !  Be  thou  by    all  thy  works  adored ;  Who  un  -  der-took  for    sin-ful  man,  And  brought  salvation  through  thy  name, 
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And    guides  them  safe  -  ly      by      his  word     To      end  -  less     day. 
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3.  Fight  on,  ye  conquering  souls,  fight  on  ! 
And  when  the  conquest  you  have  won, 
Then  palms  of  victory  you  shall  bear, 
And  in  his  kingdom  have  a  share ; 
And  crowns  of  glory  ever  wear 
In  endless  day. 
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That       we     with  thee  may      ev  -  er  reign      In     end  -  less      day. 
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4.  There  we  shall  in  full  chorus  join, 
With  saints  and  angels  all  combine, 
To  sing  of  his  redeeming  love, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  inova 
And  this  shall  be  our  theme  above 
In  endless  day 
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Hymn  238 


WARWICK.     23  d  P.  M.     (8888,  77., 
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1.  The  voice  of    my   Be  -  lov  -  ed sounds,   WhOe  o'er  the  mountain    top     he  bounds,  He     flies  ex  -  ult-ingo'er  the     hills,        And       all      my 


2.  The  scattered  clouds  are  fled  at    last,  The  rain    is   gone,  the    vvin-ter's  past,      The  love  -  ly    ver  -  nal  flowers  appear,         The     warb  -  ling 
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soul  with  trans-port  fills  :      Gent-ly  doth  he  chide  my  stay,  Gent -ly  doth  he  chide  my  stay,  "Rise,  my  love,  and  come,     a-way." 
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choir  en-chants  our   ear;     Now  with  sweetly  pen  -  sive  moan,  Coos  the  tur- tie   dove     a-lone —  Coos  the    tur  -  tie     dove      a-lone. 
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Hymn  238. 


SPRING.     23d  P.  M.     (88,  88.  77.) 
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1.    The  voice      of      my      Be    -    lov    -    ed  sounds,  While  o'er      the      moun-tain        top      he  bounds :     He  flies    ex 
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2.  The  scat  -  tered  clouds  are 
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trans  -  port       fills  :  Gen-tly  doth  he      chide    my      stay,    "  Rise,  my  love,  and  come     a-way." 
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pear,  The  war  -  Ming        choir         en     -     chant     my       ear ;  Now  with  sweetly     pen  -  sive    moan,     Coo    s      the  turtle     dove     a  -  lone. 
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Gen-tly  doth  he     chide     my       stay  "  Ri 
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se,     my  love,  and  come  away," 
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the  tor  -  tie    dove      a    ■     lone. 
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Hymn  278. 


BALTIMORE      24th  P.  M.     (6666,  8,  6,  8,  6.) 


Clark. 


I.  Ye  simple  souls  that  stray       Far    from   the  paths  of  peace,    That  un  -  fre-quent-ed  way  To     life   and  happi-ness ;  Howlong  will  ye  your 
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2.  Madness  and  mi-se  -  ry,  Ye     count  our  lives  be-neath,        And  nothing  great  can  see,         Or       glo-rious  in  our  death :    As  born  to   suffer 
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fol-ly  love,    And  throng  the  downward  road,  And  hate  thewisdom  from  above,  And  mock  the  sonsof  God! 
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and  to  grieve,  Beneath  your  feet  we  lie ;    And  ut  -  ter  -  ly  condemned  we  live,  And  un-la-mented   die. 
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3.  Poor,  pensive  sojourners, 

O'erwhelmed  with  grief  and  woes 
Perplexed  with  needless  fears, 

And  pleasure's  mortal  foes; 
More  irksome  than  a  gaping  tomb 

Our  sight  ye  cannot  bear, 
Wrapt  in  the  melancholy  gloom 

Of  fanciful  despair. 


4.  So  wretched  and  obscure, 

The  men  whom  ye  despise, 
So  foolish,  weak,  and  poor, 

Above  your  scorn  we  rise ; 
Our  conscience,  in  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Can  witness  better  things  : 
For  He.,  whose  blood  is  all  our  boast, 

Hath  made  us  priests  and  kings. 
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1.  Ye  aim -pie  souls,    that  stray  Far  from  the  path   of  peace,  That  un  -  fre-quent  -  ed   way    To       life    and  hap    -    pi  -  ness  :    How  long:  will  ye  your 
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folly  love,  And  throng  the  downward  road,  And  hate  the     wisdom   from   a  -  bove,  And  mock  the  sons  of  God  ? 
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and  to  grieve,  Beneath  your  feet  we  lie;   And     ut-ter   -  ly  contemned  we   live,  And  un  -  la-ment-ed  die 
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3.  Poor  pensive  sojourners, 

O'erwhelmed  with  grief  and  woes, 
Perplexed  with  needless  fears, 

And  pleasure's  mortal  foes ; 
More  irksome  than  a  gaping  tomb 

Our  sight  we  cannot  bear, 
Wrapt  in  the  melancholy  gloom 

Of  fanciful  despair. 

4.  So  wretched  and  obscure, 

The  men  whom  ye  despise, 
So  foolish,  weak,  and  poor, 

Above  your  scorn  we  rise ; 
Our  conscience,  in  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Can  witness  better  things, 
For  He  whose  blood  is  all  our  boast, 

Hath  made  us  priests  and  kings. 
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Hymn  275. 


TRIUMPH.     25th  P.  M.     (77,  87,  77,  87.) 
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1.  Head  of  the  Church  triumph-ant,     We  joy  -  ful  -  ly      a-dorethee;  Till  thou   ap  -  pear,  thy  mem-bers  here  Shall  sing  like  those      in      glo  -  ry. 


2.  While  in      af- flic-tion'sfur-nace,  And  passing  through  the      fire,         Thy  love  we  praise  which  knows  no  days,  And  ev  -  er  brings      us    nigh-er. 
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We  lift   our  hearts  and    voi  -  ces  With  blest  an   -   ti    -    ci  -   pa-tion,  And  cry       a  -  loud,  and  give    to    God    The  praise  of     our     sal  -  va-tion. 
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We  clap  our  hands   ex-ult  -  ing      In  thine    al-migh  -   ty       fa  -  vour  :  The  love    divine  which  makes  us  thine,  Can  keep   us   thine     for-  ev  -  er. 
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PISGAH.*     25th  P.  M.     .77,87,77,87.) 


Li.  MasKi. 
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1,    Head  of  the  Church  triumphant,      We,  joy-ful-ly    a  -  dore  thee  ;  Till  thou  appear,  thy  members  here,  Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory.     We    lift  our  hearts  and  voices 


2.     Wliilein  af- ruction's  fur-nace,      And  passing  through  the  fire  ;    Thy  love  we  praise,  that  knows  no  days,  And  ever  brings  us  nigher.      We  clap  our  hands  exult  -  ing 
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With  blest  anti  -  ci  -  pa-tion  ;    And  cry  aloud,  and  give  to  God,  The  praise  of  our  salvation. 
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In  thine  almighty    fa-vour ;  The  love  divine,  which  made  us  thine,  Can  keep  us  thine  for  ever. 
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3.  Thou  dost  conduct  thy  people, 

Through  torrents  of  temptation  ; 
Nor  will  we  fear,  while  thou  art  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation. 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes ; 
By  thee  we  shall  break  through  them  all, 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 


4.   By  faith  we  see  the  glory, 

To  which  thou  shalt  restore  us; 
The  cross  despise  for  that  high  prize, 

Which  thou  hast  set  before  us  : 
And  if  thou  count  us  worthy, 

We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  thee  stand  at  God's  right  hard, 

To  take  ms  up  to  heaven. 
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MISSIONARY  HYMN.*     26th  P.  M.     (76,76,76,76.)         l.  Mason. 
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'  '  1.  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains,  From  India's  coral  strand,  Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains     Roll  down  their  golden  sand;  From  many  an  ancient  river, 
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'  '  2.  What  though  the  spicy  breezes     Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle — Though  every  prospect  pleases,  And  only  man  is  vile? —  In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness, 
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From  many  a  palmy  plain,    They  call  us  to  de-liv  -  er    Their  land  from  error's  chain. 
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The  gifts  of  God  are  strown  ;  The  heathen,  in  his  blindness,  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
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3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high — 
Shall  we,  to  man  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  1 — 
Salvation  ! — O  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 


4.  Waft — waft,  ye  winds,  his  story ; 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign 


»  Published  in  this  work  Dj  permission  of  the  author. 


Hymn  640. 


BANISTER     2Gtii  P.  M.     (76,  76,  76,  76.) 


C.  W.  Banister.    $23 
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1.  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains,  From  India's  co-ral  strand  ;  Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains    Roll  down  their  golden  sand ;  From  many  an  ancient  riv-cr, 
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2.  What  though  the  spicy  breezes  Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle  ;  Though  every  prospect  pleases,    And   on  -  ly  man  is  vile;  In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 
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From  many  a  palmy    plain,      They  call  us  to  de  -  liv  -  er        Their  land  from  error's  chain — They  call  us  to  de  -  liv  -  er     Their  land  from  error's  chain. 
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The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ;       The  heathen  in  his  blindness      Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone — The  heathen  in  his  blindness    Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
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Hymn  684. 


HINTON.*     27th  P.  M.     (4  ll'sj 
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1.  Thou  sweet  gliding     Ke-dron,  by      thy      sil-ver  streams,  Our    Sa-viour  at  mid-night,  when  moonlight's  pale  beams  Shone  bright  on  the  waters,  would 

Second  Treble. 
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2.  How  damp  were  the    va-pours  that  fell      on    his  head  !      How  hard  was  his     pil-low,  how    hum  -  ble  his  bed  !       The     an-gels,  as-tonished,  grew 
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fre-quent-ly  stray,     And   lose,      in   thy   mur  -  murs,  the      toils      of     the   day. 
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sad     at     the  sight,     And      fol-lowed  their  Mas  -  ter  with       sol  -  emn  de  -  light. 
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3.  O  garden  of  Olivet,  thou  dear,  honoured  spot, 
The  fame  of  thy  wonder  shall  ne'er  be  forgot ; 
The  theme  most  transporting  to  seraphs  above : 
The  triumph  of  sorrow,  the  triumph  of  love ! 


4.  Come,  saints,  and  adore  him ;  come,  bow  at  his  feet 
O,  give  him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is  meet ; 
Let  joyful  hosannas  unceasing  arise, 
And  join  the  full  chorus,  that  gladdens  the  slueo. 


*  tv  .■„  .,,v  mv  b„  mvg  t0  Cor,mOD  Mclre  (floBUe)  by  omitting  all  live  slurs,  except  in  the  fifth,  and  the  two-tied  notes  in  r,h»  eight*  and  slxtoonth  measure* 


PRESCOTT.*     27th  P.  M.     (4  lines   IPs.) 


Georste  Oates. 


325 


E 


ffczt 


^     ^ 


', 


=3 


:®3i 


:_-: 


=t 


^ZZ5bZ3Z5ZZ5 


fl 


*••- 


=iT 


1.    I  would  not  live     al-way :         I       ask    not     to  stay,  Where  storm  af-ter     storm  ri-ses     o'er  the  dark  way :    The     few  lu  -  rid  mornings  that 
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I  would  not  live  alway,  no — welcome  the  tomb, 
Since  Jesus  has  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom ; 

There,  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  he  bid  me  arise, 
To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 


Who,  who  would  live  alway,  avay  from  his  God; 

Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  Missful  abode, 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plaits 

And  the  noon-tide  of  glory  eternally  reigns : 


Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren,  transported  to  greet ; 

While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul 


*  I'rom  the  Boston  Academy's  Collection, — by  permission. 
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DAUGHTER  OF  ZION.#     28th  P.  M.    (IPs.) 
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Daughter  of    Zi-on,    a-vvake  from  thy  sadness  !     Awake  !  fur  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  more  !         Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  Day-Star  of  gladness,       A -rise  !  for  the 
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night  of  thy  sor-row  is  o'er.  Daughter  of   Zion.  awake  from  thy  sadness,  Awake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  more.  Shall  oppress  thee  no  more,  no   more,        no     more. 
-# It 1    I   h    - .  w  -  i  ^    ^-w-r^vw — i is — It tt hm — I — It— r-irW 


;y: 


e&kek 


■0-z¥--0—0—0- 


'■* 


^  •  h.  .fcO-t^-^    ^TSTr^IS 


, 


y+ 


t=t=l= 


tt 


•«— o- 


tt 


-tS._lJSK_ak~ 


EtlF^ 


r= 


0    -S>-  -i 


*  Tins  piece  may  be  used  fur  Hymn  G  U  0 


S£ 


<5'~ 


::; 


# 


#*2=^ 


^§ 


-?=- 


tn£ 


THE  VOICE  OF  PEACE.     1st  P.M.     (6  lines  8's.) 
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1.     Peace,  troubled  soul,    whose  plaintive  moan  Hath      taught        these       rocks        the       notes       of       wo; 

Second  Treble. 


Cease  thy  complaint,    sup 
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2.     Come,  free-ly  come,       by     sin   op  -  prest, 


then     here  the      weigh   -  ty      load, 
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Here  find  thy     re  -  fuge 

i 1"*— 


>     *1     £ 


I 


s\ — J5I 


V 


. 


t 


4— — — — — — *& 


CT 


£ 


#- 


_M8k 


♦- — ^ 


-I* — I©- 


Mk 


v? 


^I-i 


■^-.9- 


=± 


fe 


0 


V 


=t? 


■fc 


k5» 


press  thy  groan,       And      let         thy  tears  for -get    to  flow  ; 


Be -hold  the  pre-cious balm  is  found,     To     lull        thy    pain,  to  heal  thy  wound. 
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and  thy  rest,  And      trust      the  mer-cy    of    thy  God.         Thy  God's  thy  Saviour,  glorious  word,    For      ev    -    er      love  and  praise  the  Lord. 
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1.  Bright-est    and   best   of     the      sons     of     the   morn-ing,      Dawn  on     our  dark-ness  and     lend    us    thine  aid,        Star  of   the  east,  the  ho- 
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2.  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 
Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall, 
Angels  adore  him  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 


3.  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine  \ 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 


■1.   Vainjy  we  offer  each  ample  oblation; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favours  secure', 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration  ; 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 


*  From  Tim  "  Choir," — by  pcnmssiun. 
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There's  not  a  tint  that  pamts  the  rose 


W.  W.  Brigham. 
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1.  There's  not     a    tint  that  paints  the  rose,    Or   decks  the     li  -  ly       fair,     Orstreaks  the  humblest  flower  that  glows,  But  Heaven  has  placed  it  there  : 
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Or  streaks  the  humblest  flower   that  grows,    But  heaven  has      placed  it       there. 
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2.  There's  not  of  grass,  a  single  blade, 
Or  leaf  of  lowliest  mien, 
Where  heavenly  skill  is  not  displayed, 
And  heavenly  wisdom  seen, 


3.  There's  not  a  star  whose  twinkling  light 
Illumes  the  distant  earth, 
And  cheers  the  solemn  gloom  of  night, 
But  Heaven  gave  it  birth. 


4.  There's  not  a  place  in  earth's  vast  round, 
In  ocean's  deep,  or  air, 
Where  skill  and  wisdom  are  not  found, — 
For  God  is  every  where. 
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HAIL  THE  BLEST  MORN. 


Seiond  Treble 


FINE/* 


1.  Hail   the    Llest  morn  !  see  the  great  Me  -  di  -  a  -  tor,  Down  from  the     re-gions     of    glo  -  ry     de-scend  ! 
Shepherds,  go    wor-ship    the  babe     in     the  man  -  ger  ;     Lo !  for      his  guard  the  bright  an-gels     at  -  tend. 


Cold  on     his     era  -  die    the 


An  -  gels      a  -  dore  him,   in    slum-bers    re  -  cli-ning  ;  Wise  men  and  shep-herds   be  -  fore  him    do   fall. 
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2.  Say,  shall  we  yield  him  in  costly  devotion, 

Odours  of  Eden,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  from  the  mountain,  and  pearls  from  the  oceai: 

Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine  1 
Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gold  we  his  favour  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

3.  Low  at  his  feet,  we  in  humble  prostration, 

Iioose  all  our  sorrow,  and  trouble,  and  strife ; 
There  we  receive  his  divine  consolation, 
Flowing  afresh  from  the  Fountain  of  Life  ! 

CHORUS. 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning. 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid 

Star  in  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning, 

Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  was  laid. 
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1.  When  I      can  read  my     ti  -  tie  clear     To    man-sions    in     the   skies,      I'll     bid  fare-well    to    eve  -  ry   fear,    And  wipe  my  weep- ing  eyes 
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3.  Let  cares  like      a    wild   de -luge  come,  And  storms  of    sof-row    fall;      So      I      but  safe  -  ly  reach  my  home,    My    God,   my  heaven,  my    all: 
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2.  Should  earth  a-gainst  my     soul   en-gage,   And     hell  -  ish  darts    be  hurled,  Then     I     can  smile    at      Sa-tan's  rage,   And    face     a   frown-ing  world. 
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4.  There  shall     I   bathe  my     wea  -  ry   soul       In      seas     of  heavenly     rest,     And    not      a   wave    of      trou  -  ble    roll        A  -  cross  my  peace-ful  breast. 
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FORSYTH    STREET.        15l'H  P.  M.    (1 1  9,  1 1  9.)  Harmonized  bj  *ev.G.  Cole.. 


1.  How  hap  -  pv  are  they,  who  their  Saviour  o-bey,  And  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above  !  Tongue  cannot  express,  the  sweet  comfort  and  peace,  Of  a  soul  in  its  car  -  liest  love  ! 


3.  'Twas  a  heaven  below  my  Re-deem  -  er  to  know,  The  angels  could  do  nothing  more,    Than  fall  at  his  feet,  And  the  sto  -   ry  re-peat,  And  the  Lov-er    of  sinners   adore. 
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2.  That  comfort  was  mine,  when  the  favour  divine  I  first  found  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ;  When  my  heart  it  believed,  what  a  joy  I  received,  What  a  hea-ven  in  Je  -  sus's  name. 
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Vi  -  tal  spark  of  heavenly  flame,      Quit,    O  quit  this  mor  -  tal  frame;  Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  fly-  ing,    O   the  pain,  the  bliss   of    dy-ing! 
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Vi  -  tal  spark  of  heavenly  flame,      Quit,  0    quit  this  mor  -  tal  frame  ;  Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  fly  -  ing,    O    the  pain,  the  bliss   of    dy-ing  ! 
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Cease,  fond  nature,  eease  thy  strife,  And  let  me  languish     in -to  life. 
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Stealsmy     sen-ses,    shuts  my  sight;  Drowns  my  spirit,      draws  my  breath !     Tell  me,  my  soul,  can     this   be  death!  Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  thisbe  death  l 


-h. be 


kr— fcr- 


"kr— skr 


>^fW 


:#: 


S 


£ 


-i*    **- 


6s Str- 


2± 


-fes he- 


I 


b£M 


i 


vuw 


336 


THE  DYING  CHRISTIAN.— Continmd 


*Jhuiiu3  — for. 


1 


^H 


m 


k.    k,    F- 


4 

4 


*>-*£--- 


«*- 


The  world  recedes,  it      dis  -  appears;  Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes,  my  ears  with  sounds  se    -   ra  -  phic  ring.  Lend,  lend  your  wings  !  I  mount!  I  fly  !  O 
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The  world  re-cedes,  it      dis- appears;  Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes,  my  ears  With  sounds  se    -   ra-phic  ring.  Lend,  lend  your  wings  !  I  mount !  I  fly  !     O 
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grave,  where  is  thy  vie  -  to  -  ry !  O  grave,  where  is  thy  vie  -  to  -  ry !  0  death,  where  is  thy  sting !  0  grave,  where  is  thy  vie  -  to-ry !  0  death,  where  is  thy  sting ! 
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Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount !  I     fly  !     O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory,  thy  victory !  0  grave,  where  is  thy  victory,  thy  victory  !  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  !  O 
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Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount !   I    fly  !     O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory,  thy  victory !  0  grave,  where  is  thy  victory,  thy  victory  !  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting,  O 
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death,  where  is  thy  sting !  Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount !    I   fly !  O  grave,  where  is  thy  vic-to-ry,  thy  vic-to-ry  !  O  death.         0  death,         where  is  thy  sting 
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death,  where  is  thy  sting!  Lend,  lend  your  wings!  I  mount'    I   fly!     0  grave,  where  is  thy  vic-to-ry,  thy  vic-tory!  0  death,        0  death,         where  is  thy  sting ! 
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Beyond,       beyond,       the  glitt'ring  star-ry  skies,     Far    as  th'eter-nal  hills,  Far     as  th'eternal  hills ;  There,  in  the  boundless  realms  of  light, 


^ 


!»      ^      I        I'    P*  ♦      £" 


±=h 


-r—m- 


F 


fJS^i 


^_ 


■p-F -jg-  -"-» 


uriac 


^P^ 


4= 


I 


^ 


O:    i>   ^T 


k.  >.  p 


kw*; 


i 


^ 


a 


#■.• 


-*Mt-4t 


-P>^-«- 


# 


Z± 


f 


=^ 


I: 


I 


H± 


=^=? 


S-PH-'S-Kr— (•-  -« ©-  -© 


I   '  i        'ill- 


3H 

-S3-? — ■-=;. 


n 


-,«=>.- 


Hzz^: 


:*-j< 


=*■ 


^EE^ 


ti: 


5 


*-^ — =* 


*** 
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WHEN  THE  LORD  SHALL  BUILD  UP  ZION.'     (Anthem.) 
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When  the  Lord  shall  build  up  Zi  -  on,  He    shall  ap-pear  in    his    glory,  his  glo     -     ry,  He  shall  appear    in    his       glo    -    ry. 
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£=£=£ 


-k — k 


-«*— S*- 


4>     #     W. 


$■ 


**%+--+$*—*—*- 


-S— B^- 


Peace  be  within  thy 


walls, 


Peace  be  within  thy 


walls, 


■# 


*#= 


:«=! 


£=£ 


'l».-  !»•  »~|»~~^ 


Peace,    And  plenteousness  within     thy 

S=2 


*»— «^ 


^^P 


|»     ■     |ft 


1 


Peace  be  within   thy 


walls, 


Peace  be  within    thy 


walls,  Peace  be  within    thy  walls,    And  plenteousness  within    thy 

P , 1 1 _PL 


» — &—» — 9 — 0 


0^-4 


S^ 


k    k'  k    k    k 


-** — ■»•- 


a 


Peace  be  within  thy 


#-—3-33-3 


walls,  Peace  be  within   thy 

*k 


SEMI-CHORUS— Largo— Piano 
-k      k.._g 


-2 Ji. ft. 


^=hg 


walls, 


Peace,   And  plenteousness  within    thy 


1-    CHORUS.— Vivace. 
B — St-B — B- 


-i* — 0- 


pal-a  -  ces 


0  pray  for  the  peace,      the  peace  of     Je-ru-sa- lem  :  Peace  be  within  thy    walls, 


■fa     m,       K- 


ipzza 


-J* kr^k k fee 


£ 


^&± 


3 


-0* — »s>- 


-#- 


pal  -  a  -  ces. 

SYM. 


-0K 


0  pray  for  the  peace,    the  peace   of     Je-ru-sa  -  lem  ; 

Lar?o. — Piano. 


Peace  be    within  thy 


i£=f5^* 


I 


^-d^—*-*- 


~d — f 


-kr 


t? 


m  • 


■$£j£ 


-**- 


-kr— kt— k~ 


-*>—&- 


pal  -  a  -  ces. 


iSr** 


0  pray  for  the  peace,    the  peace    of      Je-ru-sa  -  lem ;  Peace  be  within  thy   walls, 


-9-3L 


-£s-P— kr 


0'     0~ 


j£z± 


^— <g-j 


Peace  bs  within,  thy 
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* 


>— ^ 


i=g 


'WHEN  THE  LORD  SHALL  BUILD  UP  ZION.'— (Concluded.) 


£ 


£ 


-fS-e 


a 


-i — *»- 


Peace    be  with  -  in     thy     walls, 


-P — -(» 


-Es-—PZ=bE- 


E 


^ 


r^zqe 


And  plenteousness  with  -  in         thy      pa  -  la  -  ces 


**--£*- 


IeeI 


■# 


walls, 


And  plenteousness  within         thy       pa  -  la  -  ces,  And  plenteousness  with  -  in  thy    pa  -  la  -  ces. 


4£— a — a— 


S 


=t 


3 — N--a 


3rz=£ 


P^f5^ 


i> 


Peace  be  with-in     thy      walls,  And  plenteousness  with-in        thy      pa  -  la  -  ces,  And  plenteousness  with  -  in  thy     pa  -  la  -  ces. 


e^ 


L.; 


0    0, 


±£ 


i 


£ 


-«^ — ■**- 


^=^- 


# 


walls, 


Peace  be  within    thy     walls, 


And  plenteousness 


% 


m 


A -men, 


A    -    men. 


# 


*=S 


1 


-# 


*=B: 


£=£ 


4- 


S£=^ 


^ ?*>r 


tt 


? 


^ 


This  shall  be      my      rest         for       ev    -    er.        Here  will     I  dwell   for      I   have     a     de- 

P     •'J|5=rw: 


\- 


M  ' 


gi^=?==^^ 


~jjt — ^ ,  3- 


^S 


g 


A  -  _men,  A    -    men. 

-P- 


w# 


*: 


1 


:$=^ 


t 


k.AW 


-L* — U-J-— — u 


light    there-in,       Here  will      I       dwe 


#* 


#: 


i 


11,       For     I    have      a     de  -  light  there-in. 

| — | 1*> , — /=*- 


PZ^CZ^ 


Here      will      1  dwell  1  ,r       l 

N.  B     Repeat  the  Semi-Chonis,  "  0  pray  for  the  peace,"  &c,  and  the  Chorus  "  Peace  be  within  thy  walls  "  and  close  with  the  Amen. 


{hi— F— F- r-r 


1 


DAL.    seg:io. 


I  WILL  ARISE,  AND  GO  TO  MY  FATHER.     (Sentence.) 
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Larghetto 


S25 


3 


W^=W^- 


:^£ 


^:#: 


it-^r. 


W^=^W- 


m- 


■&. 


a:a\ 


SOLO. 


=w 


-d-^h^- 


si 


"♦^ 


a 


zaza: 


^ 


s=tt 


-♦-*- 


li 


taz±3 


I  will  a  -  rise,       I  will  a  -  rise,  will  a  -  rise,  and  go  to  my  Father  ; 


and  will  say  unto  him- 


Father,      Father,  I  have 


k^zizrt 


£ 


y-pvy-^r-^ZEl 


-!*«-*«- 


**-** 


AD  LIB.— PP.— Tempo— MF. 
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:#:-/<*: 


/tp: 


a_s .  :a 


a 


i=t 


==^£E 


* 


Lentando  Pia. 


S 


a! 


^z^: 


Q 


w*  «s* 


I 


5=1 


g 


-0-0 


~A-& 


^m 


FZ—  PP. 


— I — I-  -i — I.        H-  -H- 


=»: 


=fce*B 


•4— W-^  —J-  -n;«,-der 


fazia" 


sinned,  have  sinned,  I  have  sinned  against  heav'n  and  before  thee,  before  thee,  and  am  no  more  worthy  to  be  called  thy  son,  &  am  no  more  worthy  to  be  called  thy  son 


r4i-rt; 


3 


1 \ — 3J.3_^i Lj i^_^# 


^-kr 


■k— k- 


-*>   -(**"-! 


atDtat 


-fes-fc—fc; 
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HAPPY  THE  LAND.— (A  Pastoral  Glee.) 


Thomas  Hastings. 


ALTO 


-O—O^-B 


O—0—0- 


5^ 


ts3 


-»t-H- 


Happy    the  land, 


Hap-py    the  land, 


Hap-py    the  land. 


?^F 


*£ 


m 


■±=^r 


o- 


---**-*- 


Whose 


s- 


Ht-B 


_o g--  c 


T     I     -U 


^3 


-a- 

Hap-py    the    land  who    se  favoured  sons,  Hap-py    the      land  wh    ose  fa  -  voured  sons,      Hap-py    the  land,  Hap  -  py  the  land  whoso 

_k k k ^'  K 


Q±±^L 


-0—0 


h=et± 


V 


--MS- 


b-^F 


-b~f^ 


' 


^—P- 


Hap-py   the  land, 
-• — Sttctti — — O- 


-H — S3 — H 


Hap-py   the   land,  Hap-py    the    land, 

0   ■  gj^i  * 


Whose 


-^ 


m 


whose  favoured  sons 


Like  pillars  round  a      pa  -  lace     set,  Like  pillars  round         a     pa-lace  set, 


Trebles.     Pia. 


^TOP^^g 


■J-  f    f  IE- 


f 


P 


■^I-t^-  -P-kr-ferHfcr 


fa-voured  sons  Like  pillars  round      a  pa   -   lace  set, 


And  daughters  bright  as    pol-ished 


±r===fep: 


^bk_)^_K 


zr 


^cp 


E 


®wsr® 


^ 


sM 


i^EEzadti 


M 


*dut3fe 


E*3 


fa-voured  sons  Like  pillars  round     a  pa    -    -    lace        set,  Like        pil  -  lars       round      a     pa-lace  set,        And  daughters  bright  as    pol-ished 


DTO, 


.- — f» 


h. t*s ^, .  f> 


-^•K 


-M^V 


Lp^_F-_ 


i©-1 K 


H 


£ 


fa  -  voured  son* 


Like  pillars  round  a      pa  -  lace     set;  Like  pillars      round 


HAPPY  THE  LAND.— (Concluded.) 
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FOR. 


-P— 0- 


^=0 


&-T-0- 


©-BJB-r-C — Q 


-r-O     m 


stones,   And   daughters  bright  as     polish'd  stones,    Give  strength  and  beauty,  Give  strength  and  beauty,  Give  strength  and  beau  -  ty    to   the  state. 


± 


n 


=t 


#7-*- 


=3* 


=5*1 


*3— ?*-*)- 


*% •s5- 


"*—d— F- 


■-- 


fLz^z^z^: 


^— gpq- 


-_ 


^-v       ^-s 
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^—J1 — 

-a-U — N-n- 

S-; B- 

— l-^- — a-n 

n  -  - — i — ' 

-p-V-a- 

— a — a 1 — 

2-Km- 

■~H — z — ^ — 1 — 

_| -»-gs- 

— 

£3-^58-^ — »- 

-A 1- 

-^-h 

rkrb^ 

b^P- 

l     r- 

— | 

-f- 

1 — Is— i— 

-F—P  ^    | 

~r   r  r  -)— 

H — Pm 

— m— 1 — f- 

-^— d 

j  U 

\\-Y 

1      ! 

1             1 

1         i 

■ 

stones,  And  daughters   bright  as      polish'd  stones,  Give  strength  and  beauty,  Give  strength  and  beauty,  Give  strength  and    beau  -  ty    to   the  state, 
h.    k    iw       tx      ix      x.                x.                 is                                           ix                                                                Ex 

T^-h— 

-=H — l — l — 

j 

r>>- 

— ffi ^ «9- 

-* — o      — 

* 

■d — M- 

(9 — 

©- 

— u 

CD 

-P-l — 1 — 1— 

1 1 

— 1 ; 

-1 — p — 

-1 f^ 

H 

— F— j— 

-1 1^- 

— F-- 

■e-W- 

1 

nfl 

V        X 

X]  - 

1 

.  1 

1 

1— 

1 \ /  ■    J 

1— 

^  r 

And  daughters  bright  as  polished  stones. 


GERMAN.     8,  6,  8,  4,  or  L.  M. 


Beethoven. 


s 


-t 


•] 


3E 


^jg- 


?=H=^ 


.^^fJhB^szs: 


^fS 


-a— 


s£ 


i: 


3=^: 


I 


P.  M.     Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed  His  tender,  tender  last  farewell,  A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeathed,    With  us  to  dwell,  With   us     to  dwell. 
fro  -^ ■ —  — -^ ■       ■       ■ —       — ■■■■■     ■  . ^-*~ 


¥ 


zL*i 


=3 


^ze 


^  _iriJ'-Ld 


^ 


fi_0 


-&- 


■drtr^*- 


a*-Ld 


=q 


^EV 


i^nt 


:^=t 


*"#- 


:<^ 


:# 


^ 


^ 


1 


:tq=:^fr« 


izJatbdz 


■5£ 


■■3 


^— d-|- 


tES 


L.  M.     Softly  the  shade  of  evening  falls,  Sprinkling  the  earth  with  dewy  tears  ;  While  rapture's  voice  to  slumber  calls,  And  silence  reigns  amid  the  spheres. 


e±^a- 


4?-4=^= 


-e-E 


-s — &\^- 


1^*1 


■ji=3 


3-^*- 


zstat 


szFS3^S 


*g- 
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Hfc 


A  Motet. 


THE  VOICE  OF  ANGELS. 

lift 


Words  varied  from  Osslan. 
Music  by  Dr.  Clark,  Cambridge,  Ens;. 
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-0-0- 
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JT~P~Mj 


n 


Eg 


-P*— P*- 


% 


*>-*> 


+-* 


Come,  pilgrim,  come  away,  Come,  pilgrim,  come  away,  come  away, 


±i± 


«=£ 


1st 


=« 


« 


-afr*- 


K 


^   ^s   ^.'■S 


I 


Come,  come    a  -  way,     Come,  pilgrim,  come  away, 

LARGO.     P.  P.     SWELL.     VIVACE.     MOD.     P. 
<*  *>  T      f      T      T 


*•  0    'c 

Come,  pilgrim,  come  away,  come  a-way,    come  a  -  way ;    Why  shouldst  thou  be  lingering 


-4^ 


:i2£=*: 


Q      0 


tt 


E 


O    O 


ES 


m  r* 


«r: 


its: 


3DC 


f££ 


-*»-»<* 


Come,  pilgrim,  come  away, 


Come,  pilgrim,  come  away, 


^ft- 


IS^:*: 


-0-^-0 — 0i 


•rr-r-^ 


«=»: 


FOR. 


* 


-I — I 


z 


-&J* 


I-*-*-*-*— I— I 


tt=0±*-*t 


# 


^  -^  -^.^ 


^"T^- 


IS 


:«.- «: 


S£ 


H f> "* 


p^— p^ 


itat 


# 


here  ?     Why  shouldst  thou  be  lingering  here  ? 

p.     MOD.  /Is        FINE. 


Come,  pilgrim,  come  away, 


Come,  pilgrim,  come  away, 


Come  a  -  way, 

FOR. 


£=>=£ 


-<•— ♦- 


& T 


~     " 


■ca-.-g — ^- 


J-4 


-Tt-^r- 


=t 


-P— P- 


"^ 


I  hear  the  voice  of  angels, 

tPHgtim  in  reply.)  i  i 


BBEjSiEB^ 


: 


- 


••«— K- 


» 


■»r-0 


O     O     £ 


:^^t±t=ti=^t^ 


I    hear  the  voice  of  an-gels, 


& 


', 


■0-0 


:££ 


£±££ 


They 

-J-r-( 


-  y,  Come  a- 


-T".    P> 


'=£ 


I*Zlt 


SI 


bass      Come,  pilgrim,  come  away,  Come,  pilgrim,  come  away, 


Come  a-way, 
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FORTE. 

PIA. 

11"  wr                 ., 

9  '   0 

/3         — B      * 
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»               T" 

X       ^_p_i^_^_ 

-£-r- 

— r- 

-P-F-&- 

\~x~ — ^~ 

-r  r   K*  ^ 

v~^  H- 

-**-4^ 

-fr 

"I ^ 

|-f-p»-d*-- 

W : — ^— £- 

1 ^ — 5>j 

-U-£- 

L| — ^ — ^J 

ALTO. 

Fly    to 

thy 

)    ■ 
1  _J_ 

man 

-    sions, 

4J— Lt— 5i- 

Fly     to      thy 

Q    =rr  - 

"     u: 

N 

r  r 

r   k 

f  •     ' 

P« 

r\                 f      P* 

J    r 

p» 

!• 

1        p* 

p*  p*  —    .- 

r  B  • 

«■      p» 

"• 

■        Kh   J 



fas         ~    ~    S-    s 

o    r 

1     '    # 

•      « 

0.   o 

■     0-   & 

IB.-., 

r  *?"J 
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^ 

^                1      • 

!_ 

J 

# 

< 

C\       ,H- 

Come   a  -  way, 

PIA. 

Come  a  -  way,                      Come  a- way,  come  a- way, 

FORTE.          f.              ,               f. 

Fly, 

PIA. 

Fly 

to     thy 

man  -  sions, 

(J      =ff   - 

P'      ■ 

■  „  „ — i h— 

— 1   — 1      -i 

„  1  : 

-*£ 

—ft 

.              H 

-?■-#, 

M^ ps_ ps — | *>- 

p*_ 

-P= P*— -P-— 

I- — ~     ^  H 
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^ — t~l£~ 

.'   r  1  • 

TM8^ 

— H- 

■         |  ■ 

-f»— 

B 

B    • 

LJ    Lj 

^* 

■U 

1 

1 

wa    -    -    -    -    y,  The 

y 

cr    -    -    -    y,  Come  a     -     wa   -    -    -    y,     come  a- 

way. 
1         ■• 

Fly     to 

thy     man 

-   sions, 

©K 

Fly     to     thy 

o 
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r-t "^ — Vi 
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v     -F-5-- 

■  a 

^r#- 

_js»  .  e»      _T"       D_ 

h* 

_P^J_j-J5. 
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-    >.-*»- 
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-^-1*- 

p» 

-|— 

-N-, 

^cr 
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r  5 

1      5 
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J 

GP 
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-4 

U-sJ- 
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1 ^ g) — 

— ^ — £- 

1         i   • 

J- 

1 

Come   a  -  way, 


-#- 


Come  a  -  way, 

FORTE. 


Come  a  -  way,  Come  a-way, 


Fly, 


Fly    to     thy     man    -    sions, 


-" 


Fly 


"^    a  ^ 


-# — ^ 


to        thy 


mansions,  Fly,  fly       to     thy  mansions, 

-0- 


thy     man-sions    a-bove,                a-bove, 
_fc. 8s. W a   .  t^ a-^-^ 


a  -   b_ove. 
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=P=*- 


^» 
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Fly       to 

Cres. 


thy 


a 


j8-* 


© 


s=t 


T= 


m 


Fly      to      thy    man-sions,  thy  man-sions, 

FORTE.  |v  F.  F. 


thy  man-sions    a  -  bove, 


a  -  bove, 

F. 


a  -  bove. 

F.  F.       ^ 


m 


j» — »- 
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tt 


-<s»- 


_._ 


,^-p— # 


-sg- 


e 


e±^ 


-p  -« 


sions,      Fly        to        thy      man     -     sions,    Fly     to     thy  mansions,  thy     man-sions    a-bove, 


a-  bove, 


a  -  bove. 


-iO- 


r*  ^ 


^n 


^ — #- 


_^ — g— g- 


^ 


^s: 


I 


Fly       to        thy       man     -     sions,        Fly      to      thy  man-sions,  thy  mansions 
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A  .^DANTE.     LARGHETTO 

THE 

p.  p.  f    f    f 

VOICE 

:  of 

ANGELS.— ( 

Concluded.) 
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f 

f    f    f 
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ebb       n 
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h.        -     * 
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c 

a. 
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r  i* 

r      * 

V 

^_L___L  £ 

"      1 

Come  pilgrim,  come  a   -    way, 

Second  Treble.                                                                       t        ?         !         f 

Come  pilgrim,  come  away,  pilgrim,  come  away, 
fill              f     t      f      f 

Vf       '» 

^ 

A  h 

'     r 

p* 

1     r  r  r*  P 

P  r  r" 

n 

N» 

!• 

■■ 

i       r   a    *  u. 
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e.  9  0  v  0 

0  a  4  0  & 

.       «     ■" 

Come  pilgrim,  come  a  -  way, 

'                   ANDANTE.     LARGHETTO.                                     P.  P.  f         f         f         f 

n     i 

Come  pilgrim,  come  away,  pilgrim,  come  away, 

Cres.  ^      f       f       f           !      1      I       |       | 
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i       i       it     f19 

h           p* 
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N» 
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r    i      (• 
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^  *"  L 
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1 

Fain  would  I  come  and    be      at         rest,                                  Fain  would  I  come  and     be       at          rest,                                          I    be 
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to 
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n- 
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~       A 

^•m>  ^  '  '   k  w  w  -L  k 

l     F 

r   w 
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0_a    b 
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>  L-  i    i 
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& 
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L _^L_^U. 

L-d F- 

r    f 

(bass.)     Come  pilgrim,  come  a-way, 


i— P— f*— P 


&c 


Come  pilgTim,  come  away,  pilgrim,  come  away, 

DA  CAPO.  /W      :S: 


«[  w  *  ^-Ji»- 


«: 


nn 


Q3E£ 


-*— p— r- 


j=£*=3** 


-p— p- 


st 


3= 


3^t 


— «*» 


Come  pilgrim,  come  away, 


Come  pilgrim,  come  away, 


Come  pilgrim,  come  away,  come  away,  come  a-way.    iT\ 
-*. — :t .— *r-*n «*l-*?n 


Come  pilgrim,  co    me  away, 
P.  p. 


Come  pilgrim,  come  away, 


^~3!J- 


_(5L_|-L 


-S-H- 


M: 


Z4^L 


■ 
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r  --r 


Come  pilgrim,  come  away,  come  a-way,  come  a-way. 

DA  CAPO.  «\      :S 


:»t± 
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—ti^T3 


jE^Si 
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languish,  to    lan-guish,  How  soon  shall  I       take  my 


fli 


7^  .  .     ^»  I* 


ei± 


^j  j   ^^FKr.* 
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ght,  shall    I     take  my 


flight ! 


^ 


mm 


1^     r     i* 
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E 


f-f- 


*z« 


— IC-k* 
Come,  &c. 


U*-^1 


Come  pilgrim,  come  away 


Come,  &c 


come  a  -  way. 
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PALESTINE.     (6,6,9.    6,6,9.) 
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1= 
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^^ 


1 .  They  have  gone  to  the  land  where  the  patriarchs  rest,  Where  the  bones  of  the  prophets  are  laid ;  Where  the  chosen  of  Israel  the  promise  possessed,  And  Jehovah  his  wonders  displayed. 
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2.  They  have  gone  to  the  land  where  the  gospel's  far  sound,  Sweetly  tuned  by  the  angels  above,    Was  re-echoed  on  earth  through  the  regions  around,  In  the  accents  of  heaven-ly  love  : 
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3.  Thy  blessing  go  with  them — 0  be  thou  their  shield  From  the  shafts  of  the  fowler  that  fly ;    O  Sa-viour  of  sinners  thine  arm  be  re-veal  -  ed,     In  mercy,  in  might,  from  on   high. 
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To  the  land  where  the  Saviour  of  sinners  once  bled,  Where  he  labor'd,  and  languished,  and  died  ;  Where  he  triumphed  o'er  death,  and  ascended  to  God,  As  he  captive  captivity  led. 
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Where  the  Spirit  descend-ed  in  to-kens  of  flame,  The  rich  arifts  of  bis  grace  to   re-veal;  Where  the  apostles  wrought  signs  in  Immanuel's  name,  The  truth  of  his  mission  to  seal. 
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They  have  gone — 0  thou  Shepherd  of  Israel — have  gone,  The  glad  mission  in  love  to  restore  ;  Thou  wilt  not  forsake  them  nor  leave  them  alone  ;  Thy  blessing  we  humbly  im-plore 
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WAKE,  ISLES  OF  THE  SOUTH 
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1.  Wake,  isles  of  the  south !  your  redemption  is  near,     No  longer  re-pose  in  the  borders  of  gloom ;  The  strength  of  the  chosen   in    love  will  ap-peai, 
The  billows  that  girt  you,  the  wild  waves  that  roar,  The  zephyrs  that  play  when  the  ocean  storms  cease,  Shall  waft  the  rich  freight  to  your  desolate  shore, 


J=*jd=| 


♦  ■»  ■» 


S 


e 


1 


dt±=A 


:h=p:: 


^zi 


i^: 


3t* 


'^-*- 


fc-k^ 


#-*-*■ 


pi   fi-M 


^T 


-#-#- 


H4- 


-#*-*^ 


=E=F-E 


d- 


m 


Biti 


. 


i 


spcizi 


■#-«- 


«-# 


jpt 


^3t±ti 


i 


I 


5 


I 


1 


±zfc 


« 


atabt 


*z* 


^-L^       •  ■  ^j    ^      I  -^      ^    ^    I  -Vll-^    '    ^       ^ 


^-^-^^ 


And  light  shall  a  -  rise  in  the  verge  of  the  tomb. 
Shall  waft  the  glad  tidings  of  pardon  and  peace 


%* 


^-*-* 


^totzrzzfzr1 


-*-o- 


=* 


^=^i 


--s 


'SOnthe       islands  that  sit  in  the      regions  of  night,    The     land  of  de-spair,  to  o-blivion  a  prey, 

h 


s 


dzd 


I^Si 


—Mr 


-#— 0  » 


•  -#■ 


-#-#- 


I 


#-» 


Iffit 


4=tt 


-0—0-0- 


-jslzl^t 


m 


Td-d-^- 


"♦-♦-♦- 
-i — i — k— 

-1 i uJ 


-K-V-V- 


-o- 


J 


t 
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The  morning  will  o-pen  with  healing  and  light ;  The  glad  star  of  Bethlehem  will  brighten  to  day,       The  glad  star  of  Bethlehem  will  brighten  to    day, 
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The  glad  star  of  Bethlehem  will  brighten  to  day,  will  brighten  to  day,  will  brighten 
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The  altar  and  idol  in  dust  overthrown ; 

The  incense  forbade  that  was  hallowed  with  blood  ; 
The  Priest  of  Melchisedec  there  shall  atone, 

And  the  shrines  of  Atooi  be  sacred  to  God. 
The  heathen  will  hasten  to  welcome  the  time, 

The  day  spring  the  prophet  in  vision  once  saw ; 
When  the  beams  of  Messiah  will  'Iumine  each  clime, 

And  the  isles  of  the  ocean  shall  wait  for  his  law. 
And  thou,  Obookiah  ;  now  sainted  above, 

Wilt  rejoice  as  the  heralds  their  mission  disclose  : 
And  thy  prayer  be  heard  that  the  land  thou  didst  love 

May  blossom  as  Sharon,  and  bud  as  the  rose. 
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THE    LAST    BEAM    IS    SHINING.       (Evening  Hymil.)  Altered  ft-om  a  Portuguese  Hymn. 
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1.     Fading,    still    fading,     the      last  beam  is      shining;        Father,      in   heaven,    the     day    is    de  -  clin  -  ing;        Safe-ty    and     in-no-cence 
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2.     Fa  -  ther,      in  hea-ven,    0      hear  when  we  call ! 
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trust   in  thy  might ;      In  doubt  ing  and  dark-ness   thy  love  be     our  light ;  Let  us  sleep    on    thy  breast  while  the  night  taper  burns  ;  Wake  in  thy 
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dan  -  ger,     save      me  from  crime, 
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arms  when  the  morn-ing   returns.        Father,  have  mercy,  Father,  have  mercy,  Father  have  mercy  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 
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THE  ETERNAL  SHEPHERD.     (Hymn.) 
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1.  What  though  the  arm  of  conq'ring  death,  Does  God's  own  house  invade,  What  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest  Are  numbered  with  the  dead,  are  numbered,  &c. 
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2.  Th'  eternal  shepherd  still  survives,  New  comfort  to  impart,  His  eyes  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice,  Still  animates  our  heart,  Still  animates  our  heart. 
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WHEN  LOST  IN  WONDER 
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When  lost    in    won-der,    I      be -hold,  Yon  a  -  zurestarr'd  withliv  -  ing  gold,         Or  on  the  moon's  soft  lus-  tre  gaze,  As  through  the  spangled 
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Warmed  by    de  -  vo  -  lion's    hal  -  lowed  fire,  May   my  wrapt  soul      to    thee      as  -  pire  ;  To 
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WHEN    LOST    IN    WONDER— (Concluded.) 
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"  Let  there  be     light :"  They  heard,  and    at     the    joy  -  ful  sound,  Un  -  numbered        pla  -  nets   blazed    a   -    round. 
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THE  VOICE  OF  FREE  GRACE. 


Dr.  Clark. 
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The  voice    of      free  grace  cries     es  -  cape      to     the      mountain !     For      Ad  -  am's   lost     race,  Christ  has      o  -  pen'd       a     foun  -  tain, 
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For      sin       and        un  -  cleanness,    and        ev  -  ery       trans  -  gression  :       His  blood    flows      so       free  -  ly,      in  streams  of    sal  -  vation. 
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His  blood  flows  so     free  -  ly,     in  streams  of  sal  -  va  -  tion.      Hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah       to      the  Lamb,  who     has   bought     us        our       pardon  ! 
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We'll  praise  him        a     -     gain,  when   we     pass     o   -    ver     Jor  -  dan, — We'll  praise  him      a  -  gain,    when    we    pass      o  -  ver      Jor  -  dan. 
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:HOLY  LORD  GOD  OF  SABAOTH. 


B.  M.  Swaffield. 


Andante  Maestoso. 
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Ho  -  ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly,         Lord  God  of  Sa-ba-oth,  Heav'n  and  earth,  Heav'n  and  earth,  Heav'n and  earth  are  full        of  the 


Allegro. 


P'   •      P~t* 


V?=e~ 


^ 


-♦-*- 


D-g-)_pz:a=|ig:-p^p-p=^L{=p: 


-r — -- 


tit 


^-^ 


£ 


i 


o — &■ 


\%G—9—9—9-  -O- — 


<?--& — «► — *»-  -*— P "■ ~- 


-£?-©- 


ma-jes-ty     of      thy    glo-ry.         Glo-ry    be    to  thee, 


Glo-ry   be    to  thee, 


k     U> 


9         - 


:^E»E|!: 


-;- 


-G—0 — <9 — 9-  -9 


^=P=fe=-: 


Glo-ry     be   to  thee,  O  Lord,  Most  High. 
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GLORY  BE  TO  THE  FATHER.  (Doxology.) 


Chappie.        359 
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Glo  -  ry      be     to      the  Fa  -  ther,      Glo  -  ry      be     to     the  Son,  GIo  -  ry    be      to     the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost.      As    it    was    in   the   be-gin-ning,  is 
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ANTHEM  FOR  EASTER. 


Stephenson. 
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Hal    -    le  -  lu-jah  !   The     Lord      is      risen     in  -  deed,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah ! 


=P=f* 


Z2* 


JHi^jKZP 


-Htmi 


a 


The    Lord      is      risen      in  -  deed, 


gl 


£> 


* 


M 


Now      is  Christ 

TO 


3g 


=pr 


# 


*: 


** 


Now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead,  and  become  the  first  fruits  of  them  that  slept.  Hallelujah !  Hallelujah ! 
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ANTHEM    FOR    EASTER— (Continued) 
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he  burst  the  bars  of  death,  he  burst  the  bars  of  death,  and  triumph'd  o'er  the  grave!  Then,  then,      then      I  rose  !  then     I  rose  ' 
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ANTHEM   FOR   EASTER.— (Concluded.) 
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then     I    rose!  then  I  rose  !  then  first  human-i-ty,  triumphant,  passed  the  crystal  ports  of  light,  and  seized     e  -  ter  -  nal  youth.  Man,  all  immortal, 
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hail !     hail !      Heaven,  all  lavish  of  strange  gifts  to  man,  Thine  all  the  glory,  man's  the  boundless  bliss  :    Thine  all  the  glo-ry,  man's  the  boundless  bliss. 
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God     of    my   lite,  through  all      my   days,     My     grateful  power  shall      sound   thy  praise :    The   song  shall  wake     with    opening    light, 
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1.  Lift  your  glad  voices    in    tri-umph  on  high,    For    Je-sus  hath  ri  -  sen  and  man  can-not   die;    Vain  were  the  ter-rors  that  gathered  around  him, 
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2.  Glo-ry    to  God   in   full  anthems   of  glory,  The    be  -  ing  he  gave  us  death  cannot   de-stroy  ;  Sad  were  the   life   we  must  part  with  to-morrow, 


Si 


©  © 


P 


-p— p- 


P 


-®—a—» 


■* 


i^zr^: 


1 


£ 


-#•■ 


«•  a 


«=: 


<t=i: 


*ziffti 


1 


^i 


4=1: 


:sl 


^ 


£ 


L^_ 


ijoe 


And  short  the  dominion  of  death  and  the  grave  ;  And  short  the  dominion  of  death  and  the  grave ;  He  bursts  from  the  fetters  of  darkness  that  bound  him, 
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o,  _  n\ 


Si 


!  .     13 


t± 


zpnar 


S^l^ 


-» — a — m-. 


t=  = 


I 


fes  H  •»--  - 


-^ — B  v" 


-!- 


::^Z3t 


-J 


-(• — (•- 


I 


NANTUCKET.— (Concluded.) 


3G5 


# 


^^ — ^ — ^ 


±■5 


£=£ 


^3=Z 


^zpz^P 


Mt 


#: 


3EqC 


-P#3=3 


*z^=: 


t=t 


==*z^: 


Resplendent   in    glo  -  ry    to     live  and    to   save,      Loud  was  the  cho-rus     of    an-gels     on  high,  The  Sa-viour  is     ri- sen,  and  man  cannot  die. 
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And  bade  us   im-mor-tal    to     hea-ven  as  -  cend.      Lift  then  your  voices     in    tri-umph  on  high,  For  Je-sus  hath  ri-sen,    and  man  shall  not  die. 


w^- 


ja    a 


•=^- 


5 


4=pTi^ 


>■    V    N 


-e — * — o- 


n^mm 


+  + 


-+ — +- 


# 


% 


i£=j£~£ 


=t 


*± 


CLAPTON.     S.  M.     (Chant.) 


Jones. 


2nd  ending. 


I  I      l-£=+ 


-^-fc 


&=& 


1.  Thy  name,  almighty  Lord^-Shall  sound  through  distant  lands  :  Great  is  thy  grace  and  sure  thy  word  ;  Thy  truth  for  ev-er  stands. 
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sounds  arc  those  I  hear,  All  glo  -  ry    be    to    God  on  high!  glo-ry,     glo-ry,      glory  be  to  God  on  high!  glory,  glo-ry,  glo    -    ry,  glory  be  to  God  on  high ! 
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'Watchman!  tell  us  of  the  night,'     {Missionary  or  Christmas  Hymn.) 


Xj.  Mason. 
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us     of     the  night,  What  its  signs  of    promise     are  :    Trav'ller !  o'er  yon  mountain's  height,  See  that  glory     beaming  star  ! 
us     of     the  night,  Higher     yet  that    star    ascends:    Trav'ller!  blessed-ness  and  light,  Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends ! 
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Watchman  !  does  its  beauteous  ray  Aught  of  hope    or      joy     foretell  %      Trav'ller !  yes  ;  it  brings  the  day, — Promised  day  of      Is  -  ra  -  el ! 
Watchman!  will  its  beams  a  -  lone  Gild  the   spot  that  gave  them  birth  1   Trav'ller!    a-ges  are     its    own,  See!  it  bursts  o'er   all     the   earth. 
Watchman  !  let  thy  wand'rings  cease  ;  Hie  thee  to  thy    qui  -  et  home  ;    Trav'ller  !  lo  !  the  Prince  of  Peace,  Lo!  the  Son   of    God     is  come. 
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Chorus  to  1st  and  2d  Stanzas. 
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Trav'ller!  yes;  it  brings  the  day,  Promised  day  of  Israel!  Trav'ller!  lo!  the  Prince  of  Peace,  Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come!  Lo!  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 
Trav'ller  !    ages  are  its  own,  See !  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

m'm — r*— f*-i ■ g— i-^    »  .  m    i   h/h,    |*-r*- 


** 


--- 


£ 


-#-=-#- 


--: 


I 


=- 


k  p» 


**->- 


?EPC 


K>    fP 


^   f»- 


S 


3(58 


HYMN  FOR  NEW  YEAR.     L.  M. 


O.  Shaw. 
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1.  Great  God,  we  sing  thy  mighty  hand,  By  which  supported  still  we  stand:  The  op'ning  year  thy  mercy  shows:  Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close,  Let  mercy  crown  it,&c. 
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2.  In  scenes  exalted  or  dcpress'd,  Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ;  Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise,  Adored  thro'  all  our  changing  days,  Adored  thro'  all,  &c. 
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3.  When  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs,  And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues,  Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust,  In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast,  In  better,  &c. 
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The  opening  year,  thy  mercy    shows,  Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close,  Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close,  till  it  close,  Let  mer-cy  crown  it   till  it  close. 
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GLORY  BE  TO  THE  FATHER.     (Doxology.) 
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Glo  -  ry   be      to      the  Father,      and    to    the  Son,        and    to     the  Ho  -  ly,      Ho    -    ly    Ghost :  As     it    was     in      the     be  -  ginning,          is 
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I  heard  a  great  voice  from  heav'n,  saying  unto  me,  Write,  from  henceforth,  write,  from  henceforth,  write,  from  henceforth  blessed  are  the  dead  which 
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from  their  labours,  from  their  labours,  from  their  labours  and  their  works ;  which  do  follow,  follow,  follow,  which  do  follow,  follow  them,  which  do  follow  them. 
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When    Je-sus  wept,  a      falling   tear  in     mer-cy  rlow'd  beyond  all  bound  :  When  Jesus  groaned,  a  trembling  fear  seized  all  the  guilty  world  around. 
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'Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb.'     {Dead  March  in  iJie  Oratorio  of  Saul.) 
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1.  Unveil     thy     bosom,  faith    -    ful     tomb,         Take  this  new   treasure     to  thy      trust ;  And  give  these  sacred      rel  -  ics   room, 
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2.  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor      anx  -  ious  fear  Invade    thy  bounds :    No    mor     -     taJ   woes  Can  reach  the     lovely      sleeper     here, 
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3.  So   Je  -  sus  slept ; — God's  dy  -  ing   Son       Pass'd  through  the  grave,  and  bless'd   the    dead  ;        Rest  here,  dear  saint,  till,  from  his  throne, 
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To     slumber      in     the         si  -   lent  dust,        And  give  these     sacred         rel    -    ics  room,       To    slumber   in        the       si    -    lent    dust. 
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While    angels   watch  the        soft     repose,  Can  reach  the       lovely  sleep  -  er  here,      While  angels  watch    the      soft         re  -  pose 
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The    morning  break,  and  pierce     the  shade,      Rest  here,  dear  saint,  till     from     his  throne      The    morning  break  and    pierce    .the  shade. 
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28 

Stow 

26 

Arnold 

98 

Covington 

62 

Northfield 

60 

Suffolk 

24 

Atlantic 

105 

Bangor 

70 

Craven 

36 

Jerusalem 

31 

Swan  wick 

15 

Barby 

33 

Crawford 

34 

Jordan 

54 

Paradise 

40 

Benson 

105 

Beaumont 

55 

Parma 

25 

Templeton 

11 

Bishop 

73 

Bedford 

10 

Damascus 

53 

Kendall 

27 

Peterborough 

18 

Tremont 

60 

Bramcoat 

79 

Belmont 

26 

December 

8 

R  ingston 

43 

Piety 

56 

Brentford 

111 

Blandford 

48 

Devises 

14 

Poland 

65 

Victory 

13 

Brewer 

76 

Bowerbank 

59 

Devotion 

46 

Lancaster 

64 

Virginia 

69 

Bridgewater 

85 

Brainerd 

61 

Douglass 

5 

Lanesborough 

5 

Randall 

16 

Brookfield 

115 

Braintree 

29 

Dorchester 

27 

Lexington 

64 

Resignation 

41 

Wareham 

37 

Broomley 

95 

Bristol 

44 

Dundee 

2 

Litchfield 

11 

Revelation 

45 

Walsal 

70 

Broomsgrove 

30 

Dwight 

63 

Lydia 

*i 

Rochester 

18 

Warwick 

47 

Calcutta 

72 

392 


METRICAL  INDEX. 


Canada 
Castle  Street 
Confidence 

Danvers 
Darwen 
Dawson 

Derby,  New 
Devotion 
Doddridge 
Dunstan 

Effingham 

Forest 

Gilford 


Kimbolton 
Kingsbridge 


Page  89 

102 

96 

100 
114 
84 
93 
112 
99 
96 

103 

76 
86 


Hamilton 
Hebron 

80 
111 

Islington 

78 

Job 

103 

106 
117 


Lancaster 

86 

Leyden 

107 

Limehouse 

116 

Litchfield 

90 

Luton 

74 

Magdalen 
Medford 
Milo 
Morrison 


84 

79 

77 

112 


Nahant 
Newry 
New  Sabbath 

Old  Hundred 

Paris 

Park  Street 

Parvus 

Petersburgh 

Pilesgrove 

Portugal 

Quebec 
Quito 

Retirement 

Rockingham 

Rothwell 

Shoel 
Stonefield 
St.  Peter's 
Surrey 

Truro 

Upton 
Uxbridge 

Valentia 

Walley 

Ward 

Wayland 

Wayne 

Waverly 

Wells 


110    Windham 


92 

87 

82 
97 
74 
83 
95 
75 

110 
94 

100 
101 

109 

91 
99 
75 

108 

87 

101 

98 

104 

113 

109 
82 

107 
72 
91 


115 


SHORT  METRE. 


Ashford 

Athol 

Aylesbury 

Camberwell 
Charing 
Charlestown 
Cranbrook 

Dover 

Eastburn 
Egypt 

Falcon  Street 

Golden  Hill 
Guilford 

Hants 
Hope 

Inquiry 

Jeshurun 

Kentucky 


124 
132 
140 

125 
129 
138 
131 

120 

189 
136 

133 

120 
140 

127 
139 

139 

136 

142 


Lisbon  118 

Little  Marlborough  141 

Lockport  125 

Lucern  121 


Margate 
Matthias 
Murray 


132 
127 
137 


Oldford 
Olmutz 
Olney 
Oxford 

Peckham 

Pelham 

Proclamation 

Shepherd 

Shirland 

Sicily 

Southfield 

Spilsby 

Stafford 

St.  Thomas 

Sunbury 

Sutton 

Thacher 
Troas 

Watchman 
Williamsburg 


125 
124 
134 
123 

119 

128 
130 

130 
135 
122 
121 
123 
142 
134 
141 
119 

136 
135 

118 
313 


PARTICULAR  METRES. 

The  figures  show  the 
number  of  syllables  con- 
tained in  each  line. 

1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8's. 
Albany  157 

Ashburton  169 


Bellville 
Brighton 
Broadmead 

Clarke 


144 
143 
150 

149 


Creation 

Eaton 
Elliot 

Framingham 
Fremmington 

Gilman 
Gloucester 

Holly 

Ledbury 

Liberty 

Luthers 

Marion 
Milton 
Minorca 
Morning  Hymn 

Neginoth 

Omnipotence 

Plymouth  Dock 

Roberts 

Salisbury 
Spring  Grove 

Trowbridge 

Zion 


153 

154 

152 

166 
167 

170 
156 

160 

151 
146 
147 

162 
145 
161 
159 

171 

168 

148 

158 

163 
165 

164 

155 


2d  P.  M.  6  lines  8's. 
Forty-sixth  Psalm      178 


Martin's  Lane 
Monmouth 

174 
173 

Nashville 
Newcourt 

176 
175 

Quincy 

179 

Spencer 
St.  Helens 

172 

177 

3d  P.M.  4  6's&2  8's. 
Burnham                     180 

Carmarthen 

181 

Darwell 

187 

Flixton 

182 

Grove 

186 

Haddam 
Harwich 

183 

189 

Lenox 

184 

Portsmouth 

185 

Triumph 

188 

Zebulon 

187 

4th  P.  M.   886, 
Aithlone 
Alderton 

886. 
200 
190 

Byzantium 

197 

Emma 

203 

METRICAL  INDEX. 


383 


Gorham 

Paee  193 

Spring 

206 

Hotham 

223 

10th  P.  M.   8  lines  8's. 

Waterford 

270 

14th  P.M.  10,11.  10,  11 

Atwood 

262 

Bourton                       292 

Hedding 

203 

Wilmot 
Woolwich 

210 
212 

Middletown 

224 

Auburn 

260 

Zealand 

268 

Holborn                       293 

Patmos 

198 

Nassau 

230 

Bradley 

256 

12th  P.  M.  76,  76. 

78,  76. 

Peru 

199 

6th  P.  M. 

6  lines  7's. 

Asylum 

281 

15th  P.M.  119,  119. 

Praise 

194 

Benjamin 

219 

Sabbath 

227 

Carmel 

253 

Banquet                       295 

Rapture 

195 

Bermuda 
Bethany 

221 
217 

Talmon 

228 

Holstein 

255 

Euphrates 

274 

Oakham                       297 

Rochdale 

205 

Bether 

216 

8th  P.  M.  87,  87, 

47. 

Northampton 

257 

Kingswood 

277 

Rowley                       296 

Sherburne 

196 

Emory 

217 

Calvary 

237 

Portland 

251 

Mendom 

279 

Salem                          294 

Willowby 
Witham 

191 

192 

Incarnation 

216 

Oliphant 

239 

Richmond 

259 

New  Kingswood 

278 

West  Street              298 

Ophir 

218 

Rohrau 

238 

Penitence 

280 

Zemira 

201 

Sardinia 

258 

Pilgrim 
Providence 

273 
276 

16th  P.M.  11,12.  11,12. 

Zuara 

204 

Petersfield 

220 

Siberia 

240 

Solitude 

261 

Wesley                        299 

5th  P.  M.   4  lines  7's. 

Rest 

214 

Zion 

241 

Woodbridge 

254 

Siloam 

275 

17th  P.  M.  4  lines  10's. 

Bethlehem 
Boston 

211 
213 

Stanton 

215 

Zion 

252 

St.  Asaphs 

282 

Savannah                    300 

9th  P.M.  87,87,87, 

Whitby                       300 

Condolence 

209 

7th  P.  M. 

8  lines  7's. 

Absence 

246 

11th P.M.  76,76. 

77,  76. 

13th  P.M.  10,10. 

11,11. 

Cookham 

209 

Ascription 

229 

Bavaria 
Berea 

244 
247 

Amsterdam 

272 

Amana 

291 

18th  P.M.  10,  5.  11. 

Ephesus 

213 

Bath  Abbey 
Benevento 

233 
222 

Drummond 

250 

Chaplin 

269 

Confidence 

285 

Bowery  Village         303 
Groton                        302 

Norwich 

211 

Brown 

226 

Gilead 

264 

Devonshire 

284 

Nuremburg 

207 

Hudson 

245 

Duren 

287 

Tenham                      301 

Carey 

235 

Huntingdon 

248 

Josiah 

263 

Otley 

208 

Consolation 

234 

Love  Divine 

249 

Kilburn 

271 

Lyons 

289 

19th  P.  M.  66,  4.  666, 4. 

Philadelphia 

212 

Damascus 

225 

Morton 

290 

Olivet                         305 

Dunkirk 

236 

M'Kendree 

246 

Pensford 

265 

Savona 

208 

Portuguese  Hymn 

288 

Trinity                         304 

Sicilian  Hymn 

210 

Edgefield 

232 

Queensborough 

243 

Richmond 

267 

Provision 

283 

Southampton 

207 

20th  P.  M.  66,  77.  77. 

Spaulding 

206 

Haven 

231 

Welch 

242 

Sharon 

266 

Roseland 

286 

Dedication                 309 

384 

Irene 

Slateford 
Strafford 


Page  307 

306 

308 


21stP.M.  66,8,4.66,8,4. 
God  of  Abraham         311 


John  Street 

Syria 

Williamsburg 


310 
312 
313 


22d  P.  M.  88,  88.  8, 4. 
Conquest  315 


ANTHEMS,  SENTENCES,  &c. 


Gospel  Trumpet 

23d  P.  M.  88,  8 
Spring 
Warwick 


314 

77. 
317 
316 


24thP.M.66,66.8,6.8,6. 
Baltimore  318 

Friendship  319 

25th  P.M.  77,87.  77,87. 
Pisgah  321 


Triumph 


320 


26th  P.  M.  76,  76.  66,  76. 
Bannister  323 

Missionary  Hymn      322 


27th  P.  M.  4  lines  ll's. 
Hinton  324 


Prescott 


325 


28th  P.M.  6  lines  ll's. 
Daughter  of  Zion       326 


Beyond  the  starry  sky 
Blessed  be  the  Lord 
Blessing 


Easter  Anthem 
Eternal  Shepherd 

Folsom 

Forsyth  Street    - 

Funeral  Anthem 


Pago  338 

-  333 

-  374 


German       - 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 

Glory  be  to  the  Fafiher 


360 
352 

328 
332 
370 

345 
359 
369 


ANTHEMS,  SENTENCES,  &c. 

Glory  give  to  God  on  high  ...  366 

God  of  my  life     ------  363 

Hail  the  blest  morn      -----  330 

Happy  the  land  -----  344 

Holy  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth  -        -        -        -  358 

Hymn  for  New- Year  -----  368 

I  -will  arise  ------  343 

Lord,  dismiss  us  -----  376 

Nantucket 364 

Palestine 349 


Somerville 

The  dying  Christian    - 
The  last  beam  is  shining 
There's  not  a  tint,  &c. 

Unveil  thy  bosom 


Voice  of  angels    - 
Voice  of  free  grace 
Voice  of  peace    - 


Watchman  » 

Wake,  isles  of  the  south 

When  lost  in  wonder 

When  the  Lord  shall  build  up  Zion 


331 

334 

352 
329 

372 

346 
356 
327 

367 
350 
354 
340 
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